An Unexpected Visit
« on: Mar9™ 2003, 6:09am »

On:>

T'Anna'’s ship approached Vella Cava Space Station from its portal, which
promptly disappeared behind her ship. T'Anna hailed VC Flight Ops.

"This is Captain T'Anna Veritas of the starship Aramys requesting permission to
dock."

No Reply...

<USS Freedom Fighter>

Ops: "Colonel a vessel has just appeared and is sending a signal to Vella Cava"
Colonel: "Can you intercept the signal?"

Ops: "Yes, speakers only..." =/ \=Thi s is Captain T'Anna Veritas of the starship
Aramys requesting permission to dock.=/ \=

Colonel: =/ \=Lieutenant Commander Tyronian to the Bridge=/ \="Lieutenant
open a channel to the ship"

Ops: "Aye Sir, opening channel*

The drone on the ship  said, "Captain, the signal has been re -routed though the
USS Freedom Fighter."

"Put it through." T'Anna ordered. "This is the Aramys, Freedom. Do you read?"

Colonel: "Ambassador T'Anna, Greetings, sorry no one is on the station it has
only rece ntly completed in its new form we haven't moved anything or anyone
over, | am assuming you wish to speak to Lieutenant Commander Tyronian?"

"I have Admiral T'Ver aboard. She needs to meet with Lieutenant Commander
Jayden Tyronian and any of his senio r officers who are available.”

Colonel: "l see..."
Turbo Lift Doors open and Jayden comes out
Colonel: "Jayden we have visitors...."

TJ: "Oh Ambassador T'Anna long time no see, what can | do you for, can you stay
for a bit?"

fi Ma ydmifal T'ver and | beam aboard? We will not take up much of your time.
We understand you are very busy." T'Anna said.

TJ looks at the Colonel after all it was his boat, he nods in agreement
TJ: "Certainlyo

T'Anna nodded to someone off scr een and T'ver came into view. "Aramys, beam




us to the bridge of the Freedom and keep a transporter lock on us." They
disappeared in a golden beam and reappeared on the other ship's bridge.

Boranon and some other Vella Cava senior staff arrive on the bridge. The
Freedom Fighters Colonel had signalled someone to call them in as do the other
Senior staff from Vella Cava

*Boranon nods to Lieutenant Comsnder Tyronian as she enters.*

T'Ver and T'Anna nodded to Boronan, then T'Ver fixed her gaze on JT. "Itis good
to see you again, Lt. Commander."

TJ: "Yes it is a pleasure to see you both
T'Anna smiled sweetly and answered, "It has been too long, JT."

Boranon: ~What is going on? ~

T'Ver st epped closer to JT. "Lieutenant Commander, this is long overdue. | can
only offer my apologies that it did not happen sooner. You have done a
remarkable job repairing the station after the Keldon'nar attack. And you have
crew rotating in as we speak. | cannot allow you to continue command of this

station at your current rank."

TJ: "Oh"

T'Anna handed T'Ver a black box. T'Ver said, as she took the box and opened it,
taking out a golden pip. iBy authority vested in me by
pro mote you to full Commander with all the responsibilities and privileges of that

rank." She took the half pip off Jayden's collar and affixed the third golden pip.

TJ stood at attention and allowed T'Ver to put the pip on...

"Congratulations, Com mander." T'Ver nodded. T'Anna grinned.

TJ feeling proud salutes both T'Ver and T'Anna and lets out a big grin himself...

Boranon: Walks over the Commander and extends a hand.* "Congratulations,
Commander. Itis a well deserved promotion."

TJ a little shocked shook Boranon's hand and smiled

*nods in respectful acknowledgement.*

T'Anna shook Jayden's hand and patted it with her other. "Congratulations, JT."

TJ: "Thanks T'Anna, it is sooo good to see you, | have missed you"

T'Ver and T'Anna exchanged glances. T'Anna spoke for them both. "We would
like to stay and celebrate with you, Commander, but we have a situation on Star

Base that needs tending to."

TJ: "Nothing serious | hope."

"That remains to be seen," T've r replied in her usual Vulcan calm.

Boranon: "Things have been quiet as of late."




TJ: "Yes they have, which is good, allows us all to take a breathier and for us
here to move in" :Grins:

"That may change, "T'Ver said.

TJ: "It always do es around Python Fleet. That's why | love working within Python
Fleet, always some form of challenge"

"We are seeing an increase in pirate activity and a faction unknown to us till now.
We may see a underworld war, if we cannot head them off." T'Ver said.

Boranon: "It is quite a challenge at that"
TJ: "Really | haven't gotten that report yet?"

"No. We cannot take the chance of any messages being intercepted.” T'Ver said
with a level look. "l thought it best | speak to you in person."

TJ: "l see, perhaps you can tell me everything that has been going before you
leave"

Boranon * watches and listens with interest.*

T'Ver handed JT an isochip. "It is all here, Commander. Read it, then bury it as
far as you can in your com puter. There are other things you will find

...interesting."

TJ: "Hmm | see, wi || |l ook at i ASAPO
T'Ver and T'Anna exchanged another glance. They would have to leave soon.

T'Ver silently stepped away and made a cursory inspection of the bri dge, leaving

T'Anna to talk to JT.

TJ: "So T'Anna | have missed you a lot since we all went separate ways from the
Draesoneth"

T'Anna took JT's hands. "Those were the Glory days, weren't they? And the
Remorse before that." She sighed. "Our pat hs have diverged, as they tend to
do." She smiled.

TJ: "Yeah | wish we were all back on the Remorse to tell you the truth”

"New vistas, new challenges. | miss the family, too." She let go his hands and
opened her arms for a hug.

TJ: "None of us from there stay in contact, it is a shame really, It would be good
to catch up with various crew from time to time." Not asking twice TJ embraces
T'Anna and give her a nice warm big hug

TJ: ~Its been too long for one of these~

T'Anna whisp ered in his ear, "May the Prophets watch over you and guide you,
my friend."  Then she broke the embrace and nodded to T'ver.

TJ: "Time to go hey?!" Jayden was a bit sad but knew he would at least see T'Ver




when he stopped over at the Star Base Python in the near future after things had
settled here

T'Ver and T'Anna stood side by side, "Live long and Prosper, Commander, "T'Ver
held her hand up in the traditional Vulcan salute.

"Amarys, two to beam to the bridge," T"Anna said. They disappeare d from the
Freedom bridge.

The ship turns and disappears.... TJ looked out into the void of space

Colonel: "Come Commander we have to celebrate.... The Senior Officers from
Vella Cava and the Freedom Fighter head for the Mess and celebrate. Once there
Elizabeth Rochelle was sooo happy as was everyone but she was even happier it

was good to be away from what happened on the old Vella Cava and in the

excitement she grabbed Boranon and gave her a BIG hug....

Boranon: *shocked* "Oh...thank yo u..ummmm."

Boranon " *walks away in a daze.*

Off:>
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Prelude
« on: Mar9™, 2003, 6:32am »

Place: Homeworld of the Replicators
Date: 2350

Hanging silently in space, the homeworld o f the replicators seemed locked in

time. For over four centuries their planet and the space surrounding it had been
securely locked in the time - dilation prison. The Asgards, along with their human
friends at Stargate Command had worked ever so diligent ly to find that ever -
elusive way to stop the replicators in their tracks before they consumed all of

space.

To the replicators, broken down into their basic blocks, that covered the entire
surface of their planet, they were barely aware of the pred icament they were in.
Once before they had managed to thwart the Asgards plan, but this time they
were not so lucky. The entire planet was covered with a thick layer of dust
bearing witness to the days when the replicators had consumed the last of their
own resources and were forced to look outward and beyond to the planets of
others. The sky was thick with clouds that never seemed to move.



Against the stark landscape of this dark and foreboding place stood one lone
building. It was the central ner  ve and command center for the replicators and

inside dwelt those who had evolved to their highest state. In their many
centuries of conquest and absorbing the technology of others, these replicators
had taken on the form of humans. Perhaps they thoughti  t was in their best

interest to do so as it would be the perfect way to infiltrate and absorb the
technology of all the humanoid races scattered throughout the cosmos.

When minutes had slowed to days in the replicators life, they were completely
unawa re when a being of the highest order suddenly appeared on their planet.

Standing on the surface, she looked around her at all the desolation. Operating
outside the normal laws of space and time, she was not affected by the time -
dilation trap that held ev erything so fast. With her foot she brushed aside some
of the dust and saw the tiny blocks, deprived of all their energy, but yet covering
the entire surface of the planet like a coat of armor.

She studied the blocks for a moment and then in an almos t human moment of
compassion said, "Ohhh, you poor things you. There you are all used up with no
where to go and nothing to do."”

She snapped her finger and in an instant the thick layer of dust was gone.

"There, " she said. "That should make yo u feel better.  We have to stick
together, you know. | think you and | have so much in common," She said with a
smirk.

She looked around her for a moment and then walked slowly to the building.
course, she could have simply popped herself inside, but that would have been
too...normal, and she was anything but the norm.

She entered the building and smiled as she observed the six somewhat ‘frozen’
humanoids. These were those most evolved replicators - the ones who were
supposed to be so super ior to the simple inert blocks outside. She went up each
one silently observing the expressions on their faces. Some had a look of
authority and others the look of amazement or betrayal. Sometimes she would
wave a hand or two, almost wanting to see them react even though she knew
they could not see her - for she was moving faster than a wink of their eyes.

She quickly found the time -dilation device and mused over its simple
technology. "Oh, really, such child's play."

She was going to send the device to oblivion, but then had a moment's change
of heart, in her typical way she decided to have some sport with these so called
'superior' beings before she would set them free. She laughed to herself as she
would wave a hand or snap a finger and cha nge their clothes as if they were store
manikins.  With each new costume she would prance before them and study each
one to see if the new look suited them.

When she finally had enough, she put them back the way they were and then
once again waved ah and.

The elder replicator starred at this ‘woman' and asked, "Who are you? How did
you get in here?"

"I am your liberator!" she said boldly.

"Liberator?" The replicator leader asked.



The youngest of the replicators, looked around, feelin g very distraught. "She had
betrayed us. How could she?"

She laughed. "Of course, you have little idea of what happened, don't you?"

The younger replicator ran over to where the time -dilation device had been.

"Major Carter tricked us. | feelit. "

"l will ask you again, who are you?" The leader said with a hint of anger.

She bit her lip for a second and then said, with arms flung into the air. "l am Q!"
Q2"

She smiled. "You should feel so privileged to finally meet us. More thant hat,
you got to meet ME, and not that other Q. He is such an imbecile, | can't stand

him already."

The leader gazed at this female Q with great mistrust. "Why should we believe
you?"

"Why?" Q said feeling very mused and pleased with herself. "Because lam Q. If

you can't believe a Q who can you believe?"
The leader was getting irritated. "Really now."

"Since you have been stuck in your few moments of time, over four centuries

have passed in that reality you call space." Q said with a grin. "Sometimes |
wonder why we even bother with you lesser species at all. But never the less, |
am here and | have set you free."

"l see," The leader said. "...And what do we owe you now, for this...freedom?"
Q thought for a moment and then said, "O h I am sure we can work something
out. We both have the same enemies you know and | think we can work GREAT

together as a team or whatever those silly humans call it."

The replicator leader was very skeptical but what choice did they have really.
They were grateful to the Q for setting them free.

"Very well then," The leader said after some consultation with the others. "We
don't wish to seem - ungrateful, therefore we shall accept your idea."

The Q was more than delighted. "Splendid then.  Let us work together and see
what we can come up with. | do have several ideas already. Want to hear what
they are?"

The replicators gathered around the Q as she laid out her plan of revenge and
congquest.

Introduction
« on: Mar9 ", 2003, 6:32am »




Jayden walked into his quarters on the Freedom Fighter
"Computer activate lights, full”, Jayden asked the Computer

Jayden undid his duty jacket and took it off throwing it on the dining table as he

continued into the kitch  en and replicated a cold Trill Ale. It had been a busy day,
Jayden, Boranon and the Freedom fighters CO and Xo had sat down and looked

over the specs of the new station, engineers reports. They had covered 1.4 of
the stations systems, structure, computer systems, power distribution and more.
Jayden was dead tired as he had also taken helm in Alpha Shift and was duty

bridge officer in Beta nuts before checking at Engineering before knocking off.

Sweet beaded on his forhead.

He moved over to his a couch near one of the bay windows in his quarters and

grabbed his personal bpadd from the nearby coffee table. He activated it and

read it over. It was a report from Star Base Python. Jayden had put Rylem in as
Acting Chief Flight OPs officer and Squa dron CO while he was at Vella Cava. The
report was very detailed and listed that the new squadron centre blue prints were

now ready for Jayden and T'Ver's viewing and half of the construction design and

material samples for the new Flight Operation centre . He continued to report to

say the Cook had folded down its squadron and was given back to Rebecca

Sandoval. Rylem also reported the general activities that jayden needd to know

that was going on teh Statio including the arrival of the Erebus and that R ebecca
and Captain Jake Reynolds had both said to say hi and that both would like him

to catch up with them when he was avaiable.

Jayden put the padd on the chairs arm...

"Computer begin recording of message encoded to oth Rebecca Sandoval
Captain Jake Reynolds of the USS Erebus"

"Acknowledged, begin when ready", the computer responded

"Greetings, Admiral and Captain. | just wanted to drop you both a message and

in particular introduce myself to Captain Reynolds. With r ecent events at Vella
Cava, | have stayed longer to ensure its rebuilding and operation. I shall be back
at Star Base soon after to fix up my affairs at Star Base Pythn including

appointing another person to replace me there before returning. This wont b e for
a little while and either way | WILL be back and forward from Vella Cava and Star

Base Python once we are up and going...

| also wanted to take this opportunity Admiral to organise a time to speak to you

in regards to the recently folded down squadron from the Cook, could you please
let me know an appropriate time to do this as well as a long overdue Division

meetings as well, as | need to go over the details of my new position in the Fleet

you have given me.

Captain | also want to tak e this opportunity to that | have heard of recent events
and this goes to you to Admiral... | wish to express my condolences of the loss of

life and hope those injured are on their feet soon. i also wish to express to you
Captain of good job as Squadron C 0 in critical time and although it might seem
funny being thanked with lives lost and being in danger | do know what it feels

like and it takes a person a lot of courage and expereince to get through the

situation careless.




On a positive note | wis  h to organise a visit to inspect your squadron a the next
earliest time, please get back to me as to this time and | can also then introduce
myself to your pilots of my new position in the Division and Fleet.

Hope to hear from you both soon

May the Prophets Guide You Both..."

"Computer send message”

"Message sent"

Jayden laid back in his chiar and gazed out the window at the stars surrounding
his newly constructed station as he sipped at his cold drink...

Off: >
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Party Preparations
« on: Mar9 ", 2003, 6:35am »

On:>
<Freedom Fighter I December 31st T Mid Morning>

Jayden lay asleep quietly. The lights were off and the gentle glow of the ceilin
atmosphere lights were dimmed low with the sparkle of star light streaming
through the bay windows of his quarters.

Elsewhere on the ship, the alpha shift key officers were busy at work; consoles

beeped and chimed in harmony. The science staff runn  ing scans of the area and
of the station, the engineers going over the warp core for its daily diagnostic and
calibration, security doing its daily rounds, marines ensuring the weapons bays

and secure area are ok and Flight Ops staff going over shuttles an d ship flight
systems and warp core calibrations.

The XO stands at the rear of the bridge looking over the ship schematic with

aother officer as the Captain sits in his chair browsing through a hand held Padd

listing duty rosters and shifts and the ev ent planner for this evening and the

pl anned move over to Vella Cava the next d

Back in TJb6s quarters, the coputerds prepr
music gently swayed through his quarters and as it did he gently awoke. It was
his day o ff and decided to sleep in. He laid there for a little while.




AComputer activate |ighting, day standardo

The computer beeped in acknowledgement and the lights came on. Jayden got
out of bed and walked out of the bedroo m and over to lounge area.

AComputer activate Python Fl eet News Chann
é Today in the Fleet éo

Jayden walked back into the bedroom and into the bathroom. He grabbed his

pips and jacket and went back to the bedroom throughing the jacket o n the bed

and placing the pips in its special rack, before placing the jacket back on its

hanger and putting it back in the cupboard.

Jayden grabbed out rust coloured cargo pants and a red t -shirt. He grabbed his

chain and earring and ring and put th em all on and walked out of his quarters and

took to the nearest turbolift.

<Mess>

Craig, Jrece, Jy and Tektor entered the mess as TJ exists out of the turbolift and
follow them in.

ifiHey Guyséo, Jayden said
AHey Commander, how ga?rce, ylouecgeo replied

iYeah doindé ok, and how are you all goi ng,
Jayden asked grinning

fOne of your part i es Justédingtellingtheegayd soe hormow .
stories..o0o Jy joked | aughing.

They all gra bbed their replicated breakfast and took a seat together, chattering
on about the party later that day.

<Meanwhile>

On the station a select number of trusted Marines (to keep secretes) put the final
touches to the party centtrueaedprdjectywdsenonvd s n e wl
complete and would house the festivities and opening of Vella Cava. For this
special occasion additional tales, chairs and facilities were temporarily set up.

Flowers and greenery, ferns and shrubs in plant boxes and palms were st rewn
about the lower promenade around the central Project TJ center. Silk streamers

of various colours, flags of any cultures of the UFP with the UFP and Python Fleet
flag at the entrance of Jaydendés newly con
take pla ce and the count down to New Year.

Balloons were hang about the place and others of many pastel colours were set in

nets at 2nd Promenade level which would allow them to gracefully fall at

mi d n i g hightihg of every thought was installed and setup, plain and coloured
lighting pointing here there and everywhere with the band area set up. The
catering staff of the Freedom Fighter had already started to set up a make shift

kitchen and serving area, with goods being stored in fridges and the like. Fairy
lights and cool atmospheric lights were installed and lit up and a nifty mist set up




so that gentle mist would be continuall
were hooked up as well to give that outside starry field feel and with the entire

station s | i ghts off and the | ights of the | o
would feel as if they were outside and not on a station. A red carpet was rolled

out with beautiful and scented roses on either side.
Things were coming along nicely, with li ttle drama.

Off:>
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A Party Not to Forget
« on: Mar9™ 2003, 6:58am »

On:>
<Freedom Fighter I December 31st i Early Evening>

The very minimal skeleton crew began their shift on the b ridge with the entire

ship completely shut and locked down and important systems transferred to the

bridge. Jayden hadnoét forgotten about them and
he wanted to make sur e tHeayanged for naénerastoiset s wpu
and linked the view screen on the bridge, so they would be able to hear the music

and see the opening and so on. He had also setup a little surprise which was

setting in the Conference room and ready room.

At 21:30, Jayden docked at the station o n a shuttle, along with Jy and Jrece.

Jayden and Jy wore the same thing but opposite in colour. TJ wore red long

length cargo pants and a green thin cotton shirt buttoned up with the top button

undone showing his red and silver chain Jy and Antion gave h im when he left for
Vella Cava to begin with and it sparkled in the mood lighting. He wore one of his
wore fancier earrings as well as an additional on the top of his ear as well. Jy on
the other hand wore green long length cargo pants and a red shirt wi IS

earrings and both of them wore their rings, each with one half of the full ring.

Jrece wore elegantly woven clothing a styl

Some people had already arrived and greeted the threesome. Jayden, Jy and
Boranon would all walk the red carpet later with the senior staff behind them.

But Jayden wanted to arrive mingle and check the things out first. Of which TJ

did. While Jy and Jrece mingled and chatted, Jayden toured around and checked

out everything for last minute preparations and finished with the look at the

kitchen and serving area and a look at the first stage of his project. The time was
nearing 22:00 hours and everyone had arrived. Jayden saw Jrece take off and
wait out of sight near the red carpet, but Jayden looked over an d saw Jy ¢
help himself so TJ excused himself and dragged him off. While TJ got himself




ready and greeted the senior staff including the senior staff of the Freedom

Fighter, holophotographers were getting set up. The roving ones were here there
and everywhere taking shot after shot after shot, of different people doing

everything, everything aspect of this party and everyone at it would be captured.

Others took photos of people arriving down the red carpet and getting ready for

the main party toa rrive as the rest setup at the opening ribbon.

It was time and everyone was ready. The recent events including the Fighter

Corp staff having problems with Boranon were put out of his mind for now as

Jayden started to walk down the red carpet, followe d closely y his Acting

Executive Officer Boranon and Acting Commanding Officer Jy, then the Vella Cava

senior officers and then followed by the Freedom Fighter Co, Xo and senior staff.

The holophotographers kept shooting, the mist gently wafted in and eve rything
sparkled |Ii ke a fairytale as did they as t

<Meanwhile>

The USS Erebus was on its way with the first supply ship. It would arrive in a few
days from Star Base Python and by then the station should be setup, settl ed into
and ready to receive guests. TJ had put some ideas down for guest quarters as

he was hoping they would stay for a while, as it was rare to see a Python Fleet

ship to really stop by most of the others come and then go just like that all in one

go.
<On the Freedom Fighter Bridge>

Music began to start on the station from the band and this filtered into the

Br i d gEnhé skeleton crew started to get excited, the Captain had allowed them

to not where their uniforms but were casual wear. Just th en the ready room and
conference roo doors opened startling the bridge crew, but calmed down once

they knew who it was. The catering crew quickly set the bridge up as the

surprised bridge crew looked on with glee. They stood up and chatted among
themselv es grabbing glasses of campaign and getting into the party mood.

Off:>
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A Party Not to Remember
« on: Mar9 ™, 2003, 6:59am »

ON:

Boranon, feeling extremely uncomfortable walked with the others into the party.
A Vorta was not meant to party, but over the years she had become somewhat
‘accustomed' to the humanoids various rituals. She was in her dress uniform and
made the expected greetings to those who were there. When she was finished



she slowly edged her way to a less conspicuous place and began to observe. She
didn't wish to appear rude but rather dutiful at this event.

There was a great air of excitement that seemed to be building. The assembled
were here to celebrate aN  ew Year. Boranon had seen a few of these celebrations
before and always felt them rather a strange observance. The Year, after all, was
just turning from one to another - like one day turns into another, and Boranon
had never seen anyone celebrate each p assing of every day.

While the party was slowly building to its climax - this turning of the year,

Boranon, while smiling politely at the others, was distracting her mind with other

thoughts.  She was anxious about the new Vella Cava and hoped that it would be
shining beacon of hope and security in this region of space. There would be a
certain order of things, which she liked very much, once the party was over and

the more serious moving into the station would begin. She was hoping that

finally, her position in the new scheme of things would be sorted out.

It was not in her best interest to be kept in the dark and in an uncertain state
forsolong. She had worked hard to get to where she was and she had done her
bestto cope. Underthe 'o Id' Vella Cava, the Commanding officer had been
absent for much of her time there and she worked alongside Jy trying to run
things. She reflected back, for a moment on the attack by the Orion Syndicate
and her time spent on the Klingon Battle Cruiser as a prisoner. Init's own sorted
way, that time was very challenging and stimulating for her, although she had no
real wish to be a captive again. She was very grateful for the USS Tigris and it's
brave crew that had come to her aid. But now, onto other th  ings...

From her observation point, she watched as the assembled began to devour the
assorted foods that had been prepared for the event. She was not hungry, as her
nutrition requirements were strict and few. After a time, however, she did
wander over to the nearest replicator and summon up a beverage. If not to
guench her little thirst, it was more to add to the appearance of proper mingling
and 'having a good time.' She did not dare show it, but Boranon would be very
glad to see this party over.

OFF:

The Project
« on: Mar9™, 2003, 7:00am »

ON >

Boranon had left the New Years party feeling quite relieved and satisfied that
she had done the bit that was expected of her. She stopped by her quarters and
changed into her usual wor  k uniform before heading out to meet with a pair of
engineers Commander Tyronian had requested she work with. Boranon was a bit
puzzled because she was not an engineer and she wondered what this was all
about. She met the pair in the transporter room and the trio then beamed across
to the new an improved Vella Cava.

Once at Vella Cava the trio made their workings of a vast open area with assorted

skeleton like structures showing various stages of completion. This, the
engineers revealed to her was to be the great promenade of Vella Cava - made in
the tradition of the famous station Deep Space 9. Boranon walked around and
looked up into the great space still puzzling what this had to do with her, really,

other than showing her what this was all abou t.



Boranon: "Yes, | can see this would make a lovely promenade. It looks like
everything is shaping up, although | am not the expert in that area to say for
sure, but | will trust your capable judgements there."

Engineer 1:  "The truth is, Lieu tenant, Commander Tyronian wanted you to have
some input on the design here."

Boranon: "Me? Really?"
Engineer 2: "Yes, ma'am. The Commander thought that with your 'particular'

background you might be able to contribute some unique style or lo ok to the
station here, and what better are than the promenade."”

Boranon: *Flabbergasted. * "Oh, I see."  *Continues to look upward and studies
the space and structures. * "We Vorta are not really 'into’ entertainment and
what you humans call 'recr  eational activities. | am not sure what | could suggest.

My opinions might be meaningless."

Engineer 1:  *Looks a bit embarrassed. * "That's ok Lieutenant. Just take your
time here. Is there anything you might suggest?"

Boranon: *Thinks. *  "Well, let me see. What types of things have | seen in
these promenades elsewhere? Ummm, They usually have all sorts of shops and
things. | never go to them personally as all my uniforms are provided by

Starfleet and that is all | wear, these days."

Engineer 2:  "Shops is good."
Boranon: "l guess | am still at a loss as to why the Commander wanted my
opinion and involvement in this. | shall try, | suppose to come up with

something."  *Looks bewildered. *

Engineer 1:  "Basically, Lieuten ant, the Commander wants you to chose and
project, to your liking and have in included here."

Boranon: "Oh." *Thinks some more. * "As my needs are few, the only thing |
can possibly think of would be some sort of place where | could - dine- asitw ere
on my nutritional requirements and be in a social setting."

Engineer 2:  "That sounds like a good idea, Ma'am. There are plans for several
specialized eating establishments and one more would be nice."

Boranon: "Oh, | get the feeling by you r tones that | am not being helpful at all."
Engineer 1:  "Oh we do understand, Lieutenant. It kind of surprised us too,
actually. But, we all have our orders."

Boranon: "Of course. Well, | suppose the three of us can work together for a
whil e to work this assigned project out to its conclusion."

Engineer 1:  "Very good."
Making their way into the bowels of the station the trio began to work out the

ideas for this project and hoped that Commander Tyronian would be pleased with
iti n the end.



OFF:

The Project =/ \ = Part
« on: Mar9™, 2003, 7:01am »

ON >

Boranon: "He wants what?"  *The Vorta looked at the Chief engineer with
considerable bewilderment. *

Engineerl: "You heard it right, Lieutenant. Commander Ty ronian has
...expanded the project. You have a whole deck to style any way you wish."
Boranon: "Surely the Commander must be in error. | am not a human who

needs such frills and as | am the only Vorta in the entire Starfleet, who else
would benefit  from this?"

Engineerl: "Perhaps the Commander would like you to be able to share some of
what your race offers to those who stop by here.”

Boranon: "My race? We Vorta have no frills. We are clones, as you may well
know, and we were ‘created’ to serve. Unlike the Jem'Haddar who are but
obedient warrior drones, to borrow an expression from the Borg, we have some
independent thought, or else how could we perform our jobs and command

others."

Engineerl: "l can understand your position." * Shakes his head. * "Well, |
suppose we will have to come up with something, or else | will have to go back to
the Commander and readdress this whole project.”

Boranon: "Surely, yes the whole idea is quite puzzling to me, as the Commander
should be w ell aware of my races peculiarities. Perhaps that's not the right word,
but | am not quite sure how to put all this."”

Enbgineerl: "Do your best, Lieutenant. That is all the Commander can expect. "
Boranon: *Thinks hard. * "Perhaps what | com e up with will not be to the

Commanders liking. | am here to serve so this is a bit of a quandary for me, to
say the least."

Engineerl: "l quite understand.” *Studies a padd and then hands it to the

Vorta." "These are the general schematics for th e station as we have them now.
As you can see this vast promenade area is to have many levels with specialty

shops and theme to define each one. They will be connected by access  -ways at

several points as well as a central lift."

Boranon: *Studiest he padd.* "l...I would put 'MY' project on the uppermost
level, then. | doubt it would get many visitors and it would be out of the way.
Perhaps not appealing to the average humanoid taste."

Engineerl: “"Upperlevel. Hummmmm. Thatwould be thes mallestlevel too, so
| suppose it might help you there, as you apparently are not comfortable with
this."

Boranon: "Comfort too, is a human thing. I could live anywhere really, but | am



in Starfleet and assigned here, so | shall do my duty." *Look s upward into the
great empty space above. * "l just feel that the Commander might be expecting
more of me there than | can come up with. But, | shall endeavor to do my best,
as | have said."

Engineerl: "Great! | shall refer you to my able technic ian who will help you
draw up the plans for that level. All you need to do is suggest ideas and he will
draw them up. Once they meet with your approval he will show them to me, and
then | can pass them along to the Commander and see what he says. Don't
worry, nothing gets built around here unless he approves."”

Boranon: *Frowns.*  "Thatis what | am worried about."

The Chief Engineer and Boranon leave the promenade area and go to the upper
engineering decks where the technician is waiting.

Engeinnerl: "Good afternoon:
Engineer2: "Good afternoon, sir, ma'am.”

Engineerl: "As you know Lieutenant Boranon has been given an assignment by
Commander Tyronian."

Engineer2: "Yes, sir."

Engineerl: "The Commander has somewhat expanded the project for her and
she now has the pleasure of designing an entire level of the promenade.”

Engineer2:  *Looks at Boranon with bewilderment. * "Oh, | see."
Boranon: "l have been making my case all along that | am not an engineer n or
am | familiar with frills and designs. | am puzzled as to the reason behind my

selection for this but | have my duties to perform and | have to perform it the
best | can."

Engineer2: "Of course."
Engineerl: "You two work together and try to come up with something soon
before the Commander starts breathing down my back about this. Things are a
bit behind schedule, and he can be very demanding at times."
Boranon: "Yes, | know. "

The Chief engineer left Boranon and the technician to do their work. When left
alone, the two stared at each other for a few minutes, realizing that this would be

a challenge indeed, and then they got down to work.

< OFF

The Civil War
« on: Mar9™, 2003, 7:04am »

ON:
< Sometime in the 24th c entury >

The small and insignificant trinary star system known as lambda Speculi



suddenly erupted into a violent explosion as all three stars went supernova.

Within moments of that several stars in the Orion cluster M45 also went

supernova. Several more hours would pass and then zeta Reticule disintegrated
and collapsed into a black hole. In the very long history of the universe it was
not uncommon for stars to die and new ones to be born. However for observers
watching these events unfold in the m iddle of the twenty  -fourth century all of
these events were highly unusual. The combined scientific minds of the
Federation knew enough about the life cycles of the various star types to know

none of those stars should have met their violent end so soon. Something
unusual was happening and everyone throughout the Federation was determined

to pool their resources to find out. Then, the trinary suns known as Triskelion
also disintegrated into its catastrophic end wiping out all life in its vicinity.

< Q Continuum >

In all of their very long history the Q had for the most part been observers and
barely took note of the history of the non - Q life forms scattered throughout the
cosmos. The Q had been too wrapped up in their own seeming immortality and
superiority to have been bothered - till one day when all that would change.

Some Q within the continuum were becoming restless - feeling that their lives no
longer challenging nor were they feeling content. Those who were the most
senior of Q were curre  ntly trying to reprimand several of the younger Q who had
begun to meddle in the affairs of the lesser humanoid species and this was
causing a great split in their ranks.

A court of the Q was convening to address the matter and try to put things back
in order, but not all the Q were ready to comply.

Q1: "Youtwo Q have got to stop this meddling with lesser species. You are
causing a great disturbance in the continuity of the universe.”

Q2: "Meddling? Us? *Looks over at the female Q. * "Nev er. These lesser
species, especially those humans are constantly breaking the rules. They don't
even obey their own "Prime Directive" or whatever it is they call it."

Q3: "Humans huh?  They sound fascinating."

Q1: "You two are the cause of all th is. You need to stop right now!"

Q3: "Oh surely you jest. We two are hardly the cause of all the problems in the
universe. If we can't be Q who else can we be? We are destined to

rule...everywhere. Why should we give in to the lesser species?"

Q4: "l agree with Q. We are the Q and compared to the others we are like gods.
We have to be the guardians of order!"

Q1: "You argument is ridiculous Q."

Q2: "If I can please show you, your Excellency." *Snaps a finger and all of
human history is displayed in a flash."

Q1: "What does that prove?

Q2: "The humans are guilty of so much. | shall dare say | will bring them up on
charges for their bad behavior."

Q1: "Such arrogance...not worthy of a Q."



Q3: *Winks at Q2, * "l am ¢ omplete agreement with you. Although | have
found the Replicators to be more interesting than mere humans."

Q2: *Laughs.* "Replicators! How trite! Little tiny toy blocks trying to rule the
universe...give me a break."

Q3: *Smirks.*  "They hav e some considerable potential. | think if you saw
them as | do, you would agree."

Q4: "All'l know is, Q, there are many like us who are bored with our lives and
need this interaction to...well have fun!"

Q1: "l won't hear any more of this!"
Q2: "...And what are you going to do to stop us?" *Snaps a finger and vanishes.
*
Q3: *Waves a hand at Q1. * "Give it up, Q. Don't you see you are out
numbered."  *Smiles, snaps a finger and vanishes from sight. *
Q1. "Andyou Q?"
Q4: *Looksi nnocent.*  "Moi? |am sorry, but | am with the others, as are
multitudes of other Q. | have yet to find some distraction, but it is only a matter
of time."  *Snaps a finger and leaves. *

For many decades the civil war that divided the Q continuum w ould rage on.
The lives of many a people would be sorely effected and displaced by the
meddling antics of the rebels and their followers.
< Meanwhile >
< 31st Century, UTFP H.Q. on Gibraltar >

KaRae Daelan went over the report from Heron and was troubled.  The news
from Amakiiria was not getting any better and she hoped that things would yet
improve because she so needed the services of her intelligence Chief in the
coming days.  She was about to embark on the first of many temporal agent
reco very missions and a few of them would needed Heron Millan's special skills.
KaRae: ="=Heron, can you come to my office please. ==
Heron: ="= Right away. ==

< A few minutes later >

Heron: *Enters the Governor's office and takes a seat. * "Yes, Governor, you
wanted to see me?"

KaRae: "Indeed, Mr. Millan. | read your report and first | would just like to say |
hope things improve on Amakiiria soon."

Heron: "Me too."

KaRae: "As you know, we are about to embark on some temporal ag ents recover
missions. Judson has compiled the list, with the help of the Archivist and we



have zeroed inon afew - some have sadly been killed in action and a few have
had to leave their post for one reason or another."”

Heron: "l see."

KaRae: *Ha nds Heron a padd containing his assignment. * *This list contains
the information of several missing agents we can't seem to track down. They

don't register in the timeline at all, and it's quite disturbing. We need you and
your staff to find out what's going on."

Heron: *Studies the information. * "Quite a few centuries to cover. Didn't

realize there were so many missing."

KaRae: "Yes. So, anyway...please get on this as soon as possible. | shall be
heading out, myself, by the end of the week "

Heron: "l will get back to you as soon as | can, Governor."
KaRae: "Good luck"
Heron leaves KaRae's office and she returns to her work.

OFF:

Enroute to Vella Cava
« on: Mar9 ™, 2003, 7:04am »

Traci Ryback was piloting the newly commi ssioned USS Santa Fe runabout on it's
first mission.  The ship was pacing the freighter SS Dakota and serving as an

AWAC platform for the four twin engine Lancer fighters flying escort. The USS
Erebus was bringing up the rear, at overlap of the Santa Fe's sensors, thus giving
them extra sensor coverage.

"All scans are clear so far." Lieutenant Hank Wilkins shouted from his seat at the
science station.  "You got anything, Zorelle?"

"Just our fighters, the Erebus and the freighter." Lieutenant Monica Zorelle
answered, her almond eyes taking in the imformation from her station in the co
pilot's seat.  "Shields on standby, Weapons are hot, Commander."

"Good work, people. Let's hope we don't need them." Ryback concentrated on
flying, still  getting used to her new rank of Lieutenant Commander. "We should
be in Vella La Cava's sensor range soon. We may even pick up one of their

fighter patrols on sensors."

"I hope they don't mistake us for pirates and attack." Zorelle frowned. "I'd hate
to have to take out a fellow Starfleet officer."

"As would they, Lieutenant." Ryback looked at her. "Which is why we identify
ourselves before we come into weapons range. Starfleet General Order Twelve."

"Alert 3 to Santa Fe." the voic e of Lieutenant Markova called overr the comm
system. "l have a paint on my sensors to the port side. I'm going to
investigate."




"Roger that, Alert 3." Ryback nodded to Wilkins. "We'll tap into your sensors.
Don't go too far from the taskforce, Lieutenant."

"Copy that.”

Ryback watched the Lancer roll and veer away from the freighter. She also saw
Zorelle checking short range sensors.
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Captain's Log
« on: Mar9™, 2003, 7:05am »

Captain's Log stardate 56134.27. The USS Erebus had arrived at space station
Vella Cava with no futher incident with the pirate bands in this sector. The
Dakota 's captain took off like a bat out of hell leaveing the Python Sector heading

for the Romnulan Neutral Zone. About as far as one could get from Dragon.

have sent out the Santa Fe and a small flight of four fighters under the command

of Traci Ryback to  scour the local area for any possible signs of treat craft.
Commander Tyronian has been a most generouse host. The Commander has

invited the senior staff and | to dinner. | look forward to dining with the
commander and his senior staff. Jake and the Com mander Tyronian must have
much to talk about. This visit to VC would be perfect timeing for Alex to pitch her
plan for the hammer head fighter. | hope that she can get all of the kinks

worked out.  She's already several weeks behind schedual. The Erebu s is still
awaiting word from Commander Karrak and Lt. Colonel Quienten. | hope that
both are safe and and their mission what ever it is workling out like a chram.

"Computer end recording." Rebecca leaned back from her computer terminal as
the scre en went blank. Slowly she turned her seat around to look out the window
and she could see fighters flinging around some from the Erebus and some from
Vella Cava. Off to the distance was the space station slowly rotating majestically
as if it was a statio n 10 times its size.

"Captain we are receving a hail for the USS Bismark." Captain Reynolds' voice
broke the silence.

"I'll take it on the bridge." Rebecca replied.  She stood up and exited her ready
room and stepped out onto the bridge. "On Screen."




AThis is Admiral Randal | Martin Of the USS
are in stationary position outside Python Sector space on the boarder of area36.

We are on standby for authorization to enter the sector and flight instructions. We

have adjusted our shipbs stardate and ti me
are ready to receive reassignment. o

"Permission granted Admiral. Redvous with us at Vella Cava.” Rebecca replied.
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At Vella Cava
« on: Mar9 "™, 2003, 7:05am »

Jake sat in the XO seat on the bridge, watching the crew go about their duties.
He was restless and wanted to be up, moving about. But he'd just made a walk
around the bridge two minutes ago.

Then he recalled the conversation with Admiral Martin of the USS Bismark. The
Bismark was also a carrier, just arriving in the sector. They would rendezvous
with her at Vella Cava Station. He wondered what the new ship was like and the
makeup of the Air Wing

"Captain Reynolds, Lion Two has reported contact with fightercraft, bearing 090
Mark 24."  Cortez reported from the Flight Ops station. "Type Il with Federation
insignia."

"Sir, | have a signal coming in from the Santa Fe." Donavan spoke u p.
"Lieutenant Commander Ryback on line."

"Put her on speakers." Jake stood up, walking over to the Tactical station.
"Erebus receiving you, Santa Fe."

"Long Range sensors picking up fighters and a ship." Ryback's voice came back.
"The sign al from them read as the USS Bismark's main fighter squadron fighters.

Just the same, |  am vectoring the Vella Cava Marine fighter patrol to go have a
look."

"I agree, Santa Fe." Jake was pleased with Ryback, as always. “I'll inform the
station and Flag. Keep us informed of any change of status. Erebus out."

"Admiral On The Bridge!"
"As you were."  Sandoval walked over to Jake. "What have you got, Captain?"

"The Santa Fe picked up fighter craft and a ship on long range scan, Admiral."
Jake nodded to the screen. "It may be the Bismark and her fighter patrol, but




just the same, Lieutenant Commander Ryback has vectored elements of the
Blacksheep and Lion Squadron to go have a look. If it is the Bismark, we'll escort
her in."

"Mr. Donavan, are you picking anything up on Tactical?" Sandoval asked.

"Not yet, Admiral. The Santa Fe is at the edge of our effective scanning range,
extending our coverage." Donavan adjusted his controls. "I may be able to tap
into the Sa nta Fe's sensors in order to see what they see."

"Proceed, Mr. Donavan." Sandoval walked back and took her seat. "I have the
bridge, XO. Why don't you go get ready for our meeting with Commander
Tyronian and his staff."

"Very well, Admiral.

Jake braced at 'Attention’ for a moment and then left the bridge. He took the lift
to the Senior Officer's Deck where his and Rema's quarters were located. As he
got to his quarters, the comm station was bleeping. Jake went over and openned
th e channel.

"Captain Reynolds here." Jake sat down in front of the screen. "Go ahead."

=N\=

Captain Jake Reynolds
Acting XO

USS Erebus NX -1334 -A
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The BIG Move
« on: Mar9'™ 2003,7:0 8am»

On:>

Jayden turned over onto his side, still fast asleep. A small smile was on his
face... The new year's night celebration went very well. Every single person had
a ball and everyone stayed to well into the new year morning. Deck 1 of t he
Promenade (of what bit of it was accessable for the party) was set up beautifully,

and elegantly.  All though only small since it was only the Vella Cava and

Freedom Fighter crew there, it was packed and busy. Jayden was playing it all
over again again  in his mind. It was good to mingle with a crew again, but it still
wasn't quite the same as the Remorse.

There was a beep from the computer and Jayden opened his eyes.




Jayden: "Computer staus?"

Computer: "Incoming report... USS Erebus a nd supply ship have entered the
Station's long range sensor net. Estimated time of arrival based on current speed
and traectory,... 48 hours."

Jayden: "Computer prepare message encoded to Rebecca Sandoval on the

Erebus... Greetings, and welcome to Th e Slot. Please accept my invitation to a
formal dinner for your crew with my crew and the Freedom Fighter crew the

evening of your arrival. We will discuss other details in more constrst when you
arrive and have rested a little, see you soon. Send messa ge"

Computer: "Message sent"

Jayden: "Well | guess I'll have to get up and get going since | am the first to
move over this orning, and I'd hate to keep the others waiting"

Jayden got out of bed and dressed in casual clothes as today was his day off as
was most of the crews. Jayden had prepacked majority of his things the day

before and briefly took the time to pack what was remaining including his
personal items and things that he kept close to heart. On top he stored his own
Padd and a f ew other things like his rank pips and small wall decoration the

Freedom Fighter Captain gave to him.

Jyaden walked back over to the bedroom and removed the shets and blankets.

He put them in the replicator and replicated freash ones and neatly made

bed. Jayden took one last walk around the place and to check things were in
order and to have one last look, afterall it was his home for many a month.
grabbed his suitcases and his personal bag and walked to the door and just
before he left heto ok his holo camera and took a snap shot as he did of himself
outside his door. Satisifed that things were in order he slung his bag over his
shoulder and grabbed the other 4 suitcases and walked towards the turbolift to
the tranporter.

<Freedom Fight er Transporter Room 3>
The doors swooshed open and Jayden walked in
Chief: "Good morning Commander"

Jayden: "Morning. I need you to transport these directly infront of my quarters
on Vella Cava"

Chief: looks at Jayden before speaking "I can transport them into your room Sir if
you like"

Jayden: "Yes | know you can but I'd prefer to carry them in myself Crewman"

Chief: "Understood, just place them on the center padd and I'll send them over"

Jayden carries them to the center padd and the Chief transports them over as
requested. Jayden walks out the door and back to the Turbo Lift

<Freedom Fighters Captain's Quarters>

Jayden pauses in front of thr door, gathering his thoughts... After a litle silence




he pushes the ch ime

FF Captain: "Come"

Jayden walks through the doors as they open
Jayden: "Hi, how are you?"

FF Captain: "Very well, the party was fantastic exactally what everyone wanted!"

Jayden: "Yeah | thought so too. Well I' packed and my |  uggage has been
transported over. | guess this is it... Permission to disembark Captain?"

FF Captain: "Permission granted Commander. itwas an honour to have you
aboard and it was a prevledge to assit and aid you. As you know we will be here
for a few days yet, | still haven't recieved any official word on our orders, but |

will keep you informed and I'm sure we will see plenty of each other anyway over

the next few days and besides you owe me a tour :grinning:"

Jayden: "Yes, good to know. Well | best be off all the rest of my staff will be
cursing me having to wait for me. I'll need to make some arrangements for the
Erebus crew to stay and dine"

FF Captain: "Good Luck Commander, dismissed"
Jayden left the Captain's quarters and h eaded yet again to the Turbolift
<Bridge>

The turbolift stopped at Deck 1 and the doors opened... Jayden didn't get out he
just stood in the doorway and look out and around. He looked at the Enineering
section and the display schematic of the sh ip. Engineering staff were talking
amoung themselves as the pointed and referred back to the schematic. The
science station was currently unmanned and therefore looked empty and lifeless.

Jayden then looked in front of him, the XO was standing in the mi ddle of the
bridge checking in with his staff and looking over a Padd, possibly a crew roster

padd jayden thought. Flight Ops and Ops were busy attending to there morning
tasks and to Jayden's left Security/ Tactical was organising status reports of the

sector.

The Freedom Figher Xo gradually turned around as he looked over his padd and
caught a glimpse of Jayden in the Turbolift. He smiled at Jayden but didn't say
anything, letting Jayden take in the moment. After a few moments, jayden
pressed the control panel closing the door and instructing it to go to the Shuttle

Bay

<Freedom Fighter Shuttle Bay>

Jayden entered the last Vella Cava shuttle that survived the old station (as the

others had already been repaired ad taken over). Jayden sat in his usualy seat of
the pilot and started up the engines, as he tapped a few commands on a nearby

padd closing the hatch, while tapping on the communication panel opening

comms.

Jayden: =/ \=Commander Tyronian to Bridge, request permission to move




out=/ \=

The Freedom Fighter Executive officer was about to speak, when the Cpatain
walked in holding his hand up...

FF CO: =/ \= Permission granted Commander, Flight Deck 1 is clear, see you
soon, ridge out =/ \=

Jayden terminated the comm and t apped a few other commands, disengaging the
magnetic clamps and activating thrusters pushing the cochrane shuttle up as he
gracefully danced his fingers over the navigation panela nd gracfully made the

shuttle pivot and turn heading towards Flight Deck 1 a nd out through the force
fields and towards the station.

<Vella Cava Shuttle Docking Terminals>

Jayden approched the New Shuttle Docking Terminal Facility and just as he cae in

to land he accessed the stations systems and activated the the land pa dd controls
to light up the landing lights and opening Docking Padd Alpha. Jayden gently
lowers the suttle down in the center one fo the disk like protrusions of the station

now designated for the shuttles and once at the predetermine height from the

surf ace, Jayden activated the rear thrusters and steered the shuttle towards the

Alpha docking padd. Once there he gently touched down and activated the
magnetic docking clamps and again accessed th station's systems to lowere the

padd the shuttle sat on down into the shuttle terminal complex. As it did so it
passed through the forcefiled to prevent decompression and the external docking

door closed as the shuttle based the force field.

<Shuttle Terminal>

A few moments later the padd comes to a stop locks into place. Outside the
shuttle Jayden could see the vastness of the inner terminal complex. It was an
entirely open plan and there was a section for a number of shuttles. He was sure
how many could fit in here, ut it look like it ould house quite a lot and of many
different sizes and function. Once outside, Jayen could see that his plans were
better than he planned. Each padd had its own gate from which people would

board similar to the ones for the Star Ships, except unlike a hallway type setup

for the Star Ships, all the shuttles seem to sit in a circlur around the disc like

structure in 2 rings, the outter and the inner, the inner having a central section

from which is were jayen was. The central section was for the stations regularly
used sh uttles, were as the outter ones were for general shuttles for passengers to

board and for other purposes, or for visiting people that arrive in small shuttle

type crafts instead of big star ships. A vessel 3 to 4 times a normal starfleet

shuttle could fit  in this complex.

Jayden walked to the gate for Padd Alpha and entered in, here was a security

pass through and general flight desk, which Jayden would later go over in detalil

to instruct his staff of its use. The outter ring gates went to a more for mal
recpetion check in and out of the igger docking facility for Star Ships. Jayden
looked in awe.  He hadn't seen alot of the final work of the station and most of

the part bits were covered by some form of decoration to take much notice. This
ship look ed new and it diffiantly looked state of the art and it also had its own feel

and look. Jayden pressed the button on the shiny new surface of the Turbolift

call padd...

<Station Commander's Quarter's>




Jayden stepped out of the turbolift after an enjoyable ride and walked to his right
and around a few anice curving bends to his quarters. This Deck was restricted

to just Jayden.  The entire deck was designed by jayden himself to incorporate a
different approch to things he wanted, such as Jy's gym design, personal lounge
and personal kitchen , meeting room etc. Tis deck did also have on the far side
Ambassador quarters which were reserved for those selected VIP -VIP guests that
came to the station and it also housed the XO's office and that was all at this
point in time.

As Jayden approched the door he saw his bags waiting. After unlocking the door,
Jayden picked his things up and carried them in leaving them at the door. The
room was empty, which Jayden knew since the furniture that was NEEDE D was
on the first supply ship would be here in the next 48 hours. Until then Jayden
neaty packed his gear in an out of way corner. He has designed a lot of the
station especially the senior staff quarters. He ensured he got a lot of space and
closed of f areas for teh bathroom and bedroom and speciric areas, for a lounge,

inhouse kitchen and dining room as well as a quiet 'study" area. Jayden opened
one of his bags and took out the wall hangin from teh Freedom Fighter Captain

and hang it beside the prim ary entrance.  After fussing over it to get it straight
Jayden headed to the Promenade...

<Promenade - Deck 1>

Jayden walked in.  The party mess wa gone and all that stood was an empty and
unbuilt Promenade. In coming weeks and months each level would be designed
and constructed allowing for weeks after that for its final copletions, with

carpeting, flooring, themeing etc... Jayden pulled out his personal padd from his
leg pocket of his cargo shorts and pressed a few commands to access his projec

Each level would have a seperate them of which all the business would reflect,

cuisine, bars, cafe's, shops, would all revolve around the theme, although a little
flexible Jayden had desided in coming days that in the the very cetre of the

hollow void of the Promenade levels he would build a spectacular tower type

structure which would go from the bottom level to the top level, it would only be

big enough to have one establishment on it and so it would be smack bang in the

middle of the hollow promenade centre, which still allowed plwnty of 'epty' hollow

air that people good look up and down the promenade levels. Each promenade
level would have 4 platforms reaching to this central establishment which would

be solely based on the floors theme, i.e if the re was a Klingon theme floor then
the the central establishment for that floor would be all Klingon. Each of these
cetral establishments will also connect to the above and below establishment
from the very center of each central establishment. Design for it ws still in very
early stages but the outside of it would be spectacular in design with lights,

design from each theme that together compliment the Promenade experience.

Jayden walked around the Level oe of the Promenade a little puzzled.
sure he told Boranon to work on a design for this level...

Jayden: "Compuer note for my meetings with Boranon to ask about the
project..."

The coputer beeps in acknoledgment and looging it into Jayden's daily planner.

He would catch up with his current seior staff within the next 2 days, debriefing
them all and getting them settled into the new station and ensuring they all had
what they needed to run their departments. Rebecca would soon arrive and
jayden had a full shedule planned for that, bu t importantly he wouls hold a larger




meeting inviting Rebecca's Senior staff to attend where he would inform them all

of the new staff rotations, this included departmental staff, support staff, NCO

staff and civillians (mostly wouldn't arrive until the P romenade levels were ready)
but importantly his decision of Senior Staff placements.

Jayden tapped his hand on the makeshift rail and nodding with approval and
grinning from ear to ear he walked back to the Turbolift to go back to his
quarters...

Off:>
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Boranon's New Quarters
« on: Mar9™, 2003, 7:12am »

ON >

Boranon was glad to be away from those engineers. As well as any Vorta could,
she was completely unhappy with that project. She had no sense of style, as
Vortas had no style, and all she could do was to copy what she had seen

elsewhere to add touches of other decor to the level. It would have to do, and if

the Commander was not pleased then perhaps he would assign someone better
suited to that task than her.

When the official word had come down that it was now time to 'move in’
Boranon followed suit and went to see her new quarters. She arrived on the
Senior Officers deck and found the room quite quickly. She had no luggag e or
extra items to bring in so all she wanted to do was have a look see, set up her
security codes and workspace to suit her needs. She engaged the activation pad
and the door slid open to reveal a most spacious room inside. Boranon glanced
around quick ly, barely taking note of the layout and then stepped inside.

She made a quick tour as to make herself familiar with where things were.
There was the main area with workstation, the sleeping area, the 'bathroom' and
dressing area.  Boranon quickly in  spected the dressing area, and then had her
uniforms placed inside. She had some time off, as everyone did while they
moved in so she remained in her most basic work uniform.

She next wandered back into the work area and sat down at the desk. The
te rminal display was all shiny and new just waiting to be used. Boranon availed
herself of this time to bring up a layout of the new station so she could study the
plans and not get lost when it was time to perform her duties. Deck by deck she
took her vi rtual tour eventually ending up in the place she dreaded the most - that
promenade. Once again the puzzlement of this whole assignment began to
overtake her, but she was determined to let it overpower her emotions.



Boranon: "Personal Log Entry, Lieute  nant Boranon reporting. For the past days |
have been engaged with several engineers working on the assignment given to

me by Commander Tyronian. | feel the two engineers may think me mad, but |

have been of little help and have no real design value to o ffer. But, | am pledged
to make the most of it, and that is what | have been doing.

Boranon: The Commander moved into his quarters earlier, and the supply ship

USS Erebus has come by. Soon more personnel should be arriving as well. | am
confident th at this station, once it has come to life activity will pick up and we

shall finally get down to the work for which we have been assigned - protecting
the slot from pirates and Cardassian, and any other foe who may seek to make

trouble with the Federation.

Boranon: | have moved into my quarters and find them most adequate. | shall,
no doubt, spent most of my time here at this work station when not engaged in

other duties...." *Thoughtful pause. * "I have nothing more to add at this time,

only that l a m looking forward to working with the old crew as well as some new

crew replacements. | see the next weeks and months ahead as being most

challenging and rewarding...once | get past this...project. Log entry out.”

Lieutenant Boranon casually switche d off her console and heads out. It back to
work for her.

OFF >

The Project 1l
« on: Mar9™, 2003, 8:05am »

ON:

There were but a few souls on Vella Cava Station. Some supplies had arrived
and more were yet to come. At times Boranon wished things would hurry up so
she could get on with life and her duties. There was still a bit of a mystery about
all that, but she was not yet ready to approach Commander Tyronian with that
guestion once again. She thought it best for now to check on the co nstruction
progress in that great dreaded promenade project.

She met up with the team of engineers and together they walked through up
and around the construction area.

Engineerl: "Itis coming along nicely, don't you think?"

Boranon: *Studi es everything intensely. * "'l suppose so. To me everything
looks 'fine'. It used to drive my roommate at Starfleet Academy absolutely mad
when she would spend hours decorating our quarters and then ask for my opinion
and | had none to give her that she even liked."

Engineerl: "l see."

Boranon: "Not that we didn't get along. | just suppose it was difficult for her to

understand how we Vorta think."
Engineerl: "Understandable."

The two finally reached the upper level, the once that would ho Id the special
Vorta look.



Engineerl: "So what do you think so far?"

Boranon: *Looks around. * "Yes, it does convey that certain familiarity. The
question is...will the Commander be pleased with this...design."

Engineerl: "Well, he gave youa  partin this project so, we can only hope, now
can we. |think he will appreciate your efforts, Lieutenant.”

Boranon: "I do hope so." *Looks over the railing down into the belly of the
station. * "My we are up there, aren't we?"

Engineerl: "Thatwe are. A more functional and aesthetic one will, of course,
will replace this railing"

Boranon: "You are a better judge of that than | ever will be. But | do see your
work -crews are doing a very fine job."

Engineerl: "Thankyou."

Boranon: "Well, | shall leave you to it, then. | need to check into a few other
areas. You will, of course, inform me when my part of this project is done so |
can inform the Commander."

Engineerl: "Of course. Work should be finished up in another day or so.

Boranon: "Excellent." *Returns to the lower level and then leaves the
promenade. *

< Meanwhile, mid 24th century, near the 'Badlands.' >

A fleet of Federation starships is poised on the edge of the disputed territory. Just
within their sensor  ranges sits an equally imposing fleet of Cardassian warships.
Between the two fleets lie a number of planets claimed by both the Federation

and Cardassia. A battle is about to begin, because negotiations have broken down
and there seems to be no other way to settle this issue. But, unbeknownst to
them, both fleets are being watched by one very interested individual. Safe within
some obscure part of the Q continuum, Q is plotting and planning on what to do
next.

OFF:

Lonesome Journey Ahead
« on: Mar9 ™", 2003, 9:29am »

Oon>
Uss Euphrates>

Klator took one final look about the quarters he had called home for nearly a

month. He sighed as he put the last object in his bag, an ornately decorated pair

of bracelets, which covered his entire forearms. He stared at them for a moment
a he recalled the stories he was told about them. ~ Oh if it were only true.~ He

quietly thought to himself then closed his bag. He pulled it up and carried it over

his shoulder as he made his way to the shuttle bay.

As Klato r stepped into the lift a hand stopped the doors from closing. Klator eyed
the doors as they opened to show Donovan, a large beefy Terran. Donovan




smirked as he stepped in,
doors shut and it starte  d towards the shuttle bay.

Klator quietly eyed Donovan for a moment, then looked to the doors, ~ Why can't
this lift go any faster.~ HE thought to himself. " If that is what you believe."
Klator said.

Donovan chuckled as he smacked Klator on the back , " Ahh ya know I'm just
razzing you, to be honest I'm going to miss you, what little | know of you that is.”

He coughed slightly as if clearing his throat and stepped a bit closer, " | never did
properly thank you for what you did, my dog is coming along great, and its all
because of you." Donovan abruptly stopped as the lift doors opened.

Klator coughed, more to clear the air than anything. " You are quite welcome." He
said in a soft tone as he made his way out the lift and into the shuttle bay,
follow ed closely by Donovan.

Donovan watched Klator open the shuttle, then toss his bag into a pile in the bag.

He stared at Klator for a moment longer then put his hand on Klator's shoulder, "

One day, | truly hope you can find what you are missing." Donovan said then
turned and quickly left the bay.

Klator silently watched Donovan leave, he sighed deeply, ~ As do |, as do |.~ He
thought to himself then closed and sealed the shuttle, before beginning his
preflight inspections.

He did a second preflight inspection before opening his comm, " This is shuttle
Bastet requesting departure clearance?" As he said this his mind flashed back to
his childhood, he stood in an open sand pit, the wind blowing cold and harsh. As
the jagged sand danced across his face. He slowly looked up to the large....

"You are cleared for departure Bastet, good journey Sir." Ops replied.

Klator took a deep breath and focused on the present, as he gently took the

shuttle from the bay and into the cold dark universe. The shuttle cleared the
Euphrates, then rolled slightly as the auto pilot was engaged and started towards

it's destination.

~Vella Cava station, here | come. What wonder and adventures await me there,
what type of a future will it hold?~ He thought to himself as h e leaned back and
settled in for the long lonesome journey ahead.

off>
Klator Vekelm
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A new home
« on: Mar9 ™, 2003, 10:54pm »

(@]\\p2

It was another long da  y at DS9 and Ranho was ending it with a stop at the bar

i need a drinko

The promanod was crowded | i ke every other
There were more people then normal

AThere it iso

Seeing the bar at the end of the promanod Ranho wal ks a bit faster

Ailt is so time go get wastedo

Ranho walks into the bar and grabs a seat

ifGi ve me what he is having*points to a
Not thinking about what it is Ranho downs the drink when it is given to him

AThis ilowater

AYou wanted ito

iSmaabso

Right then another man walks in to the bar

AAre you Lt. Grand?o

Ranho looks at him

Ya why?o

You are being sent
Ya?o0
Yes siro

Cool 0

Well the Yamato willytwkélybe hbaedengTbat
Ok . Gi ve me what she is having *points to
Si thatdéds in 3 hourso

l's it?0

Yes! ! o

Ok

Ranho gets up and walks to his room

{{Time Jump}}

Ranho had got most of his stuff (only what he wanted to bring wi th him) and was

in the transporter room

AWhere are you going?o

AThe Yamat oo

AOk. You know what to doo

Ok o

Ranho gets on the transporter pad

ALets do thiso

AnOof f you go to the Yamat oo

fi
fi
i
fi
i
i
fi
i
fi
fi
i

<OFF
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The Moment of Truth
« on: Mar12 ', 2003, 6:25am »

ON:

It was finally over. Boranon sighed a huge sigh of relief as she toured the

completed level with the two engineers. The level was the uppermost of the
promenade and it looked down into the great expanse below. Some of the levels
were yet to be completed, but Boranon was glad hers was done. By comparison
to the others it was quite simple. There was a place for one little 'shop’, although
Boranon didn't like to use that term, where she sit and eat outside of the normal

mess or her quarters.

The large security railing had been installed since last time she was here and it

fit into the decor very well. Like everything else it was simple and un adorned. Of
course, Boranon had no idea how the Commander would respond. She had seen
little of him since he came on board. There was an odd occasional meeting where

the few assembled crew would get together for briefings and progress reports,

but nothi ng more. It seemed with so much space and so much time gone by that
more crew hadn't yet arrived to fill it all up. Oh well, Boranon could not worry
herself with such details yet. But it was odd. The old station had so many more
crew - where had they a Il gone? No one was saying.

Satisfied that everything was in order, Boranon thanked the engineers and left
to find the Commander.

< A few minutes later >

A somewhat nervous Boranon comes upon the Commander up on the command
deck.

Boranon: "Excuse me, sir."

JT: "Yes, Lieutenant?"

Boranon: *Stands awkwardly. * "Ahem, | have finished the...project."
JT: "Ohreally? This soon?"

Boranon: *Felt the more nervous. * "Yes. | worked with the engineers and
have come up with...somet hing. | can only hope you like it?"

JT: "l will be anxious to see what you have come up with. | have been tempted
many a time to go there and check out all the work, but you know how engineers

can be. They don't like anyone messing with their stuff. "

Boranon: "l do get that impression at times, sir."

The two start the walk toward the promenade.

Boranon: "To be truthful with you, sir. | was not very comfortable with this
assignment.  This sort of thing is not something we Vorta are very go od at. We

were 'designed' by the founders to be mostly administrators and such."”

JT: "lIsee. Well, if there was a problem you could have come to me, you know.



You didn't have to rush through this just to get it done."

Boranon: "Well, after the C hief engineer told me of the additional plans and how
you had expanded my part of the project, | felt pretty confident that | should just
go ahead follow through your orders."

JT: "But, still..."

After a brief ride in the turbolift the two exit on the bottom most floor of the
promenade.
JT: *Looksup.*  "Well, | see they have made quite some progress." *Looks at

Boranon. *  "Shall we see your work, Lieutenant."

Boranon: *Leads the Commander to the small lift that will take them to the
upp er level. *  "This way, sir."

JT: "l am curious, which floor are we going to?"
Boranon: *Smiles and points."

JT: "Up there? Up the top?"

Boranon: "Yes."

The two finish the brief ride and then Commander Jayden Tyronian finally gets to
see Boranon's promenade level.

OFF:

My new Home - partll
« on: Mar 13 ", 2003, 10:19am »

NO>

Ranho walks on to the bridge and over to the caption

Lt . Ranho Garnd reporting for transport
AHel | o Lt. Garnd and its madéam not siro

Y e saom mo

NnGet settled in then | want O see you in

AfYes madamo

Ranho gets hit things and walks off to his room. The Yamato was a science ship

and nor a bad one at that, a good number of the people Ranho passes in the hall

seemed not to notes him but some did and whispered to other crew members. He

could here bitslike 6 Wh o i sand & la$ 6 h e. Whea Rainho got to the turbo - lift
the doors opened and 6 people got out Ranho gets it

50

The turbo -lift doors shut and it starts off to the but soon stops the doors open
and Ranho sees the most duti ful scienti st




brunet and was whirring a lab coat, white button up shirt, black mini skirt and
black hails) she steps in, the doors shut

AYou out of unifor mo
AWhat dose it matter to you??o
doesnét but.. .o
Star Fl eeto
what i s your job
your concerno
S your name?o0
nterso
She looks back at him
AYour s?o
ALt. Ramhnod. G . but you can call me Ranhoo
Dr. Winters walks over to Ranho and presses her body agents his
Do you want me?0
Ahhh. . .o
You know you do.
AYeso

The turbo -lift stops and she pushes her self off of him and smacks him the
open and she gets out

AnYou Star Fl eet men are all the sameo
The doors shut and Ranho rubs his check
ADamn it this ship suckso

The turbo -lift stops and the doors open Ranho gets his things and heads off to his
room

{{Time jump to 1900} }

Ranho enters the ready room and looks around

Lets see the caption, First officer, Security chief...ok...

nSit down Lt. o

Ranho sits down in one of the two open seats. The door open and on the other




side is Dr. Winters

Oh nuts!

ADr. Wisntlém gl ad you made ito

AThi nks captiono

When she sees Ranho the smile on her face drops into a frown and seeing that

the only open seat in next to him the frow

hered6 | ook she dose tack her seat t hou.

i Ok [, thi$ is Lt. Garnd we are going to drop him off at
Vel l a Cava Space Stationo

The First officer looks over
(o I I Garnd what do you
O6Om I ntelligenceo
ntelligence...well that sounds funo

The first officer responds with an off set tone. Dr. Winters looks over making eye
contact with the caption not happy with what she had just herd

AYour what ?0
Dr. Winters looks at Ranho

Alntelligence, is that ok?0o0

Dr. Winters gets up and walks out
Alf its me | 6110
AiNot si not youbo
The caption interrupts
has a ind of a temper o

Your telling me

{{Time jump}}

Ranho walks on to the bridge
AHow are we doing?o

the Vella Cava in about an hou




Ranho spent that time walking around the Yamato
a nice shipo

It was Ranhodés first time on a Sovereign c
brief stop in the engine room he finds his way to the junior officers mess

S niceo

Ranho walks over and sits down with some people

So how ya doing?o

ok you?o
Al dm goodo
That 6s good siro

you two have fun | need to goo

Ranho gets up and walks out and back to the bridge
NnSo?0
AWant to get to your new home?0
Yao
Well there it
The caption points at the screen
AYou can tack a shuttle craft over nowo

Ranho looks at the caption and salutes

Ranho more or less runs to his room to get his stuff and
then to the turbo  -lift, the doors open and Dr. Winters is on the other side

AfGod noo

He gets in sets hit bags down

So... How are you?o
0

Ok Il ook I &m sorry ok
dondt want to tock

Ok o




The turbo -lift stops and the doors open Ranho gets his stuff
and gets out. Ranho stops and looks back

AYou need to | oosen upo
Ranho runs to the shuttle craft gets in and looks at the pilot
AYou! o

The pilot remarks to Ranho

AHow was your food?2od

f good siro

f do thiso

fi

The sh uttlecraft heads out and soon lands on the Vella
Cava Space Station. Ranho gets out and looks around

AMy new homeo

<OFF
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Hearing the Call
« on: Mar 18 " 2003, 1:49pm »

(@]\\p
Earth

Alyssa stood outside in the forest, totally still. If anyone had walked by they
would not have noticed her.

She had her eyes closed and called to her brothe rs. A few minutes later she heard
their howls and smiled. She would wait.

The howls and yips grew louder and then a pack of wolves lead by a black and
white wolf pair came into view. Alyssa's face broke into a grin and she dropped to
all fours, whining,  head lowered.

The alpha pair came up and sniffed her over. The female nipped her. Alyssa just
whined to show she was behaving. Satisfied the female white wolf licked Alyssa's
face.




Alyssa slowly sat up and then buried her face into the black wolf's fur. ~I'm being
called away my brothers~ she said sadly.

The pack of fifteen surrounded her and took turns lick her face and nuzzling her,
offering her comfort.

~You will still hear our song~ the alpha female replied.
~We are always with you~ th e alpha male added.

~| know but | don't wish to go. If | hadn't joined starfleet | could stay here
forever~ she said and flung back her head and howled.

The pack joined her and they howled their song of leaving. Finally the howls died
down and Alyssa felt the drying tears on her face.

She kissed the alpha pair on the noses and stood. ~I will return, mother, father~
she said as she got up and disappeared into the forest.

8 weeks later>

Alyssa looked down at Vella Cava. She had politely but fir mly refused the
transportation on a Federation starship. Instead she had hitched a ride on
mercernary ship in exchange for her doctoring skills.

She sighed and then answered the beep.

"Captain wanted to tell you we've been cleared to dock, Miss Drac

"Thank you I'll be ready to go in five minutes," she replied and closed the
channel.

Alyssa gathered up her meager belongings and headed for the docking ramp.
She was surprised to find the Captain there.
"Sir?" she asked baffled.

The man grinned and pressed something in her hand. "For good luck Dr. Draco,"
he said and walked off.

Alyssa looked down at her hand and smiled. He'd given her a miniature wolf.
Maybe life here want be so bad after all, she mused as she went to check in.
OFF>

Dr. Alyssa Draco
CMO, Vella Cava

« Last Edit: Mar 18 ", 2003, 1:51pm by Alyssa Draco 16.24.104.147
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Reinforcements
«on: Mar21 *, 2003, 7:43am »

ON:

Rebecca strolled onto the command deck on ce the Erebus had docked. Her
nerves were fried and her uniform wasn't it's neatly pressed self. In her left hand
was a PADD. "Commander Tyronian may | speak with you and your first officer in
private."

"Rear Admiral Sandoval, is everything alright our sensors weren't on properly
however we did detect on long range that there were weapons discharges and
you certainly seem to be frazzled"

Jayden looks towards his First Officer with a question on his face
"I'm not sure." Rebecca paused. "Private plea se?"

Klator finished the diagnostic on his console, he felt Jayden's eyes on him and he
slowly looked up. " Sir?" He asked.

"Commander please join me and the Admiral in my office” Jayden gestured for

Klator and Rebecca towards his office, and followi ng after them both, The doors
sealed behind him and he took his seat behind his desk and gestured them to sit

"So Admiral how can we be of assistance?"

Rebecca remained tight -lipped, and simply handed the commander the PADD in
her hand.

Klator stood till Rebecca was seated then sat himself. He leaned forward in an
attentive manner as he produced a padd to take notes with.

"Commander | require ten officers and crew from engineering, tactical, and
command." Rebecca replied.

Klator quietly wrote he  r needs, as he finished and realized what she ordered he
looked up a bit surprised.

Jayden looks at Klator with some surprise "Uhm Admiral you know we have only

just moved into the new station, with a very small crew at present and you want

metobrandi sh off 10 of my officers to assist you. Youbo6,!
in as to what that is?"

Jayden looked in rather shocked surprise wen she corrected her request "10 form
from those departments that is 30 officers at least half of the numbers | hav e
now"

"That cannot be helped. I'm going back into battle and will not be going into that
battle with out a ship that does not have enough cr
worry | will transfer the survivors of the USS Terror to you. There were 75.
Many are in pretty bad shape, however they should be able to assist you for the
ti me. o



Klator quickly brought up a list of all personnel assigned to Vella Cava. He
categorized them by rank in specific dept. He then sat it before Jayden. " Here
you are Sir." He said then returned to his seat.

"l see" Jayden nods at Klator and looks over the personnel listing... "Have you

spoken to Python Fleet Command? You realize the Station Command is a

Command Division station and that falls under the FCO, as you know. What has
he said?"

Klator eyed Jayden then the Rear Admiral; he leaned back in his seat as he
waited to see what transpired next.

"Rebecca was getting annoyed. "Commander! This is not open to debate. IF we
don't send in reinforcements we could lose a lot of good officers."

"Admiral Sandoval, may | remind you that this is MY station. You want half my

crew and from your outburst you haven't checked with Python Fleet Command
Division... Why not take the Freedom Fighter, it is still here, I'm sure the y can
help you out?" Looks towards Klator for his in out

Klator eyed Jayden then Sandoval, he took a deep breath. " Could it be possible
to use half the crew required as well as the Freedom?" He asked in a soft
guestioning tone.

"Fleet command willt  ake too long commander. | need these replacements
now..." The Admiral paused for a moment. "How would you like to command the
Terror?"

Jayden thought about this, it was a similar idea he was thinking of. Jayden

tapped the Padd Klator gave him of the cr ew for each department to determine
who'd be a possible candidate for different areas on the ship. He also tapped up

the Freedom Fighter's crew and did the same while he waited for the Admiral's

reply
"The temporary command is yours to take."

Jayden still hadn't gotten his answer; he wasn't ready to go breaking Python Fleet
Regulations. He tapped at the padd again setting up people off VC and Freedom
Fighter who he would recommend for the key positions and people with each
department and their special ty... Jayden paused and looked up and at Klator and
then Rebecca "I'm sorry, what did you say?"

Rebecca was getting angered. "No | have not contacted Fleet Command. This is
an emergency situation and you may put up any protests once | have the Terror
staffed and trailing the Tigris. You are here and the Terror needs staffed."

Looks at Admiral Sandoval straight in the eyes "Admiral | apologize but I'm sorry

I'm not in a position to go breaking regulations just because an Admiral comes

onto my station a  sking me to. | am requesting and will note this in my log that |

will assist under protest that proper authorization to use crew under the

Command Division was not given. Don't get my wrong Admiral | am not in NO

way saying | do not want to assist, | do, v ery much and in some ways | am
honored that you have come to me and request my skills. So here is whom | have

for your needs bar the Co and XO, but have listed all possible people capable of a
temporary CO or XO position. By utilizing both VC and Freedom F ighter the Vella
Cava Station will still have enough hands in case something happens to ensure



supplies are installed.”
Jayden gave the padd to Klator to check over first

Klator accepted the padd then looked them over carefully. He made a final
chang e, " Lt. Tlavkis is on light duty Sir, | exchanged her for Lt. llkoy." He said
then handed the padd to Rebecca. " Here you are admiral."

Jayden nodded in agreement to Klator's change

"This will be acceptable. Does Command prevent you from sending out patrols?"
The admiral suggested. "The Astro Ants could use some combat experience."

"True, although | do run a very tight training schedule with my pilots. So from
that list you'll have to pick and CO and XO and then we will need to organize a
briefing of all these members, get them up to speed.”

If you wish they could tag along the Erebus would be more than will to supply an
extended "patrol"”.

"I'm sure | can organize that, they'll have to added to the manifest you have
there, so once you pick the CO and XO from my recommendations we can
organize a briefing transfer of the Squadron, Klator anything to add?"

Klator produced a second padd, he wrote notes on everything they had spoken

and agreed on thus far. He made special note to show these office rs were hand
picked by the Co himself, which said something about them. ~ I'll need to look

into their files a bit more when time permits, if he picks them personally it would

mean something. ~ Klator thought to himself. Klator looked up from his padd, he

shook his head slowly, " No Sir, nothing at this time." He said.

"Good then it's agreed?" Rebecca asked.
Jayden looked at Klator for his approval

Klator finished the final notes; he looked up a bit surprised as everyone stopped
talking. He turned  from the admiral to Jayden. " It seems to be an acceptable
agreement Sir, Ma'am." He said to them in turn.

"You sure you don't want to come along? It'll be one hell of a fight." Rebecca
suggested. "l can assign some one from the Erebus to command the Te rror but |
would really like it to be you."

"Well Admiral besides the objection to not getting approval then we will be happy

to assist” Jayden stands up "Well Admiral I'll gather the troops and organize for

the Astro Ants to be transferred to the Erebu s as soon as possible and as soon as
you tell me whom you wish to be Co and XO of this ship, let me know" Jayden

goes around the desk and offers a hand to Rebecca

Rebecca accepted the handshake. "I'll get your crew home and safely back to
you." She pick ed up the PADD and looked at it. "Lt. George Montgomery will do
for XO. I'll send over Captain Reynolds will retain command the ship. Please have
them ready to depart in one hour."

Klator quickly ran his fingers across the padd, once finished he coughed slightly
then held the padd out. " | took the liberty of making the announcement for

tomorrow morning Sir, it would be the best possible time for all involved, all that

is required is your signature and agreement with the time for the briefing Sir."



Klato r said somewhat proud that he got the job done so quickly.

"Well you are free to stay on the station as long as you like before departure. |

will instruct our men to be on the ship ready for a briefing and | will have the

Astro Ants staff report to the Erebus, | will be coming since | am the Astro Ants
Commander, | will get my things in order and meet you at the Transporters once
everyone is sorted out... Oh damn it..."Jayden pauses

Rebecca turned to the XO. "One hour Commander. Not a minute later. We need
to join up with the fleet ASAP. WE will only be gone for a few days."

Klator lowered his head slightly; he nod to Rebecca in understanding then turned
to Jayden in surprise. " Sir?" He asked in a shocked tone.

"Oh course Admiral, but I'm not go ing to shove my fighters through your Fighter
Deck am |, they will be on board before then, I'm sure you know my service

record... Oh | just remembered my number on co pilot will have to stay here |

need some good and qualified staff to ensure the systems get install and
working." Looks to Klator "Commander, how's for a little spin with ya CO?"

Rebecca hated to rush things but time was of the essence. "Commander | will
also leave most of my science staff on VC as they will most likely not be needed.”
Rebecca looked around. "Let's get going we have a lot to do and little time to do
it in." Rebecca saluted the two officers and waited for their acknowledgment.

Klator gave Jayden an unsure look, he never was too sure of fighters. Klator took
a deep breath , " Of course Sir." He said as if he had no unsurity what so ever.

"Just chill, I know you have no experience but | need some extra ears and eyes
behind me, Jy and ZZ change this role, ZZ is my usual wingman and ZZ my co

pilot, but | need Jy on the stat ion and | want ZZ as my wingman. | can get
Boranon to take over as Acting Co and Craig as Acting XO and get Jrece, Tecktor
and Rock to come and grab 1 of the Marines that has a bit of fighter experience...

let me see: looks at padd: this Jacinda Thorsen an d maybe if you can spare 1
Admiral, 1 of your men to make up the numbers"

"I'm sure that can be arranged." Rebecca agreed. "I can shuffle people around
from the Pony Express."

"Right well lets move out, I'm sure other arrangements for Klator and | on the
Erebus can be organized when we get aboard, see you on the Erebus Admiral"
Jayden smiles at Rebecca and walks her to the door with Klator behind Jayden

~ Oh boy going flying again, At | east this ti me
usinatr aining simm. ~ Klator thought to himself as he followed them.
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Oon>
Shuttle Bastet>

Klator rose up from the book he was reading, he gently placed a bookmark in the
old aged book and sat it down. ~ Hmm it seems we're finally here.~ He thought
with some exciting. He dropped the shuttle from warp and opened the comm

when in range. " Vella Cava Station, this is shuttle Bastet. Requesting docking
clearance." He nervously awaited a reply.

Command Deck

Lizzy: "Lieutenant Tyronian, there is an incoming hail from Shuttle Bastet,
Federation designations..."

Jy: "Open channel Ensign... This is Lieutenant Jyous Tyronian of Vella Cava Space
Station, how can we be of assistance?"

Upper Promenade

Jayden wal ked along with Boranon to look over her project...

TJ: "Hmm... Lieutenant, it seems you have done a very nice job..."
Jayden inspects the flooring....

Klator smiled to himself, " This is Lieutenant Vekelm, newly assigned to Vella
Cava sir. | am requ  esting docking clearance. It's been a long journey sir." Klator

said, as he felt his shyness creep over him a bit.

Command Deck

Jy: "Lieutenant Vekelm..., one moment please.." Jy signaled to Lizzy to mute the
voice. "Lizzie can we confirm this?"

Lizzie: "Don't you trust him?"

Jy: "No, it is protocol, you should know that"

Lizzie: "Of course it is, silly me..." smiles "Not a lot is in our systems as yet, but
according to Starfleet Command he has been assigned to Vella Cava, doesn't say
as what, but these orders were checked and confirmed by Admiral T'Ver at
Python Fleet Command, the security seal is authentic, and it also cross references
with Jayden's acceptance of him to Vella Cava..."

Jy: "Okay then, good... | like it when things are going smooth ly.." =/ \=Lt
Tyronian to Commander Tyronian and Ensign Boranon, a Lieutenant Vekelm has
arrived...=/ \="Lizzy unmute... Lieutenant, everything checks out fine, you can
dock at the newly designed and constructed Shuttle Landing Structure...

I'm sending you the procedures now... and | have notified Commander Tyronian
of your arrival"

"Thank you Vella Cava proceeding to dock now." Klator said then closed the
channel. He entered in the docking instructions, checked them once more then
began the sequence. He slowed to 1/8th impulse then aligned the shuttle with the
bay. Slowly the shuttled entered the docking area then came to rest in its port.

He waited for the familiar clunk of the docking arm against he hull then Klator




deactivated station keeping thrus ters and shut the engines down.

Jayden heard the announcement and proceeded to the new Shuttle Ops. Jayden

soon arrived and the doors opened to the Shuttle deck. Ordinarily he'd meet and

greet incoming people at the usual location at the Shuttle gates but Klator wasn't
just anyone but a new officer to Vella Cava and important one, one he hand

picked. Jayden proceeded to walk out through the glass sliding doors past the

inner ring for Station shuttles and smaller craft across the fly way and to the

outer ring.

Jayden: ~Gee TJ you could have just taken the lift to the outer ring instead of the
inner one and walk all the way over here, gee...~

Jayden quickly found Klator's shuttle in the outer ring and waited for him to exit

Klator made his way to the hatch, after a moment of equalizing pressure a green
light next to the hatch came on. He took a deep breath, ~ Here we go Klator, no
turning back.~ He thought to himself as the doors opened. He started to walk out
then noticed Jayde norhim. Elgtdr went toraaigic attentipn f
posture and tone, " Sir Lt. Vekelm reporting for duty sir." He said.

Noticing KIlatordéds posture *chuckles but
new Vella Cava Space Station. Uhm... you may want to stand at e ase...

Klator eases a bit then released a nervous breath, " My apologies sir, nerves and
all." Klator said. Not sure what to do with his hands so he placed them behind his
back.

Jayden chuckles "It seems | made the right decision on you then. Well ho w do
you like Shuttle Ops... Jayden gestures Klator to follow as he showed him around

the Shuttle Ops deck. He went over explaining the workings of the Inner and

Outer Rings and that the entire deck was filled with breathable air due to the fact

that the s huttles enter through a forcefield just as the enter trough the top

*points up above where Klator came through* "No docking ports or the such

unless really necessary. | mean they are there but people just disembark and

walk through the gates through securi ty and then up to the main larger ship's
lounge, where they check in and past station security...."

Klator eyed the newly constructed and freshly painted surroundings, he stopped
for a moment and contemplated his thought for a moment. Klator noticed a s

on the lower edge of the hand railing, which had not been painted; it looked as if
someone had to stop midstream. Klator reached into a container, and quickly
finished the minor painting needed. He then stood, lowered his eyes a bit, " | do
not like th ings unfinished sir, pardon my intrusion may we continue." He said
gesturing to Jayden to go first out of respect.

Jayden: ~Hmm well yes Test Number 1 complete~ "Well we will go up to Shuttle

Ops Central and you can have a look from further up" Jayden e ntered the Central
Turbolift which are preprogrammed to go straight to the Main central Flight

lounges at the Ship docking bay, but Jayden entered in a few commands and the

lift took off to Shuttle Ops up from where Jayden had exited out onto the Shuttle

deck

Klator quietly stood next to Jayden as the lift sped towards its destination. Klator
wasn't sure where to look, or what to say so he eyed the deck. As he did he seen
a cred lying on the floor, he bent over and picked it up then flipped it in his han




for a moment. He handed the cred to Jayden, " | would presume this is yours
Sir." Klator said in a soft tone.

Jayden: "Oh so it is Mr. Vekelm, thank you" ~Test Number 2 passed~ The

turbolift stopped and Jayden walked out into the quiet Shuttle Ops. "A S you can
see no one is here, that's because we don't have the staff yet, all shuttle ops is
handled by Flight Ops command for the main Ship docks. But you get a nice 360
degree view; take a moment to browse around the cuter have a look at the

systems so f orth. This was one the very first section to get its new systems. |
ensured that Shuttle Ops like Flight Ops got EVERYTHING they needed in the first
shipment of systems and material, chairs, work stations, computers, everything,

So you can have a play, che  ck things out and ensure to take in the view. | should
also say that these are state of the art systems, no one else in the entire fleet

has these type of sophisticated systems. Some were by my design to better boost
VC's stance out here"

Klator slowly walked about the area, he took in every minute detail as he passed.

He would gently run his hand across the console as if caressing a female, so he

could remember each nuance of the console each curve. Suddenly he stopped, a
strange expression crossed his face as he looked over at Jayden. He listened to
the console for a moment, then scanned the inputs, " Sir according to this

console, it is .05 microns out of synch. | would suggest a team to look over the

console, as well as direct supervision to ensure it is completed to perfection. It is
within parameters, however the variance could have effects at unknown times. Of
course that is just a suggestion sir." Klator said then went over and stood beside
Jayden.

~This young man is certainly on the ball test 3 complete, lets see how test 4
goes...~ Mr. Vekelm as you'll soon realize at present we are low on staff and well

as you can appreciate they move from one to job to the next especially the

Engineering staff, so some of us have to double up on our jobs. So mething like
this | would attend to myself, however in this instance, | have a question for you.

Do you know how to correct this problem?" Jayden taps in a few commands and

brings the problem to full light on the console screen and also at the same time in

quick reflexes off the same panel instructs it to bring up the exact problem area

and systems on a station schematic on a screen behind Klator giving him startle

as he was surprised at Jayden quick reflexes in accessing computer systems...

Klator mull ed over the question...

Klator thought for a moment then smirked, he removed a small rectangular

object from his pocket and placed it on the console. He pressed a few lit up areas

on what could only be the command screen of the object. After a moment Ki

looked over his shoulder as he pressed the button. The small object made a few
beeping sounds, then the screen showed what looked like some sort of download
before an image appeared and notified Klator the job was complete. Klator

pressed another comm  and then the object released from the console. " There you
are sir, problem completed. The is no measurable variance." Klator eyed the

object for a moment then showed it to Jayden, " Tool of a past time sir." He said

then slipped it in his pocket.

~Impr essive, Test 4 very well done, yes it seems | selected very well!~ | see, I'd
like to examine that device further if | may..., however | believe things don't

have to be federation standard to get the job done or done better, | myself use
many a differentt ool that | personally know will do the job better. I'm sure
you've read up on past, and possibly heard plenty about me at the Academy




being the finest in the Fleet, but did you know that I'm a very down to Earth

person, none of this giving orders to everyo ne else while | sit at my desk writing
reports. This is for 2 reasons, one | don't believe in it, | believe as Co | should be

able to not only do everyone el sebs job bu
per say just as everyone else does along with my job as Commanding Officer.

Two | don't believe the CO should consider himself up here *gestures with his
hand* but not necessarily down with the crew either, but be able to chat with the
crew of all ranks and levels, give a helping hand, and not be a stranger”

Klator listened to his words; he absorbed every syllable then found himself
nodding. " That is an excellent attitude sir, | believe somewhat to that theory as
well, a more lead by example approach.” Klator listened to the hum of the
station, something many don't hear of feel much. He took a deep breath then
released, " | believe this will be an excellent home sir, if | do say so myself."
Klator said then looked about.

~Yes, yes it is, and you are certainly the person | have been looking fo r a friend
and XO that follows after the same ideals~ "Its a good view, you can clearly see

the inner and outer rings and the fly way going around. You will notice also there

are 4 space doors as well there for emergencies, when we have to release shuttle

like yesterday or in the case of evacuations. Most situations will allow time for

shuttles OR other smaller craft docked in here to exit through the main entrance

up above. This is also the reason why the docking ports are available to be used;

they come i n when those emergency doors are in use to be on the safe side if the

entire deck down there becomes unpressurised. This is also a good view to look

up above too... Gestures Klator to look up through the see through ceiling

Klator looked, he took in the view for a time. It was as if looking into the
heavens, the way the lights glinted of the walls and such. He felt a smile cross his
face for a moment, ~ | wonder if this is how the first explorers and so on felt?~

He asked himself. Eventually Klator finis hed looking about, " Will we be able to
see the command center as well sir?" Klator asked with a hint of enthusiasm.

Jayden: "We can go right now"

Klator followed Jayden the lift once again; he instinctively put his out over the
doors as if he were h  olding an old fashioned elevator open for Jayden then
stepped inside. He looked about the lift once more; a certain security seemed to
wash over him as they headed towards the Command center. He slowed his
breathing a bit so as not to look to enthusiastic in Jayden's presence.

The lift stopped and momentarily the doors swooshed open the very busy
command deck. Klator had arrived just after the station got its supplies and the
Command crew, and engineers from VC and the Freedom Fighter that was still in
orbit was busy at work installing the systems. "As you'll see this is also another
area that every single piece of equipment, screen, electric circuit, carpet, doors
are going to be installed. When finished installing all that the Command deck here
will be entirely complete. As you'll note as with the entire station | should add is
state of the art and we are the only lot to have these systems at present and
some specific ones | designed or requested for our needs out here, you can't be
too careful after las  ttime." Jayden took Klator for a very in depth tour as best he
could around the engineers

Klator walked about with Jayden, his mind began to stack up questions as he
waited for the proper moment. Once the tour came near it's end Klator cleared




his thro at, " Last time sir, which time are you referring to, | have read on the
incursion which have happened and am unsure which one you speak at present."
He asked in a soft cautious tone.

"Incursion?! Uhm Mr. Vekelm the last station was practically destroye d by the
Cobra and other rogue pirates..."

"Apologies sir, poor choice of words. | was however particularly interested in the
upgrades to the weapons and detection systems which are in place now. | may be
able to help with other ideas if you so agree si r, that could help further protect
the station." Klator said then looked over at the main view screen.

Jayden: "l think first it would be wise to read up non the station's history. Yes |

would appreciate any assistance you can give. As you will apprecia te the entire
station is brad new, new systems everything, but as | know from experience it

lacks that individual attention for actual use. Will it do the job? Can it be better

used? Can we boost optimization? If you can help please be my guest to assist."
Jayden gestured Klator to his office

Klator nodded, he went to the nearest console and took Jayden's advice. Before

him the last week's Intel and station reports appeared before him. He speed -read
the reports until he arrived on one, which spoke of Cob ra. He slowed the report

and carefully read it over before he turned to Jayden, " This is uneasing Sir." He

said as he pointed to the report on Cobra and their movements and so on.

Jayden: 'Well one has to expect that considering were we are"

"Of cou rse sir, however their movements could suggest something greater. |
would like to suggest we let our people know to keep an eye on those vessels and
their movements whenever possible. | have a gut feeling about them sir." Klator
knew he was somewhat shy bu t when it came to his gut he never questioned it,
at least not since that day.

Jayden: "Agreed. However it is also vital that you read over about Vella Cava
previous dealings. Let me know your courses of action ensuring to watch out for
them as soon as you've done it"

Klator had already begun to review past dealings as well as outcomes. He thought
for a moment, then looked up suddenly as if Jayden had surprised him. "
Apologies sir, | get into my work sometimes a little much. It appears our early
warn ing systems were not adequate enough on prior events." Suddenly he looked
back at the console to see how they compensated for that now.

Jayden: "And?"

"According to these readings sir, if we repositioned new buoys across these

areas." He said as he p  ointed to the areas on the screen. " We could increase our
sensor network by nearly a light year in diameter. That is of course if you believe

so sir." He said awaiting Jayden's reply.

"That is exactly what | was thinking myself, great minds work alike don't they Mr.
Vekel m. o

Klator bowed slightly, " Thank you sir, and if it is alright with you | will go over
the other reports and personnel to ensure optimization across the base." The
screen seemed to call his name like he had to get back to work.




"Not quite so fast Klator, | have yet to show you to the other areas of the station
yet"

Klator turned to look at the screen for a moment, as if saying goodbye to a
friend. He sighed slightly, " Excellent sir, please lead on." He said as he closed the
console and followed Jayden.
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Jayden gently pulls Klator away from the screen and takes him up the steps to

the upper level, around here is the upper level workstations and facilities and

around here" Jayden walks to the other side on the same level and then up a
couple more steps to the 3rd level "This here is my office, and 96% of the time it

is open to everyone especially yourself. And down a little is the head, toilets,

storage facilities and all that jazz, and in between that an d my office is what | call
the coffee club, it isn't really but it will be setup with a lounge type chairs, coffee

table and facility for 'real' tea and coffee and so on with planets and although not

a sealed off area | am placing some items there that alt hough private you can still
see out over the command deck and view screen. | may place some windows

there for a defiant division, | don't know yet, but | suspect we will have many a

chat there, in conjunction with my office, there will be a door to my offi ce there
too. However that is more for those general things, anything really official will be
conducted in my office or the observation lounge or as | see fit. That leads me to

the area beside my office, the observation lounge, which is slightly different it has
two levels the top level accessed here leads to a more of a stand up approach,




here come with me I'll show you" Jayden enters some commands as this section
is locked down until it is properly completed and as the light wooden doors with
the UFP/ Sta rfleet symbol in its own glass section and Astro Ants Flag Squadron
in the other opened Jayden walked in with Klator at his heels

Klator watched about in awe, he had not seen anything with such precise design

and functionality in mind. He moved about th e room, taking in all its subtle

effects. " | especially enjoy this, you have put a great deal into the redesign of

the station sir." Klator looked about once more, " It definitely shows your

attention to detail, down to even this | would presume." Klator said as he held up
a figurine of sorts.

*Chuckles* "Yeah, It is Bajoran stone carving, it says may good fortune always
smile down upon you where ever you are... You'll get to know me better and your
understand that is the person | am, | have always been like that | know this
stations entire design I'm even designing things as | go...

Klator got a hopeful look about him; he suddenly turned to Jayden, " Does that
mean to say certain areas are as yet unfinished? And if so could that possibly
mean my offi ce isn't finished?" He asked with a glint of joy in his eyes.

"Hmm, yes and no, we will get there eventually. As you will se this upper level

only consists of half of the entire 2 -deck observation room. On this wall are the
different screens and as you can see facing the screens are little alcove type
designs enclosed at the back by the hand railing. Each with a built in mini padd
computer. Basically this upper level design is for those emergency briefings that

don't require too much sit down type detalil or whilst in battle or emergencies. As
you can see though" *looks down and grins* this whole room top and bottom is

yet to see systems to be installed; only the carpeting and walling has been down.
Come this way we will look at the lower level" *Jayden wa Iks across the larger
very large room and then at the end walks down the spiral staircase to the lower

level.

Klator followed, his hand gently running along the railing of the stairs as they

descended. " It is interesting you choose stairs Sir, not many use that design any
more especially in station design and implementation. What would make you use

this sir?" He asked curious to the reply.

"Yes I'm glad you took notice, | very traditional man, | find tying in with
something besides technology gives better sense of direction. We are very
technology based yes but | feel some people get to wrapped up in technology, the
good old traditional means are just as good, in this case stairs. | also felt it
seemed to tie in a whole lot better with the overall fe el and theme

This level actually extended under the Co's office above and 1 set of doors at the
far end exited out onto Deck 2 ad the 2nd level of the command deck of the
major area of this deck. The other set of doors were near the stairs to the upper
level but down a corridor, another lot of toilets and storage facilities were located
down this corridor too as were 2 mini discussion rooms. These doors lead out
onto a normal corridor on Deck 2

Klator continued to look about, he wasn't positive where he was at the moment
but he figured over time he'd get used the layout and so on. He looked down the
corridor then along the walls and ceiling, he noticed the patterns and colors

seemed to change but strangely enough barely enough so that they could still

into each other rather well. " | see what you mean sir, it is like the base is a mix




of the old revered accents with the newest and best technology." He said
approvingly.

"Yes exactly Mr. Vekelm and I've tried to put in alot of traditional things fr om past
centuries as well, one of these features you'll be surprised about. Basically in this

main section will be the Observation table and the chairs each with their own full

sized desk computer that fit snuggly in the surface of the table as well as con trols
to access the screen up that end on the wall. You'll also notice the size and length

of that wall from the windows to the ed where it stops before the eye line of the

stairs and wall edge, that entire length will be a view screen, and not quite tot h

roof down to around about table height. And that physical end of the table wont

be used to sit, as it would block the view and | up this top end facing directly in

front of the view screen. You can see also the large windows and if you look

carefully you 'll see Lissepia, the only planet in The Slot and a planet we still need

to investigate and hopefully claim as ours, a possible Land based location for

Vella Cava"

Klator eyed the planet; it was as if he had hoped it would shed an answer on his
lifetime of questions. He shrugged his shoulders, ~ Forget Klator, it's probably

yet another dead end you end up hopelessly chasing. We will never find our true
home.~ He painfully thought to himself then pushed the images and emotions to
the back of his mind. He took a deep breath, " Interesting sir, a view screen that
size is virtually unheard of outside Fleet command."” Klator said hoping to get his
mind off the past.

"Well as you can already see | am not settling on standard things, this is my

home and | shal | make it as comfortable to not only live but work in as well and
that goes the same with this crew. This crew wont be some slapped together

crew, granted I'm not hand picking every single one, yes | will pick some and in

fact | have you being one and they aren't all key staff either I've picked. We are
the only people out here of the Federation, so we can't come here as a crew just
ordinary people either, primarily | did this because | want to and my crew to feel
comfortable but secondary because this situ ation we are in out here | wanted to
doubly make sure we were all happy and comfortable."

Klator thingyed his head to the side questioningly, " Hand picked... me sir?" He
asked in an unsure tone, layered with surprise. " Excuse my questioning sir,
howev er due to past events | never considered any one would personally pick me
for an assignment let alone posting as Xo to a newly constructed station such as
this sir." He said.

"I am the finest in the fleet right and if you don't know that you will. With
traditional foundations | tend to be very choosy. | have been through a very

rough assignments, they were excellent assignments, but | was jockeyed from
the Remorse, Constitution, Draesoneth and Star base Python before getting here,
and I've had to deal  with a killed crew member when | was on the Cook briefly
while the Pacific was stationed with her, | tend to feel that some people need
hand picking, rather then assigned based on Fleet Commands idea of being right
for the assignment. | tend to think Star fleet Command some times need to do
some research before assigning people, I've worked with people who know squat
about their job in relation to the assignment or weren't no where ready for such
an assignment.

| needed to choose in your case someone th at | could rely on, had the same
ideals, some views, not perfect and the skills. I've done quite alot of back ground
searching on you, and out of the list of people | came up with you just kept on




reminding me of me. And my research showed you had quite a number of similar
interests, professionally and personally and | like that personal interests are
good"

"Excuse my questioning sir, however to be blunt sir were you privy to the exact

details surrounding my transfer from the Lakota Sir? If so that is th e reason | am
so unsure of your choice. The details of those events were not exactly something
everyone would like to see in an officer under their command let alone an Xo."

Klator asked then stared at the view screen, imagining himself during one of the

briefings, if he was allowed to stay in his position.

Jayden pulled at K|l atorés shoulder to turn
into his eyes, which seemed to be holding back something bad. "I know more

then you think, despite being told not to di g too deep. I've done a lot of

homework on you and | keep it under lock and key that even Starfleet or Python

Fleet Command get hold of. Listen to me sometimes things aren't always what

they appear, however | think we need to discuss it but when your ready

there is only so much | actually know I'm sure there is plenty from your point of

view | don't, but | know, and it doesn't matter, | know the truth which is one of

the key reason | selected you over everyone on my list"

Klator released a deep bre  ath, he felt as if for the first time in his career he didn't
need to worry or look over his shoulder. He felt a horrible weight lift from his

chest as he relaxed knowing that this time he didn't need worry what if the

captain found out or some one leaked something to ruin him even farther. Klator
nodded without a word, He rubbed his face, trying to keep his emotions in check

then gestured towards the wall screen. " Thank you sir, When will the room be
completed for briefings sir?" He asked changing the sub ject to business once
more

Jayden winked at Klator showing he understood. "Well not until the second

shipment of supplies come, end of the month that one comes | hope. Filled with

plants and pictures and a pewter model of the previous Vella Cava in a sp ecial
designed case over on that wall under the upper level balcony, along with the

assigned ships here when they come. This area also will house replicators and a
weapons locker among other things not sure on that quite yet maybe you have a
suggestion or two later on"

Klator nodded his understanding. He really enjoyed the length Jayden had gone

to in the details for the station. " The use of live plants with the area is a good
choice sir, we just need to be sure the ones who care for them have proper
clearance. | will say this sir; it will give a more relaxed inviting feel to the crew.
Which from what you are saying sounds like you are striving for, making little
difference betweens one quarters and their work environment which could

decrease sick days a s well as time from station." Klator nodded approvingly as he
looked about the area. " This is going to be a superb station sir, | can feel it."

"Thanks, now lets go to the Promenade, I'll show you Deck 2 of the Command

Deck later when it is not a const ruction site" Jayden grinned at Klator. This way,
Jayden ushered him down towards the upper level conference room stairs past

them in down the corridor towards the doors at the far end that lead onto the

Deck corridors and then straight across the walkway directly into the Turbolift.

Klator shook his head, " You make it look easy sir, | have a feeling however with
all the twists and turns it will be quite sometime before | am used to the station
ins and outs as you are." He said with a chuckle.




Jayden : "Understandable Klator, if you ever get lost the corridor computer
screens will allow you to find were you are, just like on a starship"

Klator smirked, " Thank you sir, how will the promenade be patrolled sir? Will it
be purely star fleet in nature o r would be looking at using civilian influence down
the road?" He asked as they got on the lift.

"Well I don't know | was going to discuss that with you as we get going, but for
know Starfleet Security will patrol about and will have a Promenade office
each level.

"Excellent sir, | would also suggest locking down the areas which are not in use.
Until such time as our crew numbers are able to support and patrol the entire
base as needed. Just to avert a rash of criminal acts or so on sir." Klator sa
they arrived at their destination and exited the lift. He looked about at its great
expanse in awe. " It is astounding sir." He said.

Jayden: "Agreed but we can't do that until these recent supplies for Security are
installed, then we can lock dow n any and everything" Grins widely "Well this is
the Promenade, Bottom Level. | stopped her on purpose so you can look up at all
6 decks. Each deck will be of a theme, the shops an bars don't have to be of that
theme but this nice big structure here" Jayde n walks over to the center of the
promenade "This beast | created this will in corporate a Promenade specific
Turbolift right in the dead center of the structure which funny enough is also the
exact middle of the station too. Anyway this structure can have or hold 1
establishment, most likely bar, cafe etc but the premise is that that establish in

this structure HAS to be in theme to the floor, like a Klingon floor has to have
Klingon meals etc"

"Hmm that is something new, usually they simply mix them to gether. However
this will allow for ease or management in the sense that Bajorans won't be trying
to enjoy a meal next to a Klingon bar." Klator said with a chuckle.

Jayden: "Very funny... No basically each floor has theme but the main decks

don't ‘have 'to have that theme in there shops etc, but this very central one does,
this central structure connects via 4 platforms for the higher levels so that there

is still that nice awe inspiring gap between the main deck and the central

structure to look up and down at. The bottom section will have a nice mote type
water feature with smooth rocks and ferns, this will probably be the Bajoran/ Trill
level and I'll probably do that"

Klator raised an eyebrow, ~ Funny, not sure how mentioning most bases slap
diffe rent species beside one another and Cava doesn't is funny, but ok.~ He look
at the area Jayden spoke of using like a mote design. He smirked, " That is an
excellent idea sir, both species and hopefully others would enjoy that greatly."

Jayden: "yes my t houghts too. About the deck themes, don't get me wrong
species of all kind will filter through each deck, it wont like be restricted to one
species, just the main deck's theme, flooring, handrails and design will be species
themed the shops on that level w ay be of another entirely different species,
expect the central one in this structure it 'will' be of that decks theme, kind of a
central focal point of the theme as it dissipates outward

Klator stared about the area for some time; he allowed the surrou ndings to soak
into his very bones. He closed his eyes for a moment as he imagined everything




completed and the begins bustling through the varied areas. He smiled slightly,
realizing they would be doing a major feat especially this far out and with such
attention to detail. He slowly opened his eyes, still smiling, " Truly inspiring sir."
He said in a calm even tone.

*Chuckles* "Argh yes... Well one deck is complete in its Deck theme design, this
way, Jayden entered a code into the central turbolift onc e he pushed his way into
the Deck 1 central establishment shell and walked in

At Deck 1 of the Promenade the top level he exited out of an almost completed
central establishment. "Welcome to the Vorta Theme Deck"

Klator looked about, he noticed it se emed rather straightforward. There was little
use for images and figurines on the deck, something which contrasted greatly to

the others. " Interesting Sir, there is high functionality with little clutter in regards

to unnecessary frills sir." He said as h e looked about the area.

Jayden: "Lieutenant Boranon designed this Deck, | felt she needed some

direction, very plain, pastel colors metal flooring and railings, small but very little

wall decorations and adornments. The Cafe | think it will be will be just as plain,
with simple food and drinks with simple furniture. However the outer deck, as I'll

call it in comparison will carry variety of different establishments silly plenty of

things 'not' necessatrily related to the floors theme. Come we will walk o ut on to
the platform connecting to the out deck. Jayden walked out of the central

establishment and out and around the outside of the establishment which connect

the 4 platforms at the center and found the Southern one and walked half way

out so that Klat or could see the one central establishment from the outer deck's
establishments. Although one theme d deck the outer shops and food outlets

could still hold many variety from different species just the central one was Vorta

based entirely.

Klator shook his head, " | see now, it makes sense in this arrangement.
Connecting but not really dependant on either for their color and so on. An
interesting combination sir. Will this be more difficult for traffic through the areas
or do you believe it will actually make it less traffic and fights from varied
species?" He asked as he looked about.

Well the one central entirely themed -based establishment is supposed to be like a

focal point. The platforms across and around the establishment are rather wide,

andsome, this doesndt but some wil|l have out
remember, all the rest are on the 'proper' deck for the level and although in this

case the entire deck is themed around a Vorta, the actual shops, and stalls etc

wont be Vorta base d, kind of different themed and feeling for each level with a

main focal point which is based entirely on the them but the rest isn't except for

the actual deck design itself

Klator nodded as he looked about, he imagined the people bustling through the
corridor, it would be busy but some how he thought the central point would ease
the congestion and such. Klator leaned against the railing and looked about,
taking in all the surroundings to their full enjoyment.

Off>

Joint Post




Jayden Silas Tyronian
Commanding Officer/ Squadron Commander
Vella Cava Space Station & Squadron

Chief Flight Operations Officer & Squadron Commander
Star Base Python

&

Lt. Klator Vekelm

Xo V ella Cava Station

Python Fleet

« Last Edit: Mar 24 ", 2003, 4:22pm by Jayden S. Tyronian %767 39.5.100 139.86.2.11

SE L

Klator Vekelm

Executive Officer

Vella Cava Space Station
Command Division

Python Fleet =/ \ = Starfleet

First Tour Part 3 - Office & Quarters
« on: Mar24 ™ 2003, 3:20am »

Oon>
"You like?" Jayde n asked

Klator smirked, " Yes sir | like everything you've shown, truly a marvel to rival
the best designed stations as far as | can see." He said honestly.

"Ok one final place before | show you your office and quarters, this way" Jayden
walks back a long the platform to the main Promenade deck and moved through
the now finished Vorta themed deck and to a nearby turbolift, enter in a code and
walked in with Klator behind. "Computer VIP Rec Deck"

Klator smirked, " Rec deck?" He said more to himself t han aloud. He eagerly
waited to see what this would be like.

The lift stopped but didn't open Computer: "Authorized Access Only, please enter
in allocated security clearance"

Klator eyed the lift then Jayden for a moment, " Sir?" He asked as they sto
the non -moving lift.

Computer Tyronian, Jayden Silas, command authority level 10
Authority confirmed and voiceprint accepted... the door opened and Jayden
walked out to what seemed like a forest

Klator looked out of the lift, it was apparent h e was wondering what in the
universe as he looked about. He half expected a deer to run across or something
as he slowly moved out of the lift.

A little Terran bunny hoped past as a butterfly with big red and yellow wings




perched itself dn KIlatorés hea

Klator squirmed as he frantically got the butterfly off him, he never did like insect

or animals very much, save for his steppar
Klator started back towards the lift, " It looks very nice sir." He said stepping

back onto the lift.

"Get out here Klator, before | order you too"

Klator eyed Jayden; he instinctively held his hand on his phaser as he walked
back out of the lift. " Yes sir." He said in a less then happy tone as he made his
way cautiously to Jayden.

"Give m that too." pointing to the phaser
"Computer Seal turbolift doors

Klator took a breath, " Sir regulations state all personnel should carry.." He
stopped short from Jayden's look then handed the phaser. " Yes sir." He said as
he looked about f or another insect or animal.

"What is wrong?"

Klator still looked about as he replied, " Apologies sir, it's just | am not familiar
with insects or animals. To be quite honest sir they scare the hell outta me, you
never know what they could have or b e carrying." He said in an extremely
cautious tone.

"Well these were well quarantined"

Klator eyed Jayden for moment, " Yes sir" He said, still a bit preoccupied looking
for things flying or crawling about.

This my friend is the VIP, Admiral and C o/ XO Rec deck
" It looks like a forest sir." Klator said somewhat unsure.

It expands many a floor high as you see and comprises of the outer section and
the inner one, the outer one olds most of the VIP and Admiral quarters, it also
houses the confe rence rooms, banquet halls, dining establishments and cafe's,
the dining establishment and banquet halls and that face out towards this
magnificent vista of paradise. This the inner section house a nice forest, with
ferns, tall trees, rabbits, butterfly's birds and the sort from many different
species. Many different paths curve | and out of the 'forest' as you dub it, chairs,
water falls, ponds and a stream are all here, as you can also see some sides and
roofing bits are completely see through out into sp ace

Klator looked about, appreciating the beauty but at the same time looking for the
inhabitants he so direly didn't like. " This is wonderful sir, it incorporates a
peaceful tranquil setting for one and all. Shall we go now sir?" Klator asked with a
hope in his voice.

"No" Basically as you saw only authorized personnel down here and that is you,
me, and authorized VIP's by myself and Admiral's who request to be quartered
here. The rooms aren't typical and incorporate the forest feel, so more like tr
houses that type of thing... The inner core house gazebo with a central lake




around it, however there is also a wood bridge platform that curves up and

around with observation decks at different heights with chairs and so forth, to

really enjoy the peac e and quiet and view. The sounds of the real trees and forest
wildlife adds to the peacefulness and on ground level near the establishments,

more medieval Earth type music is played to go with the themeing

Klator listened as best he could; he decided to allow Jayden to explain while he
eagerly waited to depart this area. " Very well sir, those allowed the pleasure to

enjoy this bounty will most certainly be invigorated by its beauty and return to

nature." He said then stood quietly.

"I kind of felt VI  P's are more then just normal Fleet or Flag officers, you know
they are special guests and should get that extra pampering, most Fleet Staff will
enjoy this maybe | haven't decided not sure yet, but they certainly wont bunk

here. Bunking is more for VIP an d special guests, but | may allow Fleet and Flag
Staff to be able to mingle sown here. You will have to get used to it cause I'm

gonna drag you kicking and screaming down here, | made this for my XO as well

Klator gave Jayden a look as if he had sproute d horns in what he said. He simply
nodded his head, " Yes sir." He said as he imagined sneaking down her one night

and taking all the creatures out. It seemed to give a minor moment of pleasure

with such a though.

"Don't even think it"

Klator turned to Jayden, then simply smiled, " Yes sir." He said still replaying his
joyful image over and over in his mind.

OK well I know you don't want to be here so, lets go; | think your office is next....

Klator breathed a sigh of relief as Jayden released the seal on the lift and they
entered. As the doors closed his body relaxed and he returned to his normal easy
going self. " After all this sir | can't wait to see what my office will be like." He

said with a certain enjoyment.

Jayden handed his phaser  back, and grinned: "Full of nice shrubbery and the odd
moose and deer

Klator chuckled half heartedly as he shook his head; " You mounted them on the
wall sir, for me?" He said with a smirk as the lift stopped and the doors opened.

"That isn't funny,  Mr. Vekelm" Jayden walked out onto the Deck and turns left
and walks down and around through the gently curved corridors and again that
uniqueness and importance on this deck. They went past the different VIP

quarters until finally they came to a some what open plan area and at its top
section was a light wooden door, with frosted oval shapes with the UFP and

Station emblems. "This is your office" Jayden hits a few commands and the doors
open, to a very large, spacious room

Klator walks in and looks abou t, he noticed the basics in the room, and imagined
what he could do with some time and planning to make this into a truly wonderful
office. " Wow this is an enormous office." He said as he walked about.

"Yep space for a table, with set in table computer s and displays, display panels
behind, room for plants, decorations, pictures as you see fit and in reason.
Replicator, | was thinking over here a more informal meeting area and some




more space over near the far windows for working space or as you see fit
with it

Klator stared at the large expansive window; he stared out into space for a
moment, as the weight of what he truly was getting into laid upon his shoulders.
He took a deep breath and centered himself then turned to Jayden, " This is a
wond erful officer sir, thank you." He said with earnestness in his voice.

"That is good as you might imagine | designed it and with comfort but formalness
as well, after all this is an officer and you are XO, so some formal type feel still
needs to be had. AS | said that is how | would place it, now some things wont be
able to be moved like some wall displays, replicator etc, but the rest as you see

fit but hope you take my suggestion into consideration... Shall we look at your
room now?

Klator stared abo ut his office for a moment longer then turned to Jayden and
nodded, " Yes sir." He said almost sad they were leaving the office.

| shall require continual reports on how things are going so | can pop in and have

a look and help you move things around, a s you want them. In moments they
exited out of the Turbolift and Jayden moved swiftly around the corridors and

took a final curve of a dead end, there was but one door, and this corridor looked

out into space that port windows would show, you could also th e lower station
from this level as well as one of the discs at the bottom. At the wall of the dead

end was a hanging of a something he was sure Klator would like, the rest of this

dead -end area was with the corridors was dotted with small plants. Jayden st

to one side to let Klator look around before opening the door.

Klator stepped forward; he stopped in his tracks as he noticed the plague beside
his door, which gave his rank, name and so on. He reach up and carefully ran his
hand over it with a smil e. " Thank you sir, no one has ever done something like
this sir." He said.

We | | this is special station with speci al
unlocked the door and let Klator go first*

Klator walked in, he was surprised at how spacious and nicely decorated the
quarters were. He took notice of the small things even like the plants sitting in
certain corners as well as the view into space. " | am not sure what to say sir, it

is all so great." He said unsure of what word he actually wanted to use.

You'll notice the bedroom and the adjoining bathroom are separate with door.

Each section here is specific sectioned off so you feel as if your in a nice home
rather then some Starfleet Quarters and after all as Xo you get that extra space

and r oom to move, of course junior and non Senior staff Xo and Co crew have to
put up with the standard bunking and room arrangements but | made alterations

to ensure a more personal touch rather then bland all military style. You'll see a

nice section for your  lounge and entertainment area over near the windows, a
personal kitchen area with adjoining dining section, you'll see | incorporated the
bench tops of the kitchen to help break that up, then you have all this room to do

as you wish with, perhaps a place to watch subspace footage, | can easily get a
view screen... perhaps a work desk, and panels. | have also put in some nice

arcing type bulk heads here to give a nice curved feeling...You'll find the bedroom
and ensuite large and comfortable and a queen siz ed bed has been ordered for
you. This padd gives you some options to pick from for furniture and anything
specific you can request from me, chairs, tables sheets, towels just come ask me




and we can discuss the details

Klator shook his head in agreement, " The bulkheads give it a feeling of being
larger as well sir.” He said as he moved about. He wondered into the kitchen, a

bit surprised at how much like a home it truly was complete with stove. Klator

liked that it was a nice touch for sure. " You have g one so far out of your way and
overboard to make people feel at home all about, they may just never want to

leave." He said with a chuckle.

"You'll find too that keeping with m y feelings and themes and ideals, you have a
running water basin/ sink in th e ensuite as do the senior staff, but | have made it
available for you to have a fully function shower with real water

"Functioning water?" Klator asked in a more than surprised tone. He hadn't had a
normal water shower in what seemed like eons. He rath er enjoyed that also. " |
don't know what to say sir."

"Yes | have and well | hope they don't well unless they have to and | encourage
shore leave when it is due too. | just want everyone to feel comfortable and

easy. o

Puts a hand up "You can thank me at some other time, I'm here to make life a bit
more easier for you.o

Klator shook his head, " You have done a superb job sir, | expect my role as
morale officer to the crew to be rather easy." He said with a smirk and a nod.

"Well at least in some a  reas hey?! Well | think that is about it for today... | shall
leave you to play then. | need to get some sleep myself. We shall see each other
tomorrow, you start on the bridge for Alpha Duty at 08:00 hours Lieutenant,

don't be late... *Jayden starts for t he door as it opens, ands tops and turns
around. "My door is always open most of the time and | don't want you being a
stranger ok, | am your Co and yes | outrank you but you are also my Xo, but a
suspect you will become a very good friend of mine too. The deck your office was
on is basically the Captain Deck, with VIP' quarters, and your office, it will
eventually hold a gymnasium and other assortment of goodies of which you can
utilize. Again don't be a stranger. *Jayden waited to see if Klator needed or
wanted to anything more

Klator bowed his head slightly, he was still reeling from everything he had seen

and tried to remember. " Thank you sir, | will unpack tonight and be sure to be

on time sir. By the way sir, what is your morning beverage of choice and how do
you take it sir?" Klator asked quizzically.

I'm sorry all your furniture is not here but make the requests you need or talk
them over with me and I'll get them here, even | don't have mine, I'm living in
my office at the moment. | have Bajor an Orange tea, warm to hot... in the
morning, why do you ask?

Klator placed that knowledge in memory, he smiled slightly " | like to discuss
morning briefing over a good warm beverage sir, just want to make sure yours is
ready when you arrive." He said pleasantly.

Jayden smiled and nodded as he swiftly disappeared around the corner as the
doors close behind him leaving Klator standing in the middle of the room facing
the door with one sole bulkhead light shining down on him as he looked forward
in tho ught




"Computer lights 60% below normal luminance." He said then started to putter
around the quarters. The small tiny lights from space seemed to shine in just
enough to give the awe inspiring light Klator missed so much from his time
aboard the Locklan d. ~Well Klator, maybe this will truly become home.~ HE
thought to himself as he started to unpack and stack things in corners.

Jayden road the Turbolift up thinking ~I am very happy with Klator | think a got
myself an excellent Xo, officer and friend. But he seems to be missing something.
Mental note to self check this out over time perhaps you can be of help....~

Off

Joint Post

Jayden Silas Tyronian
Commanding Officer/  Squadron Commander
Vella Cava Space Station & Squadron

Chief Flight Operations Officer & Squadron Commander
Star Base Python

&

Lt. Klator Vekelm

Xo Vella Cava Station

Python Fleet

« Last Edit: Mar 24 ", 2003, 4:22pm by Jayden S. Tyronian 67 39.5.100 139.86.2.11

SE L J

Klator Vekelm

Executive Officer

Vella Cava Spa ce Station
Command Division

Python Fleet =/ \ = Starfleet

Chief Medical Officer Induction Part 1
« on: Mar24 ™, 2003, 4:06pm »

Oon:>

Alyssa stood in the transporter room looking about. It's certainly different from

the other places I've been, she thought to herself. Stepped off the pad and looked
up as two officers walked in. She snapped to attention.

JY: whispers to Jayden "Here we go more strange people"

TJ: "Jy! How do you know she is weird, look granted some posts we have been on
previou s had its share of 'different' people, but | hand picked Alyssa from a short

list and you know what | ma like"

Jy: "Hmm | guess"

TJ: "Miss Draco, | presume, welcome to the new Vella Cava Space Station, the




most state of the art station or vessel in a Il of Starfleet and Python Fleet, well at
present anyway"

Alyssa: "Thank you sir. | was a little surprised when | received the call to come
here. I've never served aboard a space station before." She looked around the
room again before returning her at tention to the man before her.

TJ: "Yes funny that was the exact some response | gave admiral T'Ver when she

gave me the assignment to begin with. This gentlemen here which you can see

looks identical to me is my twin brother Lieutenant Jayden Jyous, he was Acting
Co, but is now Chief Flight Ops Officer, and also my right hand man on some

issues.” *Jayden produces a Padd from his leg pocket and hands it to Alyssa*

"This is your station assignment details, quarters allocation, command, security

and additi onal codes you require. You have Senior Officers Quarters and your in
particular are located a deck or two above Sickbay, lets go there now shall we?!"

*Jayden gestures to the door*

*Alyssa took the padd from him and nodded* "Yes let's go," she said. *S he
picked up her one satchel, the only thing she owned and followed him. Jayden,
Jy and Alyssa walked out of the Transporter, down the nice curved corridors and

into a Turbo lift

TJ: "Alyssa Draco's Quarters"

The computer plotted the quickest route and departed, the back screen of the

turbo lift showed the lifts location and movement... In no time they had arrived.

Jayden lead the way down right out of the turbo lift, a left, right and down and

dead end corridor leading to a port window at the end wi th 2 nice green greenery.
Jayden walked to the middle on the left side, the only door on that side and

entered in his own security codes and the doors whooshed open. He was ready to

see Alyssa's reaction. After all Jayden designed 99% of the internal struc ture and
that included the Senior Officers quarters which were slightly larger and better

designed then the norm

Alyssa's eyes went wide as she looked at all that space. It reminded her of the
forest. Lots of space.

Alyssa: "Wow. I've never had this much space before. | don't know what to do
with all of it."

TJ: "Well while you are this stations Chief Medical Officer, you can do as you
please well as per normal, anything major you'll need approval from me, just get

a requisition to the XO including any items you require for the room and we will
look it over and see what we can do. Furniture like beds are hear just they are in
storage, you can chose from single, or queen sized as a Senior Officer, plus some
choices of Starfleet furniture once your ta ken what is required you can then
decorate or add to as you see fit and with approval. But basically this is your

home and you'll noticed you have a number of port windows into space too, |

made sure ALL Senior Staff got that as well as running water basin / sinks, but
sorry you guys well still have to put up with Sonic Showers, | am contemplating
installing baths for some luxury but I'm the only person on board with fully

working water usage. Other items will come on a second transport or as needed"
Jy hand s Alyssa another requisition padd

Jy: "We're ahead of you here is a requisition ready to fill out when you have the
time"




*Alyssa's eyes were bright*

Alyssa: "I have one question to ask sir, if | may."

TJ: "Yes Miss Draco?"

Alyssa: *Alyssa took a breath* "Are pets allowed on station?"

TJ looks at Jy and chuckles. Jy looks at Alyssa, Miss Draco Pets are most certainly
welcome but it depends... My brother has a Siberian Husky and a Mexican

Walking Fish... | have a German Shepherd and a num ber of Fan Tail Gold Fishes,
we usually swap around with each others pets"

TJ: "So whom are you wanting to bring on board?"

Alyssa: | was thinking of a wolf.

TJ: "l Wolf!" Jayden was a tad bit surprised at such a request

Alyssa: *squirms a bit* Yes sir, a wolf. | promise he will behave *says this
earnestly*

TJ: "And how does one figure that?"

Alyssa: Because he knows he will be in trouble with the Alpha female if he does
not.

TJ: "Right, sorry not to sound rude | know a bit of all this, as I've checked up on
your past background, but I'm not fully into it. Sure so as long as he/ she

behaves, that's fine. I'll have to ensure to let the other crew know so not to be

alarmed"

Alyssa: *nods* | promise he'll behave and he won't bite anyone.

TJ: "Goods, perhaps Nala and Kovo can visit"

Alyssa: *smiles brightly* I'm sure Cain would enjoy their company immensely. Is
there anything else | need to see?

TJ: "Can we be of any further assistance, perhaps showing you sickbay or would
you lik e to settle in, you will need to have a tour up at the Command deck to.

Alyssa: *Eyes light up at the mention of sickbay* Sickbay sounds nice sir.
TJ: "Right well lets us know when this Cain comes on board I'd like to meet him

and introduce him to Ko  vo and Nala, but until then you can leave your things
here and we will go to Sickbay"

Alyssa follows TJ to sickbay
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Alyssa stares about and starts visualizing the changes she will make to give
sickbay a friendly feel Al I ove itl!lo

They both arrive on the Main Sickbay level e nd exit out of the Turbo lift. Jayden
turned right and followed the nice curved walls and corners until finally he stood

outside the main doors to sick way. There were two, these were the main one

that is in the main thoroughfare and connect by 2 corridors on left to right and

the other directly in front of it. The 2nd lead to the CMO's office connected the

main sickbay but is down further to the left and then down a small dead -end
corridor similar to Alyssa's quarters are but on the opposite wall, and both doors
were firm mid dark oak wood with a rectangular frosted glass with the medical

symbol in each side.

TJ: "Great I'm glad, | designed sick bay to be big, and spacious, not this crapped
stuff"

Alyssa: *Nods enthusiastically* I've never had this mu ch space so this will be a
pleasure.

Jayden: "Now you'll find you rather spacious office down there, it has a clear

window right across so you can look out onto your patients. This main area is the

outer main sickbay where we are, basically your not cri tical patients, but serious
patients are, that kind of runs in a semi circle around the main central sickbay,

which is your surgical area, and critical patients. You have the critical patients

over on one side, 2 main surgical beds here in the middle and 2 or even more
containment type beds up over here"*gestures with his hands to try to give

Alyssa some ideas and what items she will have to play with in its setup*

Alyssa: "Sir I'm speechless. | will do my best to live up to your expectations of
me"




Jayden: "and that's not all, think of this a hospital of sorts, over here in between
your main central section and outer section are steps and also a internal sickbay
turbo lift. I'm very traditional and stairs compliment my designs and goes back to
non tec hnology items, but in cases of emergency of course we have a turbo lift
just for sickbay, which if needs be can be programmed for emergency to get you
or your staff to key locations directly. Of course there will be sub sick bays lower
down, but thisisth e central one. Up there"*points* "is your upper level, for the
general patients.

We can't go up as it is still getting the internal structures done. | know how
everything sits. You'll also notice as the days go on nothing will look like a

sickbay, alth ough typical; biobeds and medical equipment each patient will have
privacy, not by curtains or what not but actual mini bedrooms, expect your

critical patients, they will have privacy but ease of emergencies I'll leave the

privacy issue of them to you as y ou see fit, your serious but not critical will have
walls but I'm unsure of the front where it be like a room or just some form of

curtain or movable wall, I'll leave that to you too, but those ones up stairs are all

like mini bedrooms, and it wont look li ke a sickbay, the walls and floors will have
a nice natural relaxed feel, plants and pleasing wall hangers, even some windows
and each room personalised.

Alyssa: *eyes gleaming in anticipation* "I will think about it. The critical probably
need a little  more privacy and quiet than our regular patients. Is there a place for
a nursery in here?"

TJ: "Oh yes | thought of that, | was thinking across the all maybe or we can make
alterations and building it behind your office and around so that you can enter
nursery and maternity section from the corridor opposite your office doorway if
you like"

Alyssa: *Considers the suggestions* Perhaps behind the office. More efficient that
way.

Jayden: AOk and if we stretch ar ounnrsaysarel
kind of have their separate area and entry as well as from the main Sickbay...

Alyssa: sounds good

TJ: "Great, well I design that addition
plans. OK would you like to look at the promenade

Alyssa: *eagerly* Yes please

OK this way then. Jayden gestures out of Sickbay past her office and down the
corridor to the turbo lift

Alyssa: *looked about and attempted to familiarize herself with the deck numbers
and surroundings as she got in the turbo lift* ~I wonder if I'm talking too much?
I'm going to have to calm down a little~

Jayden: "Level 1, Promenade" The turbo lift took off

Off:>
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Chief Medical Officer Induction Part 3 - Promenade
« on: Mar24 " 2003, 4:18pm »

On:>

The lift stoped at the top level of the promenade the Vorta themed Deck with the
Vorta centrally entirely themed establishment sittin g in the middle structure

Alyssa: *looked at the unusual establishment and grinned* what type of artwork
is this?

"Vorta"
Alyssa: *baffled look* Vorta?

Yes, the previous Xo was a Vorta and well | thought she needed some direction
and ability to  feel as if this was home too, so her project was to design a Vorta
themed deck with 1 fully Vorta inspired establishment for the central structure

Alyssa: *whistle of appreciation* | like it. It's different, just like me *adds the last
softly, more to  herself*

Jayden: "Vorta's are simple and straight forward and thus this deck has metal
flooring, pastel coloured walls and paint, with little adornments on walls. *Jayden
walks out to the platform* This section here is the main promenade levels, right
although themed based in look the actual establishments wont be Vorta ran,
meaning the shops and that wont be based around a Vorta theme, they can be
anything, just the actual deck is of that theme expect one * Jayden walks over

the wide platform to the cen tral structure* This structure goes top to bottom and
as you can see is dead center, and connected by 4 platforms, this is so people

can still look up and down at the vastness up or below them in the big wide gap
between the main section to this central st ructure. Now each deck will fill this
central structure on their level with one establishment like a bar, cafe restaurant




but not a shop. That establishment is based purely on the theme so in this case it

is Vorta cafe, simple design, simple food and drink no decoration or fuss. Stairs
and a turbolift in the middle of the establishment to the other place up and below

it from inside the establishment itself connect each central establishment.

Another example a Klingon themed deck the central establishes migh tbe a
Klingon Cafe, with blood wine and ractijeno and so forth.

Alyssa: *nodding in understanding* "You're trying to make it feel like home to
everyone. That is a very noble endeavour on your part” *eyes him covertly and
thinks how handsome he looks*

"Yes but as you see down yonder isn't finished" Right well | think that might be
enough for today, lots to take in and lots to remember, | can show you the rest
later, you main objective is Sickbay, most of your stuff has arrived although not
all like me dicines, and some equipment, everything is in Cargo Bay 2, if | recall
right, I'll have a number of Engineers be by in the morning to get moving on it,
this way you can then make final decision on anything IU said | will leave to you
besides that the desig  n stays as | spent long and hard getting it right for its
purpose., IF that is all | should let you get back to your quarters to get settled,
food, a temporary mess for all staff is setup the location is in that padd | gave
you

Alyssa: *again nods* "I t hink | can find my way back. Thank you sir for
everything."

u need, or
he Engineer

Jayden: iThat
t he

s ok, anything yo
most of t

Ot her wi se
Alyssa: "Understood." *turns and starts to w alk off*

Jayden enters the Vorta establishment and enters into the central promenade lift
and takes it the bottom level and takes the main Promenade deck turbolift back
to the Command deck
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A report for Commander Tyronian
« on: Mar 26 ", 2003, 12:26pm »

Ranho had finished his report and was about to give it to Commander Tyronian.
Now outside his office Ranho stood there for a second

My first report for my new Co...hope I did good

Ranho pushes the buttion on the wall to let the Commander know he is there
Commander "Enter"

Ranho walks in

" . Ranho Garnd sir. have a report f
Ranho hands him the padd with the report

{Commander Tyronian reads the report}

{{CORBA Is made up of Cardassians, Orion, Breen, Romulans, and Atorian. The
Romulan Warbird will be one of our biggest concerns with 18 class 18 Disrupter
cannon, 1 Class 21 Disrupter cannon and 12 S2 photon torpedo tubes this

poses a big threat in large numbers. Now from what | have found there is
believed to be - approximately 457 in service as of the end of the war. At least
328 have been destroyed by the Dominion and | can only guess there will be no
more then 20 in the C.O.R.B.A. fleet. If CORBA has more then 20 say 30 they
might not have them all on the line at once and only have 15 to 20 on the line
and when needed call in the rest as reinforcements. With a maximum warp of 9.5
the Warbird can be some distance from the line. The defense systems of the
Warbird are quite good with a total capacity of 2,295,000 TeraJoules it has a hard
hid to penetrate.

The Cardassians want to go back to their pre -Dominion war status that means
tacking back Bajor and expanding into Fe deration space. Now | have been able to
gather something on the Breen ships as of this point, | will add more when | can.

| do think that the Breen will only use there Light combat / Scout ship this is all

the Breen will have at there disposal in the up an d coming war. This ship has 4
Torpedo tube, 3 equivalent to Starfleet 2nd class photon tube and one standard

photon tube, the defense systems are ok but we can get past them with no

problem.}}

filtos not al | there | cant f iiandnthe®sthrd-leanat i

dat abaseo
Commander "That 6s excell ent o
"Thinks sir. | will add to it when | can. Sit"

Ranho walks out to get back to his job

or
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Getting Comfy
« on: Mar29 ™ 2003, 1:52pm »

ON>

Alyssa looked around sickbay and grinned. In three days time she had managed
to get it looking like a proper sickbay with a little help from some of the male
nurses who had already arrived on Vell a Cava.

Alyssa never noticed the covert glances and sometimes even blatant perusals of
her body by the male nurses. She was in her element and nothing was distracting
her.

She had just gone into her office and was relaxing when she received a page fr
security.

Security: =*= Dr. Draco. Your live cargo is here.="=
Alyssa: ="= Thank you. I'll be down in a minute to get him.="=

Alyssa stood up and quickly left sickbay. She let her mind roam until she touched
Cain's mind. ~Hello my brother~

She felt a surge of excitement and happiness from him and she chuckled as she
rounded the corner and went over to customs.

She didn't notice the flirtaous stares of the men and some of the women too. She
walked up to the guard.

Alyssa: "l do believey  ou have a friend of mine"

Guard: "Yes ma‘am. Just sign here and he's all yours."

Alyssa pressed her palm to the padd which chirped in acknowledgement. She
followed the guard over to a crate with bars. Alyssa stooped down. "Hello Cain,"
she whispered and exteneded her hand for him to sniff.

Cain sniffed her hand and whined. Alyssa undid the latch and Cain glided out,
much to the consternation of the guard who was sputtering.

Alyssa flashed him a winsome smile. "Don't worry he won't hurt anyone. H
knows better," she said reassuringly as both she and the gigantic black wolf left
the cargo bay.

Alyssa ignored the gasps of surprise and shock as she and Cain walked




companionably down the corridors and to Alyssa's quarters. She stopped before
the do or and smiled. She had gotten one of the engineers to design a floor level
activation panel so that Cain could enter and leave at will. She didn't think the
Commander would mind.

~Cain to come and go you must place your paw here~ Alyssa explained as she
pointed to the panel.

Cain sniffed the panel, whined and then placed his paw against the door. The
panel beeped and the door slid open. Cain raced into the room and began
exploring. Alyssa laughed at him.

~Now you know the rules. Same apply here as they did back home. | have to go
back to work. If you really want to explore, stay in the shadows. Oh and here~
Alyssa said as she placed a blue and gold collar around his neck.

She rubbed noses with him and then laughed. ~Behave Cain~ she said as she
the quarters.

Cain watched her leave, a gleam in his eyes. Now was time to have some fun.
Cain trotted up to the door and walked out of it, off to explore his new home.

OFF>
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Arrival Upo  n The Erebus
« on: Mar 30 ", 2003, 2:09am »

on>
Turbo Lift>

Klator held the lift door like Terrans did on old earth with elevators to show
respect. " After you sir." He said as he took a glimpse about the docking ring.

TJ nodded to his numberon e . "As you can see i
the Engineering to get that one port finished so that the Erebus could dock in
side"

Klator nodded, " Yes sir, | hope upon our return more is completed. | believe

once completed the station will be able to show it true majesty." He walked along
side Jayden, making note of teams working to put things together about the

station. " One thing I'd like to know sir How do you feel about this war,

my gut tells me we are in store for alot of t hings never seen before." He said with
a slight nervous edge to his voice.

TJ: "The first Cobra vile scum | see, and I'll rip him and his ship to pieces. After
what they did to my station and crew..." Jayden trailed off in thought




Klator took a deep  breath; he wasn't sure what to say. He had read over the
reports of the attack, but since he had not been there he didn't want to sound like

a know it all. As they continued along the ring Klator looked at the large ship of

the Erebus, " She is a beaut sir , our fighters will complement her nicely." He said
with a touch of pride.

TJ: "That they will. This will be the first time this ship's Squadron wings will have
met myself as their Air Group Commander..., | hope to acquaint myself with them
and there st aff"

"Really sir?" Klator asked in a surprised tone. " | did not realize that, but | believe
you will have no problems earning their respect and admiration sir." He said, as
they got closer to the Erebus.

TJ: "l hope not... Well here we are, the USS Erebus, after you number one"
Jayden gestures for Klator to go first, both flashing their security passes at the
stationed Security officers

Klator stepped onto the Erebus, this was what he was more used. He smiled to
himself as he nodded to the officer s. Once inside he checked the ships console
and found the nearest lift. " This way sir." He said then strolled to the lift, as they
stepped inside Klator spoke, " Fighter deck." He said to the computer as the lift

sped off. " Sir, you think one day you wou Id be willing to train me in flying, | am
not very proficient at it currently." He said as he watched the doors.

TJ: By all means Number one, when | find a spare moment, which | currently am
out of at the moment... *The lift zipped around the sip when i t finally stopped at
the fighter deck*

Klator chuckled, " No of course sir, | meant down the road." As the lift stopped

Klator held the doors and fell in slightly behind Jayden as they walked. It showed

his respect for Jayden as well as allowing him the prominence of appearing first
to his new squadron.

Jayden and Klator walked out onto the Flight Deck of the Fighter Deck

TJ: "There they are, looks like the last couple are being brought on now

Klator watched as the final fighter were brought ins ide, he feeling of pride washed
over him as stood there in awe. " To be part of something grand, one must know
thyself." He said in a hushed tone.

Jayden walked over to his bird, he knew it out of them all, he ensured it was

stood out. AS they walked cl oser it could be easily seen that Jayden's name took
pride of place on his bird along with Joel ZZ Roberts, his usual co thingypit

officer... "Well here she is Klator, the lead fighter for Astro Ants"

Klator eyed the fighter, he reached out to touch the hull then stopped and looked
guestioningly to Jayden as if to ask permission.

Jayden eyed him off suspiciously..
people touch her"

Klator smirked appreciatively then ran his hand along the hull; he f elt the cool
metal body of the fighter under his hand, the strength in her majestic beauty. He




stopped in awe as he stared into the thingypit. " She will be a force to reckon
with sir, that is for sure." He said in reverence.

TJ: "Sure will... we operat e well together... don't we, yes we do... " Looks at
Klator "I get personal with my bird all about luck and superstitions

"Completely understandable sir, through out histories many have done the same
rituals. It forms a bond between man and machine a li nk which they carry with
them into battle, something even the enemy sees and respects in one form or
another." He said as the images of historic captains and battles flashed through

his mind.

TJ: "Yes well | can't stand around here forever, we'll be bac k down here quick
enough to meet and greet the Erebus Fighter staff, until then | want to move in. |
believe the Admiral has assigned as VIP ambassador quarters, and ours are side

by side, then we should grab something to eat in the senior officers mess, b

have to meet with Admiral Sandoval

Klator nodded, " Yes sir, | will take the time to pour over any and all Intel we
have thus far about the enemy and report to you sir." Klator said as he turned to
leave.

Jayden followed Klator and they both ta ke the lift to the Ambassador/ VIP deck

Klator stopped at his quarters, " | will await your call sir, until then | have some
contacts to get a hold of." He said as he opened the door. " Enjoy your personal
time for the moment sir, the calm before the st orm."

TJ: "Yes, | suspect things getting very heated soon enough. See you soon”

Jayden turns and takes off down a corridor. Although side -by -side Rebecca had
ensured Jayden had peace and quiet and secludeness and thus Jayden's entry to

his quarters wer e down a dead end corridor on its own. Jayden punched in his
authorization and the doors opened. Jayden set quickly to unpack and as he took

of his duty jacket and threw it on the kitchen table Jayden jumped onto the couch

and relaxed in comfort a bit

Klator stepped into his quarters; he looked about the empty sterile clean suite. "
Back to beginning again." He thought to himself as he went to the console and
opened a comm channel. A moment later the familiar face of a Klingon appeared
on the screen. Kla tor nodded slightly, " Ba'el Duy'a’." He said in reverence.
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Going to the USS Erebus
« on: Mar31 *, 2003, 11:59am »

<ON

Ranho was on his way to the Transporter room he was going to the USS Erebus
hoping to helpin  the CORBA war

AHow i s this going to work?o

Ranho was playing with a padd looking at ships that CORBA might have. Ranho
got to the Transporter room

AUSS Erebuso

The tech looks at him

AKIl ator and TJ are over there nowo
i Ok O

Ranho gets o n the transporter -pad and like that he is on the USS Erebus

|l ooks niceo
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Fixing Up Sickbay
« on: Mar31 %, 2003, 6:54pm »

(@]\\p2

Afte r leaving Cain, Alyssa headed back to sickbay and grinned at her helpers.
Even though the Commander had designed sickbay one way, she was rearranging
it in a different form.

She had decided to put all her critical and serious patients upstairs. She deci ded
to make the space across the hall the overnight and non -serious cases, personal
rooms.




Inside the main sickbay and behind her office but closest to the internal turbolift,
she set up the Maternity Ward, Delivery rooms, nursery and pediatric ward. In
the main part of sickbay were regular little cubicles with curtains separating them
which were for general admission cases and check -up visits.

All'in all sickbay was starting to look homey. While her male nurses and the
engineers were installing, the curtains, Alyssa was putting up posters and
painting the walls in the nursery and pediatric rooms. She wanted the children
and babies to feel secure not afraid.

"All'in all, it's starting to come together," she murmured happily as she hummed
an old Terr an tune called Yankee Doodle.
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Fresh Slate For Intel
« on: Apri*®, 2003, 11:53am »

Oon>
Vekelm Vip Quarters - Erebus>

Klator stepped into his quarters; he looked about the empty ste rile clean suite. "
Back to beginning again." He thought to himself as he went to the console and
opened a comm channel. A moment later the familiar face of a Klingon appeared

on the screen. Klator nodded slightly, " Ba'el Duy'a’." He said in reverence.

Ba'el stared at Klator for a moment; a slight grin barely showed her teeth as she
leaned closer to the screen. " What do you want Klator, to collect my ever
agonizing debt | bet." She said in a harsh/Klingon joking tone.

Klator smacked his he knee and began to laugh, " Yes yes Duy'a’ we finally end
the debt, something | know you look forward to, | need something pretty major
though. | need some Intel on Cobra."

Ba'el face rock solid as she gritted her teeth and shook her head, " That is over

the deb t!" She yelled, then eyed Klator for a moment, " But | will help you, only
because you know poetry so well." She said with a laugh and what looked like a
wink.

Klator smiled with a bow, " Why | am honored Duy'a’." He said jokingly.

Ba'el pressed a fe w buttons, " There is the information we have, and now that the
debt is clean Klator kiss my large warted azz." She took a swig of bloodwine then
looked back to the screen. " If anyone finds out | gave you that | will slice you

from your sweet dimples down to your Mr.."




Klator cut her off, " Uh ok Duy'a’ | understand, well good hunting and I'll send ya
my newest poem." He said then blushed as he closed the comm.

Klator eyed the information from Klingon Intel, " Interesting, | better get this to
Cmdr. Tyronian, he'll be glad to know this tidbit." He said then got up and
cleaned up before meeting Jayden.
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Small Bit Of Information
« on: Apr8™, 2003, 10:11am »

Oon>
Erebus - Klator's Quarters>

Klator stared at the information for some time, he could not believe the Klingons

were storming across the border and dri

He checked the Intel on more time.

~ Nope it seems authenticate, ~ Klator leaned back for one final examine. ~ Lets
see, why would Cobra hide a three Galor ships in a small nebula? According to
this Intel they m  erely seem to be holding position with 12 squadrons of fighters.
~ Klator thought to himself as he shook his head slightly.

~ Something doesn't make sense, even a force like this could be used on our

forces, unless they were hoping to be missed once the

fall back around to attack from a better vantage point.~ Klator sat up excitedly as

he overlaid a map of the sector.

" Aha!" He yelled as he grabbed the Intel and secured his station. ~ | bet this is

what they had in mind.~ He
Intel.

off>
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Change of Assignments Part 1
« on: Apri19 " 2003, 11:46pm »

On:>

In a large space of the Fighter Wing sat 6 Fighters, glinting in the deck lights and

flight deck guide lights. Each sat in formation with the unique and lead fighter

that of Jayden Tyroniands sitting up fBachnt
had the pi lots name on its side and the squadron patch and Fighter Command

logo. They sat where they could be seen by all but secluded from the rest, ready

and waiting for action of which they certainly would see before the war was

finished.

Upon there arrivalt  he squadron pilots had attended to them and acquainted

themselves with the Erebus Fighter pilots and support crews, however once this

was done they vani shed, but f course they
training and simulators. The Astro Ants were best in the Fleet because of its

Squadron Commander but also of its support pilots. When they weren
Jayden had them either attending to normal duties on the Erebus or chilling out in

the Fighter Pilot Lounges and Holodecks. The Astro Ant s Engineer had come with
them and attended to his duties with diligence and speed so much so at times

that no one ever saw him not even the Ereb

<VIP Deck>

Jayden sat on the couch looking out into space, he had been spending ti me with
Admiral Sandoval absorbing as much info as he could on the situation, where

everyone was and what line of attack the fighters would play. He spent many a
night trying to organise the best plan of attack of the Fighters and with much

shuffling came  up with the best solution. His squadron was on the attack plan

but not until the end. He had no doubt in the Erebusods
Jayden from past dealings with Cobra when they crippled his station at The Slot

had a feeling some serious f  ire power and minute detail of attack was going to be

needed to totally annihilate their forces and that is where he had the Astro Ants
pointed at, unt i | then hedd fil!]l in some o
situation.

Jayden put down the 3 large battle pads he was holding on the table in front of

me and stood up and wal ked over to he repl
and once it had materialised he took it over to the bay window and gazed out.

~Not long now~

Al ncomi ng Pssagedyt Me computer interrupted




fActi vate on desk ter mi naRgmem6-8-A0r i sati on

The computer checked the authorisation and voice print and activated the
terminal.  After a few moments of the standard screen a message popped up

From: Admiral Rebecca Rose Sandoval
Military Operations Command Officer
Military Operations Division
Python Fleet =/ \= Starfleet

To: Commander Jayden Silas Tyronian
Vella Cava/ Astro Ants Commanding Officer
Command Division/  Military Operations Division
(Temporary Assignment 7 USS Erebus)
Python Fleet =/ \= Starfleet

Subject: New Orders
Message:

Commander, | need you to take command of the USS Stark effectively

immediately.  The current Commanding Officer J abkool has been
reassigned. You will be instated with all ship authority and so forth and if you

wi sh you may take Ranho and KIator with
will better allow you to do what needs to be done. You can also take the Astro
Ants with you if you require, just let me know so that | can coordinate it and you

can coordinate any Fighter Operations from the Stark as well, which | know you

have under control.

Good Luck and God Speedé

Admiral Sandoval

End Messag e é

Jayden hadndét been expecting this, he was
commanded a Star Ship properly. He quickly replied to the message accepting

the new orders, and informing her that he planned on keeping the Astro Ants on

the Erebus an d would transport over to launch them when he needed to as per
his fighter battle plan.

fiCommander Tyronian to Lieutenant KIator a
the USS Star k, grab what you need and meet

Off:>
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Change of Assignments Part 2 =/ \ = USS Stark
« on: Apri19 ™, 2003, 11:47pm »

On:>

With that Jayden gathered his things and headed for the transporters, his

meeting with The Military Operations XO after the war as with the Er {
Wings. Jayden walked into the transporter and materialised on the Stark. With
consultation wit the corridor maps he foun
things neatly away not disturbing anytwasstillJ
his ship. He quickly freshened up, threw on his Fighter Uniform, his first

prototype of the Astro Ants specific flight suit, with the Fighter Command and

Astro Ants patches. He attached the name tag and comm. Badge and finished it

offwith hi s 3 gold pips on his collar before h

<USS Stark Bridge>

The Turbolift doors wooshed open and Jayden rounded a corner and onto the
Bridge and looked around.

ACommander on Decko the Chief &®&ecurity Off

ifGreetings tPd eyacsue ahlalv.e it recorded in the
date, | Commander Jayden Tyronian have taken command of this vessel until

further notice and the addition of crew of Lieutenant Klator Vekelm as Executive

Officer an d Ranho Garnd as Chef Intelligence Officer. You all know why we are
here, you know what we are going to do. | have sent to every station and crew

member our course of action is. We need to smoke out these scum and show

them we mean business in conjuncti on with USS Erebus and other ships of the

fleet we need to drop the huge size of the enemy fleet down to a more

manageable number so that the Fighters can do some crippling, while allied

forces grab all the runners. Any and or objections should be made no w so they
can be not ed iJaydanyaudemanctlaoks around and then to the
Security officer for the rest of the shipé
rai se shields, go to red alert and prepare

With that Jayden walked over to the Chief Security officer

inSir, |l 6ve taken the | iberty of putting to
ship movements and other useful data including what this ship can do, in addition

|l m at your disposal as you require Siro

i Thank y omuchCemmander, thisis much appreciated, | will let you know

what | need when | get it. When my other 2 officers arrive alert Conn so we can

get underwayé What is your name Commander ?
AfJarad Renolds Siro

fJaradé right, thanksbo

Jayen walked dow n to the captain Chair and sat down and after a few moment

looking out into space that the viewscreen showed he activated the padd jarad

gave him and started readingé

Off:>
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Underway and the Deceptions
« on: Apr20 ™ 2003, 12:12am »

ON>

Rebecca remained in her office talking to one ship commander to another. Finally
the captain of the Stark called. He had a regretful look on his fac e.

"Yes Captain Jadkool ?" Rebecca asked.

"The Stark is ready for battle, however | have to say something. Her Captain is
not."

"What do you mean Captain?" Rebecca asked.
"Mabam | cannot |l ead this vessel i nto batt

Rebecca leaned back, and despite the fleet being at the dawn of battle she
remained cool. "And why not."

“-16ve | ost my edge. candt take this
Jadbkool stuttered.

Sighing Rebecca leaned forward to the screen, "So you feel like you would be a
liability?"

"Yes maobdam.
"And you truly believe that you would break under the pressure?"
"Yes mabam." Jadbkool responded.

Rebecca nodded, "Very well. | will transfer you to the supply depot on Leposia.
There you will coordinate all of the vessels who return for repairs and refuel.”

"Thank you madam.

Rebecca nodded again. "l will transmit your orders by the end of the day. Admiral
Sandoval out."

The screen went blank and Rebecca leaned back in h er chair. ~Now who would
command the Stark?~ Rebecca asked herself. Commander Tyronian had been
bugging her to command the Terror but she had already given that assignment to
Captain Karrak. With that she quickly wrote out orders for Commander Tyronian




to take command of the USS Stark as a temporary command.

"Argolia to Sandoval, all injuries have been treated, the physical damage can be
healed, but a squadron of therapists may be needed to heal the mental scars.”

Rebecca tapped her combadge, "A cknowledged, contact the counselor for
assistance, and prepare for battle, expect many injured pilots. Sandoval out.”

Standing up Rebecca left her office, after JT announced his taking command of
the USS Stark. Two guards saluted her and escorted her to the airlock. After
several minutes Rebecca returned to the Erebus, and stepping onto the bridge.

"Admiral on deck! Lt. Sornak shouted.

Rebecca took up her seat. "Mr. Donovan please open a channel to the fleet, and
the rest of the crew."

"Yes sir. Channel open." Donovan replied.

Rebecca stood up and with her hands clasped behind her back she looked around
the bridge, and began.

"This Vice Admiral Rebecca Sandoval of Military operations. We will have a

difficult time ahead of us and many of us will be faced with our own personal
challenges. We need to be strong to see this through. COBRA is a threat to our

peace in this sector and the problems need to be taken care of. Be strong and

vigilant and we will get through this. You know your jobs so
with so we can all go home. Erebus out .
it! Helm seal off airlocks and disconnect all moorings and umbilicals. Ahead one
guarter impulse.

The Erebus met up with starships: Terr or, Lexington, and Stark and formed up

into a standard formation. The rest of Millops were already waiting for the battle

in side the Ramadéton Nebul a. "Hel m set
looked around at the questioning faces that sat at their p ositions around the
bridge. "We are the decoy group. We will keep all communications open as if it

were normal operations. Do not disclose any battle tactics, unless they are false

or approved by myself. Letds get to i tusemd
we need to be prepared!"

Rebecca walked to the engineering station where the assistant Engineer sat. He
looked up at her knowing what she was after before it had even been said.

"How is the holographic McKenna coming along?" Rebecca asked

"Hebs nearly finished. We where having pro
program. The hologram would see a phaser and call it a rose!" The officer tapped

a few more commands into the console "However, the bugs have been worked

out & | t hieadktodoerd sline."

Rebecca nodded. "Thank you Lieutenant. Mr. Sornak you have the bridge."

Rebecca hit the turbolift and headed for holodeck one. Upon entering she stated.
"Computer access program Sandoval 35 authorization Sandoval Delta 931 B
The computer beeped and the room of grids was replaced with the bridge of the
USS Erebus. Rebecca looked around the bridge and there were doubles of the




bridge crew everywhere. "Computer transfer McKenna program to Holodeck one
and rout primary subsp  ace communications to this location, and synchronize
current ship status to this simulation. Authorization Sandoval Delta 931 Blue."

The computer beeped and the holographic Fleet Admiral Zendista McKenna

appeared. The Erebus engineers had devised a pr ogram based off of a copy of the
EMH program. This holographic McKenna was to think, act, and speak like the

real thing. The only thing this McKenna did not have that the real one did was

access codes and complete knowledge of the fleet. The duplicate was to send out
regular sub -space messages in order to entice COBRA to cross the boarder. He

was the real bait. The commander of the entire sector on a ship that was escorted

by only a few ships would be a very tasty target.

Rebecca walked up to the dupl icate to test him and looked him over and then
addressed him. "Admiral how are things?"

"I'll let yah know after | kick some C.O.B.R.A. Ass!" He growled.

~Sounded like the real thing~. Rebecca thought. "So what do you think of the
Erebus?"

"Damned fine ship! A little on the big side, but it gets the fighters out!"

Rebecca nodded, "Agreed." She decided to see if he knew that he was
holographic. There could be not suspicion or the rouse would fail. "Who and what
are you?" Rebecca asked.

"You been drinking, Sandoval? I'm your worst nightmare! And I'm a simulation of
the Deaman Himself!"

Rebecca sighed. "So you know? That... Uh... you are a hologram?" She felt funny
saying that to her superior.

"Sure, | know! But THEY won't kno w. | gotta connection with the real thing. Ain't
gonna tip my hand."

"You understand that COBRA cannot know that you are a duplicate?" Rebecca
asked.

McKenna stood up to his full 7'4" height, crossed his tattooed arms, and glared
down at the Vice  Admiral. "We're wasting time. Let's go get those bastards!"

Rebecca was not completely satisfied with the result. She would have defiantly
have been more comfortable had he not known, but they could not wait to have
him be reprogrammed. "Very well, y ou know what you are to do?"

McKenna growled, "Is there a ship nearby? Open me a channel!"

Rebecca winked. "Check the monitors. The displays are tied into the real bridge.
You know what's going on as much as I."

McKenna ran his big hands acr  oss his holographic flight controls, activating a
comm. On his screen and the forward screen appeared a Cardassian Commander
in a Galor Class cruiser.

"Well, Well, Well!" McKenna taunted. "Lookit what | found! A slimy snake hiding




out in his nest!"

Rebecca fought to hide her laughter.

"McKenna," The Cardassian growled. "What are you doing?"

"I'm calling you out!" McKenna sneered. "You and scum like you have been
farting around for years, pretending you are something big! Well, I'm here n

make you put your money where your mouth is! Let's see whatcha got!"

The Cardassian looked at Mac. "We shall see. What do you say Adleraan. | have a
few tricks up my sleeve too."

"Alderaan it is! Ain't no one there but you in that badass Ga lor and me in this
over -sized under -powered carrier. Should be an easy mark for you." Mac's sneer
egged the Cardassian Gul, pushing his buttons, making him mad.

"By the Way, Sthingyhead!" Mac sneered. "Why don't you bring your buddies
along and let's make it a good fight?"

The Cardassian was getting angered, but he did not allow it to show.

"Sthingyhead?" Gul Gravek chuckled. "Now, now, now Z... Can | call you Z? Is

that any way to talk to a friend?"

"l been called worse. Won't matter at all when | kick yer ass all the way back to
Cardassia Prime, where your own government will execute you very slowly in

front of all its citizens!" Mac grinned like a predator.

Gul Gravek smiled back. "You know that posturing usually means that you are
weak and overcompensating."

"We shall see, won't we?" Mac growled, shifting his weight nervously.
"We shall..." Gravek smiled coyly. "Let lose the dogs of war!"

Mac gave a disgusted growl and slammed his hand on the coma, cutting the
channel. H e grinned at Rebecca and asked, "How'd | do?"

"Very convincing... | think you got him a little peeved. His eyes gave him away."
Rebecca replied.

"The real me is going to attack them from the West while you are busting their
chops at Alderaan." Ma c said.

Rebecca nodded.

"l got to get to work. Keep up the good work." Rebecca turned to the far wall and
announced. "Arch." The computer beeped and the arch appeared. "I'll keep the
program running So you can continue to harass." Rebecca exited the holodeck
and headed back to the bridge.

OFf>

JP

Adm. T'Ver (as Duplicate McKenna by permission)
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Vice Admiral Rebecca Sandoval & (as Gul Gravek)

CO: Millops, USS Erebus
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Feel the Pain!!!
« on: Apr23 ' 2003, 9:53am »

On:>

t as Thdhelnsnarvdips | i
he attacking fir

€ The bridge rocked violen
in and out of as many of t

AReport! o, Jmdadkercheckedroekr his terminal beside him of
incoming stats from the other decks

AMi ni mal damage Commander, Shields hol ding

fLets go after those 3 mé6-dmark® -9-1Zlactical gdtands
on them, class, weaknesses eve rything | want to know what they eat for
breakfast ov e A=RBridgetoRaédho, | reéd you to get me some Intel

on this vicinity, what ships are about what capabilities they have, what weapons
theydve got and any near by ne burknssanythimp on s
remotely suspicious. This scum will use any trick to put an advantage on their

side, | want to disadvantage them by knowing it before they can use it, get on it,

Bridge out=/ \=

The ship turns and heads towards the group of ships on a n intercept course with
t he St s tkeéhip approaches the Cobra Rogues, Jayden requests a channel
to be opened to themé

AChannel open Siro Ops replied

AThis is Commander Jayden Tyronian of the
are to stop imme diately, lower all weapons and shields and prepare to be

bordered, and failure to do so will be in result in me taking authorised orders in
stopping youo

iNot today Commander , apparently
an assaultbytheBr een wasndét enough f




today thené. o, the channel is closed and t
ilncoming fire sir, taking evasive manoeuv
The Stark swerves out of the way easily and turns back round to face them

Jayden | ooks out the view screen for a
weapons, attack Delta 4, noweéo

The Tactical officer tapped on his consoles and brought up the weapons display

and locked onto both the weapons and propulsion systems and preparing t he
relevant tubes for firing. The ship banked to the right and began the pre -
programmed attack sequence of Delta 4. This allowed for attack on the side of
the enemy vessel.

The ship banked down and to one side and as it did, impulse was increased to %

and as the ship zoomed based the Cobra ship torpedos were released and as the

y hit there target the enemies shields glowed for a few seconds before exploding

taking i mpact on the systems on that si deé

ADi rect hit Sir, their ptakenputbushasslowedienn 6t d
down some what, their torpedos have been taken out but their cannons are very
much intact¢ébo

Just as he was saying that the ship fired its cannons on the taiol end of the Stark
as it turned around taking hits to the warp nac elles.

hit to the i acell e, no s i
then warp 4, i it is repair
puts his O6m aware of

(0)
(0)

er
ed
t h

e

The Tactical of ficer grinned and nodded. Jayden sat
ABring up a closer | ook of that

The view screen changed to a closer look of the hull. Jayden stood up and walked
towards the front and stood in front of it. The other officers  looked on in
wonder ment é

AHMMéYesé Yesé That will do iteéo

Jayden wal ked over to Helm and inputted in
tactical | want you to dump off 2 timed torpedos to detonate at my command,
Helm once they have been dropped re turn to the original st

The ship curves and head for the location Jayden entered in which happened to

be a quarter of the bay down from the front of the enemy ship. The Helmsman
avoided the oncoming fire only taking a few stray hits and glide d over the point
as Tactical released 2 torpedos ready to detonate as the ship took off on full

impulse out of firing range and turned and faced the enemy ship on its way

towards the USS Stark.

Jayden was still standing. He stood dead centre of the bri dge, the red alert lights
flashed as the red alert alarm sounded in the background. The lights were dim

but the centre light shone down on Jayden shadowing his body but lighting his

facelhe bridge was quiet expect for t hiydenl
stood casually, with no fear no nervousnes




fiDet onate! o

Tactical hit a few commands on the rear panel and as he did the torpedos
exploded one after each other forming too fire balls that joined into one big one
totally destroying the section i t was near and the choice of location was well
picked as a very weak stress point which collapsed and took out the rest of the
ship from the inside out and in seconds the ship exploded slightly damaging the
other nearby enemy ships.

Off:>

7139.86.2.11

TITH TITITH)

Jayden Silas Tyronian

Commanding Officer/ Flag Squadron Commander
Vella Cava Space Station

Command Division

Fleet Air Group Commander
Military Operations Div  ision
Python Fleet =/ \ = Starfleet

Wisdom In Memories
« on: Apr24 "™ 2003, 12:01pm »

Oon>
Stark - Bridge>

As the Cobra vessel exploded Klator felt a small bit sorrowful. He knew they
would have destroyed them if they were given the chance but so mehow he
couldn't shake the sad feeling at the loss of life even on a Cobra ship.

~ How did this all start, why am | here?~ Klator asked himself as he stared at the
pieces of what once was the Cobra ship. He thought back to where it all started.

Reme mbering>

It was a normal sunny day like any other, Klator's foster parents had told him
they would be arriving at Star Base 41 shortly and he could go about the base for
a time as long as he stayed out of trouble.

Klator finished his chores as the shi p slowed then docked; he strolled off ship and
onto the base. He could not believe the huge array of beings moving about and

his mind boggled at how everyone seemed to casually be going about their own

thing.

Klator made his way about the onslaught of p eople and finally stopped before a
large older looking building. He decided to duck inside for a bit to get out of the
crowd, it was then he realized he had entered a Federation museum.

Klator walked about, most of the stuff he had seen but something su ddenly
caught his eye. He made his way over to a large exhibit depicting the first

enterprise crew. For some reason Klator couldn't take his eyes off the exhibit as

the lights dimmed and the prerecorded holoimages played out before him. He sat
there for wh at seemed an eternity, until eventually it ended.




As the story closed and the lights slowly rose to normal level once more Klator

decided right then all he wanted to be was a Star Fleet officer. After that he dug

into any information he could get his ha nds on and learned everything he could to
help get him into the academy with better scores.

Present Time>

Klator slowly brought his gaze up to stare at the view screen once more, " How
did it come from the ideals | held then to this, why did | ever j oin when there
seems to be some much devastation and death every time | look around?~

Suddenly Klator recalled one single image and everything made sense. It was on
the Lakota, he was fresh out of the academy and they were ordered investigate.
The Lakot a was attacked and very well could have been destroyed if it weren't for
the quick thinking of the Co. After the attacking vessel was engaged its core went
critical. Only half of the crew was rescued before the enemy craft exploded.

The Co of the Lakota told Klator something that day which always stuck with him.
" Any one may battle and kill, it takes a true star fleet officer to do both while still
considering the costs of our actions. | did not want to destroy that vessel, but

look into the eyes of tha  t little girl over that and ask her if freedom from slavery
and possible death was worth what we did today."

Klator turned to the small girl with big wide eyes; he felt his heart grow as he
remembered. Klator looked over at Jayden, he knew he wasn't pr oud of killing
those beings but he also knew he would do it again if it meant saving the lives of

others. ~ | prayer for you dead adversaries, may your deaths be a beacon of light

to others that they can learn from your errors.~ Klator said then returned h

attention to what battles or hardships may come next.

Off>
Lt. Klator Vekelm

Xo Vella Cava Station
Python Fleet
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Fighting for the Reuben James Part 1
« on: May 5", 2003, 6:16pm »

On:>

€ A bolt of red and blue energy streaked t
as they crossed over. The blue energy whacked into the hull of a Cardassian

Gal or class ship that the cobra had O6acqui
lower rear of the USS Rueben James as it banked to the left to avoid it.




The USS Stark comes above and heads towar d
<Engineering>

Alarms were going off every which way after the attacks from the previous ship
that the Stark eventually b lew up.

Sir the warp mani folds are destabil
The warp core is fluctuating and th
Energy |l evels are decreasing due to
out all the EPS relays on Deck 10, 11, 12 Section gamma 49 through to Juliet 98,
|l 6ve sent out repair teams and we are
ot her EPS relays and backupo, a senior

ot O N

Smoke misted the entire room, upper and lower. The Chief Engineer stood up
from in the bottom section of the warp cores anchorage, sleeves rolled up, hair
matted and dirt all over his face ad arms.

ifRi ght we have to get the warp core pressu
sittingducks. We have to |l ock down the restrictor

Sir if we do that we not get them bac
op the pressure risingéo a junior e

6t have a choiaebenhtessigea?have
No one said anything because they all knew that was the only option at this stage

ARi ght wel | | et s Weeneed togentisdime plasmaptdo ¢hat might
hel p get the pressure downo

Meanwhil e in Sickbayé

<Sickbay>

Causalities were coming in like droves.

AfWe are starting toNovueeoubdb dher Domt or ges
nurse to come over, fSee to it to seterp a
everything out and people, get security up here to help w ith moving the

equipment, we need the space, note where the equipment and material is so we

can get to them and assemble a team a start assisting the incoming wounded.

We will use sickbay for critical cases and we will send those that are stable and

recoveri ng to quarters on this deAnockhernurse eama o c f{
over

AnsSir | over heard your pl an, may | assist g
lounges and the such on this floor so that we can keep recovering patients nearby

incasethere cases worsen, assuming the entire
should be able to fit a good number on thi
with food and drinko, the nurse offered

AVery good Nur slrethesneaa time ave rieed help i n h e e Dactor
called over the head nurse AHIity, we need
patients, get together a team, we will need the EMH as well, | think we will break




p into teams of 2, lets go. Computer activate Emergency Medical progr amo
ifPl ease State the Nature of the Medical Em

fGood we need assistance, we are in the id
injuries and need an extra hand in treatin

ifiVvery good Doctor, how atrreery owo wlant d eechd i tnige ¢t
their first patient, an Ensign from Engineering

il
i s

have setup a triage section and a recov
nét injured we should have the spaceo

AVery goodo grabs a tricortdethedatordgralsaans t h
hypospray.

Meanwhi | the Bridgeé

Off:>
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Part 2=/ \ = Dealing with the Cardassians
« on: May5™, 2003, 6:23pm »

On:>

<Bridge>

Jayden sat in the command chair, h is hair was a mess and had undone his jacket,
Klator sat beside him with 2 padds in his hands and consulting with the computer

of what was happening on the ship and in the fleet.

AHel m set a course to Iintercept that caalda
Jayden ordered

AWe will be in weapons range in 50 seconds
AThe ship is turning and coming for uso He
iSir the Fighters are struggling with t
littler vessels , may | suggest we try and take out the bigger ones as they seem to

be more of a threato, Ops barked

fCommander , the Erebus, Rueben James and n
with the cobra. Reinforcements are coming but there is no ETA on their arriv al,




apparently there has been a wave of Cobr a
Jayden stood up and moved to helm

AAi m for there propul sion, its sticki
Hel m use attack patterné. Gamma 90

nSir thatakwelus on a roll and a
the Helm officer questioned

No | donot know we wi l
hange tacticsbo

AWe are now in weapons range Qoeapoasrahgerin 40t h
ecséo

ifFire phasers at will; gi ve t h"BHelmgnto®sast e o
i mpul seo

The Stark shoots out lights of energy hitting strategic points, there bridge,

weapons and shield generators as the Stark rolled to the | eft and over on its back
firing photon torpedoes at the lower propulsion engines each hitting its target and

brilliant lights of explosions as the stark cruised through the discharges and

curved around right way up and dumping some more torpedoes on its up per
engines and bank right out of fire range before turning back around and eyeing

its enemy again

fiTheydbve been sl owed Commander ,
the tactical officer smirked

Cheers roared on the bridge, but they still had weapons and thrusters and were
now trying to hit the Stark. A stray energy bolt rocked t

Shields down to 58%0

Aim for there power network Tactical and
power failure doesbo

Tactical took a few second s to access the Galor class data that the computer had

of the exact location of the main power distribution area of the ship was and
programmed the guidance system for 2 torpedos and fired. The brilliant orange
flashes of light streaked through the starry sky. The Cardassian ship released
volley of energy bolts to take them down 3missed and the last one took out one

of the torpedos but the other torpedo impacted the hull sending out sparks and

hull pieces floating.

AReportodo, Jayden ordered

AThey 6Worbe annoying us anytime soon no
Jayden turned and looked at the tactical officer

i We |l | an internal expl osion has taken out
Grins ear to ear at his accompli shmento

AExcell entKlwatr xkr excl ai med and stood up an/{




gesturing him to the ready room. The officers walked into the ready room as the
doors closed behind

AWhat 6s up KI|l ator ?0

ifReports are coming in Sir, Engi neerarpregein s
our fight with the other ship the impacts have cause the pressure in the core to

rise not fast but its rising and rising too high, they are attempting to either stop it

and or | ower the pressur e, so we canbdét oo
it to rise too fast and out of control. Casualty reports indicate 32 not seriously

injured and recovering and 16 badly injured mainly engineering and science

officers. EPS relays on Deck 10, 11, 12 Section Gamma 49 through to Juliet 98.

That 6 s wsof the sgience staff are. |l 6ve evacuated those
Engineering has already sent repair teamsé

Off:>
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Part 3=/ \ =C asulties
« on: May5™, 2003, 6:38pm »

On:>

<Sickbay>

The EMH and the Chief Medical Officer are working on a critical patient

He isnét respondingd, the CMO excl ai med
EMH injects him with the hypospr ay utédSt

Wedl |l have to use t he ThelENMH staassCiPR asthe GMCOtubes d .
medi cal tricorder to scan the patienté

We have to stop the internal bl eeding its

The EMH continues CPR while the CMO tries fixing the internal

<15 minutes or so pass>

AfEvery time | fix an area more bl ood pours
the CMO exclaims

il candét get a pulseédo the EMH states movi
simulate t he heart é




After several attempts the CMO looks at the EMH, both of them know nothing
more can be done.

ifiNote time of death and notify the Command
<Ready Room>

Klator notices and Commanders desk terminal is flashing and sees who it is from
and without asking activates the terminal. Klator looks concerned

AWhat 6s up Klator, turning the t er ridaydeadtared r
at the screen for a few moments an then at Klator

fiThe Starkbdés first casualtyo KIlator stated
Thet wo stood there quiet | ooking at each ot

Off:>
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One Crew Together =/ \=Partl - Klator
« on: May 7", 2003, 2:31am »

Oon>
Stark Ready Room>

Klator stared at nothing in particular; his mind rolled the fact over and over. ~
The first death..~ He thought for a time. Suddenly the ships rocked violently from

yet another blast. Klator nearly felt relief as his mind was forced back to the

moment at hand.

He looked up to Jayden and locked eyes, for a moment unspoken words passed
between them. Like only a Co and Xo can share. Klator nodded, then turned and
rushed out of the ready room.

He stopped in his tracks as they arrived at the bridge, to one side he noticed a
crewmen who had been injured in the last attack. Klator quickly went to the
downed crewmen and examined him. He felt about the body and realized the
officers collarbone was severely broken, and had ruptured through the skin.

Klator ripped the man's shirt from his body and applied it to the wound. " Beam
this man to sickbay now!" Klator yelled to no one in particular.

" Sir that last blast temporarily downed transporters, they should be online in a
couple minutes." An officer replied.




Klator looked over his shoulder at Jayden ; he shook his head to him. Klator
waited for it, then Jayden replied with a nod, " Go on Klator take him." He said
then turned back to the view screen.

Klator picked up the man in his arms and rushed to the turbo lift, once inside "
Computer command ov  erride Vekelm Omega delta Phi 7 -9, direct course to
sickbay." The lift replied with beep. The lift doors quickly shut; the lift shuttered
slightly then sped towards sickbay.

Klator barely let the lift doors swoosh open before he was rushing out of the |
and into sickbay. He looked about then spied the doctor. " Injured man, severe
bleeding, broken collar bone and tenderness in the abdomen."

The doctor looked the young male officer over, " Internal bleeding as well, over
there." He said as he pointe d to a table. Klator gently sat the man on the bed
then started for the doors of sickbay.

The doctor looked up from his patient as he scanned him, " Good job sir, if you
would not have brought him here...."

Klator nodded before the doctor could finis h, " | know doc, | know." He turned
and rushed out of sickbay. On the way he noticed a repair team struggling with
an EPS conduit, which had broken free of the wall.

He rushed over and grabbed part of the line, the lead engineer looked at Klator
fora moment in shock. Klator looked up to the officer, " We are one team one
crew, let's do this." He said with a nod. Everyone struggled with the line as they
tried to replace it to its position in the wall, together though they all felt a
renewed energy, ast hey knew Klator spoke the truth.

Off>
Lt. Klator Vekelm

Xo Vella Cava Station
Python Fleet
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Watch The Lights
« on: May 7", 2003, 3:19pm »

Oon>
Vella Cava Ops>

Lt. Plek stared at the view screen; he never liked working the late night shift but
knew this was how everyone started. He almost prayed for something anything to
at all to happen.




"Report." Plek said a s he looked about the now dimly lit command.

The ops officer spoke up in her Australian accented voice, " Sir all stations still
report green status, operating at 100%. Still no word form the supply convoy
either sir." She didn't enjoy telling him the s ame thing over and over only
minutes apart but would do her job no matter.

Plek shook his head slightly as he stared at the empty view screen; he rubbed the
drowsiness from his eyes as he stared into the blackness of space. ~ | swear, it
seems this shif tis doomed....~

Before Plek could finish his thought the Tac officer broke in, " Sir in bound
vessels, both civilian!" The command center suddenly seemed to spring to life.

Plek sat up a bit straighter, " Report." He said as he stared at two large h
damaged transport vessels came into view.

The Tac officer spoke up, " Both ships sustained heavy damage sir, hull breaches
on multiple decks communications is down and their phasers seem as if they are
charged sir."

Plek stood up as he stared at the screen, " What do you mean seem to be
charged are they charged or not damnit!" He yelled in frustration.

The Tac officer swallowed a lump in his throat, " Yes sir, we are unable to tell if it
is do to the damage or if they are charging weapons."

Plek closed his eyes for a moment, ~ Damn.~ He thought, " Yellow alert, inform
all stations of the situation." The command changed to the yellow light as
instructed.

The TAC officer prepared weapons and activated the shields, " Sir shields online
10 0%, also sir there is over 1700 life signs on each ship, many injured."

Plek took a deep breath, ~ Over 3400 civilians, their lives depend on my next
choice, wait what's that?~ He thought to himself, suddenly he pointed to the
screen. " Zoom in on grid 054 - 098, 200% mag."

The view screen zoomed in as Plek requested, " There There it is.... Stand

down yellow alert; inform all vessels in the area to hold position, open the doors

and inform the crews to be prepared to accept those damaged vesse Is. Inform
Commander Jayden we have civilian vessels in bound with heavy damage and

high numbers of wounded. Also inform sickbay to be prepared lots of people

coming their way."

The command crew did as they were told, after their duties were completed t
female Ops officer piped in, " Ok how'd you know they weren't the enemy or
something?" She asked in the Australian accent Plek loved so much.

He looked over his shoulder and smirked like the cat that ate the canary. " Their
hull lights, they were usi ng the universal signals for help and friendly. With comm
down it only made sense." He said as then stood up as Jy entered.

" Sir two transports with injured, heavily damaged. Crews are looking over the
ships now while the injured are being rushed to si ckbay." He said relinquishing




the center chair somewhat proud of himself.
Off>
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Happy Waves To You
« on: May 21 ', 2003 , 11:20am »

Oon>
IKS tlhich (Smoke)>

HoS'qul stared at the base before them, " Feddies and their feeble bases, bah."
HoS'qul said then looked at the Qumpln.

The Qumpln shook his head then spoke befor
ops are prep ared for transport of the food."

HoS' qul in the blink of an eye removed his
Qumpln's shoulder. " It has my word of no harm, shut your targ trap." He said
then turned to the lift as it opened with May'bom and Pud.

Pud fl owed off the open Klingon lift, curling his tentacles in fear of the odor of
predators all about him. The Leader Predator promised it would not be eaten, but
Pud wasn't so sure.

HoS'qul eyed Pud for a time, " He better be in best shape ever crawler or |
hunt you down for messing with him." He said gesturing to the ship with a slightly
curled snarl, which hid a smirk.

"Ship good. Ship better than ever." Pud retorted.

HoS' qul nodded then threw a Dakdétagh s
two front tentacles. " | gave my word, on my honor. That is good, now go before

my warriors get hungry again." He said with a respectful yet harsh appearing

nod.

Pud wrapped a front limb about the finely -crafted dagger and pulled it from the
deck. It he Id the dagger close to one eye, peering at its structure. With a graceful
wave, it slid the knife into its toolbelt and flowed towards the transporter pad.
"Ready." It said through its combadge -translator.

HoS'qul growled but nodded with a certain respe ct, " Qapla Pud." He said then




gestured to engage the transporter. He watched Pud dematerialize then turned to

the jiH once more. He eyed the jiH for a moment then made a gesture. A moment

later the tlhich turned and cloaked as it sped to the edge of the s ystem and into
warp.

Pud materialized in the VC transporter room, and waved a forelimb trying to block
some of the bright light. It heard some commotion about him, but its eyes had
not adjusted to the visual spectrum of this vessel yet.

Klator watche d the security officers move to Pud and scan him while another
examined his |d after a moment they turned to Klator with a nod then moved out

of the room. " Welcome aboard PO2 Pud, | am Lt. Vekelm. Please excuse the
tense security with the Cobra war ending fairly recently and myself and Cmdr.
Jayden coming home a day or so ago things are a bit tense. Follow me." He said

as he gestured the door.

"Yessir," The metallic voice said as Pud followed the humanoid officer. Its
tentacles resembled a nest of snake s as it oozed behind Vekelm.

Klator couldn't help but to keep taking glance at Pud's appearance. This was new
and interesting to him, " I do hope the journey to Vella Cava was not quiet for
you." He said with a friendly smile.

"Was not., Srrrr," Pud answered.

Klator raised an eyebrow, then thought for a moment as he shook his head
knowingly," Klingons can be quite loud at times." He said with a smirk.

"Klingons Hungry. Not food! Starfleet Engineer!" Pud said emphatically, his body
flashing just a light shade of pink.

Klator stopped for a minute then shook his head and reached out a hand to Pud's

shoulder, he stopped then patted what he hoped would be close to resembling a

shoul der . " Now youdre on Vella Cava, and
engineering skills." He said with a friendly smile.

"Good engineer." It replied.

Klator looked at the mucus on his hand then wiped it on a nearby officer moving
by, " After noon ensign." He said then turned back to Pud. " | presume you would
be too. Well here we are, | do hope your quarters meet your

special needs." He said then palmed open the door.

Pud rippled his body and began to take on the pattern of the deck beneath it. It
spied the salt -water tank and launched itself like a missil e, splashing down with a
great deal of glee! It had been along trip without water!

Klator smiled then wiped some water from his uniform," | take it this means you
like the accommodations?" He asked.

Pud slapped a tentacle hard in the tank and sent a wave of water over the
Lieutenant, then dove to the bottom of the tank and laid its suckers on the glass.

Klator stood with his mouth open for a time then turned to the door muttering to
himself as he slapped water off. " Now | see why they thought of i t as food." He
growled in a disgusted but humorous tone as he left the quarters.




OFF>

Joint Post

PO2 Pud

Engineering Tech
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Cobra Score Part 1 =/ \ = Wars End
« on: May 23 ™ 2003, 10:34am »

Oon:>

Fighters streaked across the sky in formation as the wave converges on a small
cobra fighter ship unleashing vollies of energy on its dorsal hull then break to the
left and right turning and attacking its engines and weapons.

The Reuben James dodged the vollies of

cruiser as the Stark attends to a Romulan battle cruiser. The Stark roars

overhead as it begins its attack plan. The hull rocks as the shields are hit, but

not causing any external damage. The Stark turns on its side throws back a few
hits of its own at a well appointed | ocat.i
shields. The Stark flies over top banking and coming b ack around. The Romulan
ship fires another | ot of vollies at the S
Stark leans on its side absorbing the impact on its upper hull instead, and then

rel easing another round of phaser s owexposddo r
power core. In seconds it explodes and the Stark flies towards to Rueben James.

Just as the Stark arrives the Rueben James fires a volley of torpedos and the
Klingon vessels implodes into pieces. It seemed that the war was now coming to
an end. Only thing now was to regroup and take out their head quarters.

Off:>

Joint Post

Commander Jayden Tyronian

Commanding Officer, Vella Cava Space Station

and

Lieutenant Klator Velkem
Executive Officer, Vella Cava Space Station
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Cobra Score Part 2 =/ \ = Detection
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On:>
<Stark =/ \ = Bridge>

Klator followed Jayden out of the ready room, they stopped for a moment and
Klator spoke, "Don't worry sir, | know its a last resort. Don't worry | won't fail
you." He said to Jayden.

Jayden nodded, "There is a lot riding on this...." Jayden stopped then patted
Klator on the shoulder before he turned and tapped his comm badge, "Ready." He
said simply then shimmered out.

Klator stepped in front of the center chair, "Report." He said in a calm but
authoritative tone.

The ops officer checked his readings over, "Sir all Ants have beame d over, shields
96%, weapons online status green."

Klator nodded, "Excellent, helm bring us to bearing 015 mark 087, ops gets those
shields strengthened. Ok people here we go." He said as he dropped into the
center chair with a determined look on his f ace.

Computer: Afbeep beep beep bopo

Kl ator stood abruptly and turned toward Ta
assumed something was wrong, but Klator has some feeling in his gut

inSir |
what S
information.

Om detecting an array of aodetarnine6f Cob
i ze or signatureéeodo, the Tactical off

There was an ackward silence. Klator began to open his mouth to say something
when the operations cut in first. iSir incoming tr a@asnmandes i
Tyroni anbo

ioOn Screeno, Kl ator ordered turning back
6s wrong, you should have taken

rew on the Bridge, iwWhat 6s goi ng
now bettero Jaiguslyen sai d se




AWhat makes you think anything i s wrong,
mused

e ) obviousl
o} just get t

y you dondt know we w

he i nformation myself
Cobrsaelvseshave been detectedo, Kl ator inf

AWher e?t hought we took out the ships?0o

i Wel | apparently not, Tactical was about
awaiting for him to continue, while Jayden looked on.

AUhmé goimeg dinrdcti on of Area 31 crossing |

Afinuts thatés The Sl oté Vell aP€CapaoelJapdehh
dock, change of plans Klator, | want you to set course for Vella Cava maximum
warp and get be information on those ships , Tronian outo, the

Kl ator began to carry out Jaydenodés orderes
Bridge. Klator nodded, "Excellent, helm bring us to bearing 015 mark 087, ops

gets those shields strengthened. Ok people here we go." He said as he dropped

into his chair beside the center chair with a determined look on his face.

The reddish hue from the lights bounced about the bridge, as it had not changed.

He looked about the red covered faces as if they were all covered in blood,

strongly chilling shock ran along Klator's back. ~ The moment Klator the

moment.~  The doors to the Turbolift opened and Jayden and a few Ants crew

walked in with the world ont heir shoulders and a determined look. They all knew
what the CobradidtoV  ella Cava and its crew.

Off:>

Joint Post

Commander Jayden Tyronian

Commanding Officer, Vella Cava Space Station

and
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Cobra Score Part 3 =/ \ = We Stand Our Ground
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On:>
<Later On>
Tactical spoke up, AWebre in visual range

The screen changed ad the could learly see they were medium sized ships, but
even that sized ship in a pack could give a punch.

ficCcan we hail them?0 Jayden enquired

AiYou could certainly tryo, ops call ed back
i Op en c h aThis €Edménander Jayden Tyronian, of the Federation vessel USS
Stark, you must stop, and power down your weapons and prepare to be
bordedéoJayden announced

ANo reply Siro

AThis i s not a request, itds a direct orde
Federation borders | WILL be f orced to stopp you at al/l

ANope no replyo, Ops reported

i We | | too bad, i ncept them but hold back o
borders, but keep them from moving to far, | want them corneed on the Star

base Python end of Area 310

NRAy Siro, Klator acknowl edged.

<30 minutes Later>

The Tactical officer broke into Klator and Jayden's thoughts, "Sir enemy within
weapons range."

Klator took a deep breath, "Understood, pattern Romeo 48, concentrate weapons
on thier shield generat  or." The Stark met the enemy then started a graceful turn
as the weapons pounded into the same spot continually.

Klator watched as they exchanged fire, his chair violently shaking about as the
enemy weapons pounded into the Stark. Explosions about the bridge forced
smoke and debris all about. Klator shook his head as they cleared enemy range,

"Helm come about Alpha 6", Jayden yelled over the alarms
"Sir weapons to 92% shield down 74%, breaches on deck 12 sections 10 Alpha
through to section 27 Gamma. We hurt them sir but not much. ", the Tactical

officer said as he cleared debris from his console.

Klator grabbed an extinguisher and put out a small fire near the helm console"
Understood, target the same generator full barrage"

Jayden stood from his chair and walked to helm, the officer was injured. He
gestured to one of the rear relief officers to take her to Sickbay. Jayden slid into







