Everything was 'normal' again on the Vesuvius. They had encountered many starships of different species which all 
seemed to seek for their lost vessels. Suddenly the on duty 
science officer called. 

"Captain, sensors are picking up a shock wave heading our direction." 
"Red alert, shields up" Fox responded and to Lt. Cmdr. Majeski 
"Try to evade it." 

Majeski knodded, said "Yes, sir" and turned back to his console. 

Captain Fox 
CO of the USS Vesuvius

Q2 jumped at the sound of the Red Alert klaxon, and rushed to his position on the bridge. 

He liked action, but shock waves always worried him...they could be very, very dangerous, just look at the Nexus! 

Q2 

While Majeski was busy evading the shockwave the Science Officer called. 

"Sir, sensors are picking up a subspace distortion." 
"How far away?" Fox said 
"One light-year, Sir" the officer replied 
"Head to it when we're out of danger." He said to Majeski 

Captain Fox 
CO of the USS Vesuvius 

Sickbay was a mess. Instruments were scattered about the place and nurses were thrown to the decks. Sonak pulled herself up with the aid of a biobed. Fortunately, the patient she had been treating was safely strapped to it. "Sonak to Bridge, what is going on? I have patients down here!" She sounded almost annoyed and angry. She turned to the patient. "Are you all right?" The patient nodded. She looked about herself and saw her staff pick themselves up and go about their business.

Sonak

Q2 was nervous. He was at his Tactical post, but he could do nothing about the subspace distortion. All power had been rounded to shields and Inertial Dampners, but there was no guarantee the distortion wouldn't just rip the ship apart. 

He could destroy enemy ships with the press of a button, but he was powerless. Meanwhile the distortion grew closer. 

Lt (Jg) Q2

SHIP WITHIN SENSOR RANGE

"Captain" the on duty science officer called "Sensor are picking up a Federation Vessel. Its very close to the distortion. And power seems to be offline." 

"Hail them." Fox said 
"No responce, sir" 
"Okay get closer, quarter impluse." 

Right after that Fox ordered Lieutenant JG Q2 to assemble a team that would be beamed onboard to investigate the ship. 

Captain Fox 
CO of the USS Vesuvius

Q2 gathered a team of 6 members, three security officers, one medic, one engineer, and himself. They met in the transporter room. 

"Beam us across" Q2 said, realising this would be his first mission. 

The away team materialised in Engineering on the federation ship. 

"Away Team to Vesuvius, we are on the ship in Engineering, we are leaving one security member and the engineer here to investigate, the rest of the team will advance around the ship." 

Q2 took the remaining four members and walked around the ship. It was deserted from the look of things. There were no signs of a fight, no bodies, nothing, just an empty ship. 

The away team continued slowly towards the bridge, the only sound, their heavy E-suits on the cold metal floor. 

"Ensign Simonsen to Q2, I can not see what has happened here, i need Lt Keehn to beam over to help." 


"Q2 to Vesuvius, is the ship in any danger from the distortion? If not then I suggest lettng Keehn bring an engineering team over here to investigate, I myself am going to investigate the bridge, and any logs made." 

Q2 Out.

"Vesuvius to Q2. The only problem this close to the distortion is is that we can't use our warp drive. This might make it bigger. I'll let Keehn assemble an engineering team. Fox out..." 

Immediately after that Fox tapped his comm-badge. 
"Fox to Keehn. Can you assemble a team? You'll have to take a look at the ship." 
"yes, sir." Keehn replied 

Immediately Keehn started to pick some of his best engineering officers to take with him. Not much later all of them were gathered in the transporter room. They all took place on the transporter pad. 

Keehn knodded to the officer behind the controls. 
Then a blue glowing light appeared. A minute later they all stood in engineering. 

Captain Fox 
CO of the USS Vesuvius

From the med-station on the brigde, Sonak turned to face Fox. "Captain , I should go along too. There might be survivors that the sensors are not picking up. Me and my team may be able to save some lives."

SONAK

"Right, Commander. Go ahead, assemble a Med. team and also transport to the ship." Fox replied. 

With that Sonak called a med officer to take over the med-station and left the bridge. 

Captain Fox

While leaving the bridge, Sonak contacted sickbay to get a standard traveling kit ready for her and prepare to receive casualties. She also ordered two nurses and one other doctor to meet her in transporter room two and brind the kit along for her. Once she entered the transporterroom, she contacted the bridge. "Captain, we are ready for departure, but we are still waiting for the security team to show up."

Sonak

Q2 and his team entered the bridge slowly. Still he could see no body, and there were no signs of a fight. 

Leaving his team to investigate the bridge, Q2 entered the Captain's Ready Room and sat himself down. He could get used to this position. He opened up the computer and accessed the logs. They were locked out, but Q2 used his security clearance to open all but one. He would have to get the captian to open that. 

He skimmed through them looking for anything relevant. No log for the last two days, but then... 

He downloaded the log onto a PADD, and ran back out to the bridge, opening a commlink to the Vesuvius. 

=/\= Captain I think you should see this, it is pretty important =/\= 

=/\= Captain to Q2 meet me in my ready room in 10 minutes. =/\= 

Lt Q2 
CTSO 
USS Vesuvius

READY ROOM

Q2 beamed up to the Vesuvius, carefully took off his e-suit, and placed it neatly back in the compartment reserved for e-suits. As he closed the swing door, it squeked. Q2 made a note to speak to someone about that, but now he had to go and see the captain. He left the transporter room, and headed for the turbo lift. 

The turbo lift ride was smooth as always, and it calmed Q2 down a lot. He was still only a Lieutenant, and meeting with the Captain was a big thing for a Lieutenant. He stepped off the turbolift and entered the bridge. Fox must have already entered his Ready Room, as Majeski was in charge. 

With a quick nod of greeting at Majeski, Q2 pressed the bell on the Ready Room door. 

"Come" 

Q2 entered the Captains Ready Room for the first time. 

"Please sit down" Fox invited... 

Lt Q2 
CTSO 
USS Vesuvius

(IC) 
Q2 sat down while Fox quickly tapped a few 'buttons' on the 
console of his desk. 

"Well lieutenant." He said "What did you find onboard the ship? Why did you want to speak to me this fast?" 

"Well, sir" Q2 started "First, the engineering team hasn't found any malfunctions of the ship yet. But thats not why i wanted to talk to you this quick." 

Q2 took a deep breath. 

"It's about........." 

(OOC) 
Okay Q2 continue the story 
"Its about...well...In the Captains Logs that I could open, one was the Captains description of a large, no massive ship that had matirialised. He said that while running a routine analysis of this spatial distortion, a ship, 3 miles long and 1 mile wide materialised, out of the distortion. They tried to contact the ship but got no reply. The aliens also tried to contact them, but it was in a weird alien language, and the translators could not compensate. The log ends more or less on this note, but it also said that the other ship had managed to lower his ships shields to run a full sensor scan on the ship and crew. I believe that maybe the crew was abducted by the alien ship. It is not a certainty, but it is the only explaination i can come up with. There are no signs of a fight, no decomposing bodies, and all the escape pods are in place. There is one more log, but even my Security over ride can not open it. I have brought the file up so that you can try to open it. I think that will have the desicive evidence to what happened." 

Q2 finished his narrative and waited. 

Foz was deep in concentration, and after a couple of minutes picked up the PADD with the encrypted file on. Dismissed lieutenant. He started tapping the PADD as Q2 left the room. He headed over to sickbay to see Sonak, who had beamed up slightly after him. He wanted to check with her what medical information she had from the ship, and whether she had any proof to support his theory, or to contradict it. 

OOC: I only have web access at school, and probably can't post until next monday. I will try to use a mates computer, but i may not be able to. If i can then i will put in posts, but if not i'll see you all next week. 

Lieutenant Q2 
Chief Tactical and Security Officer 
USS Vesuvius

Fox looked at the PADD and wondered why the captain had used a special code to encrypt this message. After a while he tried to open the file with his security code. 

The file excisted of two parts. The first part was a message from the captain. He wrote that after the appearance of the ship officers mysteriously disappeared, without any signals that they were beamed offboard. The first part ended with the word 'Look' and then stopped. It looked like he had never the chance to finish his message. 

The second part was a recording of some kind. Fox decided to play it. Some unknown language could be heard. Even the translators weren't able to translate it (on such an advanced ship :S). 

Fox decided to call Sonak to his ready room and let her listed to the recording, so he tapped his comm-badge to contact her. She answered that she would be right there as soon as she was finished with Q2. 

Captain Fox

IC: 
In Sickbay, Sonak had found something interesting. There was absolutely no evidence of violence in aspect of the crew's disappearance. Then Fox called her to his readyroom. "Just a moment captain," she replied, "I am awaiting Q2's arrival. Sonak out." Just then Q2 walked into her office and asked about her discoveries. "Tag along," she said, "I am on my way to the captain." Quickly she downloaded her findings onto a PADD and walked back with Q2. 

In Fox' office, Sonak displayed her findings. "There is no evidence of phaser or disrupotor fire nor did engineering find anything that even looked like a transporterbeam. I am as mystified as you are captain," she concluded. Next Fox let her listen to a tape-recording. Sonak shook her head. "I do not understand the language, but I am sure I have heard it before," she replied, frowning, "I am sorry I cannot recall where or when I have heard it before". Mind if I borrow the tape and analyze it more closely?" 

Commander 1st Class Sonak 
FO USS Vesuvius 
Acting CMO

"Here ya go, Commander" Fox said and gave the tape to Sonak. 
"Please let me know when you've found out more about it." 

"Right, Sir" Sonak answered. "I'll be off then, to find out what language it is." stood up and walked toward the doors. 

Captain Fox

Under way to her quarters, Sonak kept listening to the tape and when she reached her quarters, she tied it in to her own private database. "Computer, crosslink language with any language mentioned in my private database." 
"Working," the computer replied, "language is not mentioned." 
"Crosslink with any audio reference." 
"Working," the computer said again, "language verified as Andorian dialect. Language is currently lost in the culture." 
"Ah," Sonak said, and smiled to herself, "computer, log findings and crossreference." 
"Working", logged and crossreferenced." 
"NOw what are the Andorians doing in this viscinity?" SOnak mused. 
"Unknown, please specify," the computer said. 
"Never mind," Sonak relpied, "Sonak to Fox, I have identified the language. It is of Andorian origin, a lost dialect of the culture." 

Commander Sonak 
FO, acting CMO

Lang ident

"Great, have you also been able to translate it?" Fox asked 
"No, sir. We have very little information on this dialect." Sonak answered. 
"Okay, thank you, commander. Fox out...." 

{Hmmm...} Fox thought by himself {We might find the answer on Andor, but we can't leave the ship just here.} 
He called the Operations officer and told him he would be in command of the ship until they had reached a starbase. Also Fox ordered him to assemble a small team for the ship to assist him. 

Not much later they were beamed off the Vesuvius and took the positions on the ship. Fox opened a comm-link and asked if they were ready. They said they were. 

Finally Fox ordered Majeski to set course to the Epsilon Indi system, the eighth planet (Andor). 

Captain Fox

Sonak suddenly remembered something, some time after she had left the readyroom. "Sonak to Fox, I just recalled something. I have some Andorian friends who may be able to help us decipher the message," she said, "I would have to look up the current residence of Arheen, my friend from the academy, but I am sure that she will be able to help us."

Sonak

"Okay, commander. You look up her current residence. Fox out..." 

Immediately after this Fox told Majeski to wait with going to Andor. After that he ordered to open a comm-link to the other ship and informed them about the change of plans. 

Captain Fox

A while later, Sonak returned to the Bridge. "Captain, I have located the residence of Arheen," she said upon entering he bridge, "she resides in a small town on Andor. I believe we were headed that way? I have contacted her and she is more than willing to help us."

Sonak

On our way Andor

“Okay, thank you commander" Fox answered, immediately the ordered to set course to Andor. 

Majeski turn his head for a short time and said "Aye, sir" 

fox

warp factor sir?

Maj

"Warp factor 5," Sonak replied, "with that speed we should be able to reach Andor in about 6 hours. My friend will be waiting for us."

Sonak

With that Majeski touched a few buttons on his console. 
"We're on our way" He said "ETA 6 hours, 3 minutes and 47 seconds" 

Fox stood up from his chair. 
"Commander" Fox said to Sonak "I'll have to inform starfleet command about our progress, i'll be in my ready room. You have to bridge." 

With that Fox left the bridge and headed for his readyroom

fox

"Aye sir," Sonak said and took place in the command chair. Shifting around to get comfortable she murmured, "why did they not replace the chairs to something comfortable?" Chairs had not changed since she had relinguished the command of the USS Leeuwenhoek after she had been demoted to commander first class. "Sickbay this is commander Sonak, could you please send me up a pillow," she asked. 
"Sickbay here, will do commander," someone down in sickbay replied. 
"Thank you, bridge out." Sonak turned her gaze back on the main screen; stars were flying by and occasionally a nebula. "Helm, ETA to Andor?" She lost count on how many times she had already asked that, she was eager to meet up with her friend Ahreen.

Sonak

Q2 stood at his console behind Commander Sonak. She asked for the ETA to Andor again. He made a quick note in his PADD. 

'17 times.' 

He then turned his attention back to pretending to be paying attention to what was happening on the ship, while in the meantime flicking through security channels on the ship. He was looking more for interesting events to watch, but as he turned the camera to jeffries tube 59, he saw an ununiformed personnel crawling through it. They went out of view, and he had no cameras nearby. 

"Commander, permission to check out a security breach in Jefferies tube 59." Q2 snapped off quickly. 

"Permission granted" Sonak replied as Q2 headed off the bridge. 

OOC: Don't worry this'll only be a quick side track. 

Lt Q2 
CTSO 
USS Vesuvius

REACHING ANDOR

With Fox still in his readyroom, Sonak was still in command of the brigde. She was quite eager to reach Andor and hoped it would be anytime soon; she was curious towards to contents of the tape they had found. "Commander Salen, will it take long for us to reach Andor?" She had caught Q2 mutter to himself how many times she;d already asked that. Let him keep his count, Sonak thought, everyone their own curiosities.

Sonak

At the aft engineering station, Salen turned around and looked at Sonak. "Why would you ask me that, XO? You've asked it to Majeski the last 17 times." Turning to the navigator he asked: "Commander? Can you enlighten us for the 18th time?"

Salen

"We'll arrive in 0 hours 29 minutes and 34 seconds." Majeski said. "I'll bring the ship into orbit when we get there."

Fox

sir Approaching Andor setting orbit

maj

"Acknowledged," Sonak replied, "Sonak to Fox, we are approaching Andor." She stood up from the centre chair, figuring that the captain would want it back upon entering the brigde. Somehow, she was anxious to meet her friend again. Anxiousness is an emotion, she chided herself as she looked at the planet coming into view on the main screen. "Approach standard orbit," she ordered.

sonak

IN ORBIT

The Vesuvius was entering standard orbit arround Andor. Sonak had notified Fox about it. "I'll be right there." He had answered.

Fox stood up from the chair behind his desk and left his readyroom. Not much later he entered the bridge. On the main screen was an image visible of the planet.

He saw Sonak standing there also looking at the planet. 
"Commander?" he said. It took a while before she responded.
"I can see you really want to see your friend again, so make yourself ready to be beamed down to the surface." Fox continued.

Captain Fox
CO of the USS Vesuvius

"Aye sir" Sonak said and left the bridge. Before going to the transporterroom, she stopped by her quarters to pick up the tape with the Andorian dialect. After that she reported to the transporterroom and was beamed down to the surface. "Ahreen," sonak called when she spotted her friend, "it is good to see you."
"you look well," Ahreen said and her antennae twitched in delight, "you have brought the tape?"
Sonak handed it to her. "Would you care to beam up with me to the ship?"
Just as Ahreen was about to speak up, a large group of Andorians showed up, weapons ready to fire. "Drop that tape," the tallest one of them said.
Sonak dropped the tape and made a movement to raise her hands. Instead of raising them, she tapped her combadge. "Sonak to vesuvius, we are in trouble." She had barely finished her line before she was hit by weaponsfire. She was unconscious before she hit the ground. 

Commander Sonak

Fox immediately ordered all Security officers to report to the transporter room. Then he turned to Q2 who was already walking to the Turbolift. "Assemble a team of the officer present.. Commander you lead the rescue.. Good luck.."

After that Q2 entered the lift and was also on his way to the transporter room. 

Captain Fox

Q2 and a team of 5 security officers materialised on Andor. They had beamed down directly to where the 'fight' had been. There was no sign of the first officer and her friend, but it was obvious there had been a fight. Q2 looked carefully down at the ground, trying to ignore the citizens of this town who were panicing at the sight of Starfleet Officers with phasers, and in Q2's case a phaser rifle. Q2 saw footprints in the dust both ways, and what looked like marks of something being dragged. He followed this until it finished, where obviously the two had been picked up and placed in a speeder, that were used here to quickly get around the city.

=/\= Q2 to bridge, what direction are they from our location =/\=

=/\= North, in an abandoned building, about 2 km from you, bridge out =/\=

Q2 and his team 'acquired' a speeder and soon found the building. Looking through a crack, one of the security detail described the layout.

"From door, crates at 10m 2 o'clock and 7 o'clock from the captives, captives in middle 30m in. Ten guards minimally armed, also two personnel 'interrogating' the captives. Suggest storm attack, two personnel at 1 o'clock about 4m further than captives, two personnel 12 o'clock 3m. Other two behind crates at 7 o'clock."

Q2 confirmed the storm tactic. "Me and Frix will head in first and take out the closest guards and head for the captives. Then you two go in, take out the guards at 7 o'clock, and the final two take out the guards at 1o'clock. Phasers to heavy stun. Do not fire towards the captives."

With that the plan was put into action, Q2 and Frix stormed in through the door, Frix fired her phaser at the guard right in front of her, about two metres away, right where he was supposed to be. Q2 rather than fire his more powerful rifle, and risk hitting the captives in the middle, swung the rifle back, and brought it down with satisfying thud on the second guards head. Behind him, he heard the next two officers come in and fire at the guards to his left, and as Q2 and Frix approached the centre of the room, the two guards in front of him were dropped, but not before one of them got a shot off. Without worrying about possible casualties behind him, he fired a prolonged blast at the guard standing over Ahreen, making sure not to hit the andorian female. A metre away, Frix similarly took out the guard over Sonak, and Q2 slowly turned around the room, checking for any other threats. Finding none, he turned his attention to the officer in the doorway while Frix released the two captives.

 Without worrying about possible casualties behind him, he
 fired a prolonged blast at the guard standing over one 
 captive, making sure not to hit him. A metre away, Frix 
 similarly took out the guard over an other captive, and Q2 
 slowly turned around the room, checking for any other 
 threats. Finding none, he turned his attention to the 
 officer in the doorway while Frix released the two 
 captives.
 
 Approaching the young ensign, Q2 slowed, bowing his head 
 as he realised that the man was dead. From behind him 
 one of the captives broke the silence.

 "Thank you for the rescue. We need to get out of the 
 building, this building might have some shieding 
 preventing beaming."

 Q2 turned. "We lost a man. It was Ensign Turner. He showed 
 great promise, he only joined the ship a few weeks ago."

Frix tapped his comm-badge.

=/\= Frix to bridge, the captives we scanned weren't Sonak and Ahreen. They seem to be two officers from the USS Firestorm (OOC: the lost ship). We'll beam them up as soon as possible. =/\=


Lt Cmdr. Q2
CTSO
USS Vesuvius

Found some lost officers

Without worrying about possible casualties behind him, he
 fired a prolonged blast at the guard standing over one 
 captive, making sure not to hit him. A metre away, Frix 
 similarly took out the guard over an other captive, and Q2 
 slowly turned around the room, checking for any other 
 threats. Finding none, he turned his attention to the 
 officer in the doorway while Frix released the two 
 captives.
 
 Approaching the young ensign, Q2 slowed, bowing his head 
 as he realised that the man was dead. From behind him 
 one of the captives broke the silence.

 "Thank you for the rescue. We need to get out of the 
 building, this building might have some shieding 
 preventing beaming."

 Q2 turned. "We lost a man. It was Ensign Turner. He showed 
 great promise, he only joined the ship a few weeks ago."

Frix tapped his comm-badge.

=/\= Frix to bridge, the captives we scanned weren't Sonak and Ahreen. They seem to be two officers from the USS Firestorm (OOC: the lost ship). We'll beam them up as soon as possible. =/\=

Captain Fox

Sonak heard voices outside their "cell" but dared not call out for help. She knew they were being monitored and calling out might as well forfeit her life and that of Ahreen. "Are you still with me?" she whispered. Ahreen did not answer. Because it was too dark in their "cell" Sonak could not see how Ahreen was fairing. She herself still felt sick and now she began to feel hungry and thirsty too. She was chagrined over the fact that they had been lured in a trap and over the fact that she was unable to move around freely. "If only I had a communicator." she murmured, figdeting with her bonds. "Ahreen," she called again softly. Had she been asleep and had Ahreen been removed from the "cell" at that time?

Sonak

Thrando walked powerfully towards the cells where the Starfleet Officers were being held. He knew nothing of why they had been captured or what business his bosses had with Starfleet officers, but he knew he had a job to do. All he had to do was get the two officers and bring them to his direct superior.

He found the cell #36, and grabbed a pair of light amplification goggles, before entering the cell. In there he found the two officers, who apparantly couldn't see each other, and were currently both sleeping. Making sure not to wake them, which would make his job harder, he carried them out of the cell, and placed them on the back of 'bus'. He cuffed them to it, and transported them up to the interrogation room.

"Thank You Thrando, I will take them from here". Thrando's boss spoke, and Thrando left the room, hearing screams of pain as soon as he turned his back.

Security Officer Thrando
(Lt Cmdr. Q2)

Sonak woke up to the screams of her friend Ahreen. She looked around herself and saw the room was brighly lit, so bright it hurt her own eyes. "Ahreen?" she called, not knowing where they were and for what exactly. Someone smacked a hand across her face. "Be quiet," the voice said. Sonak could not hear whether the voice was male or female, it was mechanically distorted. Wisely, Sonak said nothing more; she cringed involuntarily at the screams of her friend. She wondered why she was being tortured. At this moment, she was glad to be Vulcan; she was trained to endure high levels of pain and withstand torture. She could slip into a trance should she prefer to and she did just so. She relaxed all her muscles and let her body slip into a comatose trance. No ordinary means of torture or medicine would wake her up at this point, only another Vulcan could bring her back

Sonak

Security Problem

Q2 sighed as yet another scan didn't reveal the position of Sonak and Ahreen. He decided to leave this matter to someone slightly more used to performing boring tasks. He thought of the new officers. They had been cadets. He opened a comm link.

=/\= Q2 to Krase, continue the scans i am currently doing every ten minutes. I need to take a break so I can think properly =/\=

He stepped outside the room, and immediately felt better. He then headed to Ten-Forward. A good drink would clear his head.

Lt Cmdr Q2
CTSO
USS Vesuvius

Krase set to work. He could see no reason why he should conduct the scans himself, when the computer is more than capable of doing the task. But he did what he was instructed to do and conducted the scans himself. After the tenth clean sweep he knew it was going to be a long day...

Lt. Krase
CScO
USS Vesuvius

The torturing continues

While Ahreen was being tortured Yonieth asked several questions. "Tell me! We found the tape you had. How did you get it? You wanted do give it to that starfleet officer, don't you?"

All the time Arheen didn't give an answer. And screemed out when the torture continued.

tag: Sonak

Captain Fox
CO of the USS Vesuvius
Though Arheen had been trained for intelligence and thus knew she could be tortured at any time, she also knew that if it went on for much longer she would not be able to resist it any more. Right now she wished she were Vulcan. In the time Yonieth had paused his torture, she saw her Vulcan friend slumped in another chair. At first she thought she was dead but then remembered a technique which sent a person into a state of coma. "I will not tell you anything, she growled and spat at Yonieth, "I would sooner die." She turned her face away from the Andorian, trying to ignore him. It was a hard thing to do, since she could ignore him as a person but not the pain he inflicted on her.

Finally some results

After a long day of work. Busy with scanning for Sonak and Ahreen, Krase was about to stop for the day and pass his work to someone else. Then suddenly he got something and immediately notified Captain Fox about it.

"Sir? I might have found where Sonak and Ahreen are located."
"Thats great." Fox responded very happily.

He stood up and said "Majeski you have the bridge. This time i'll beam down with the resque team." 
To Q2: "Commander Q2 assemble a small team and report to the transporter room."
Fox tapped his commbadge to speak to Jatan Reckus: "Please report to the transporter room, we might need you when we're on the surface."

Finally he said: "Now lets get Commander Sonak back." turned arround and walked to the turbolift also on his way to the transporter room.

Captain Fox
CO of the USS Vesuvius

Reckus had been sitting in sickbay, reading through some of the crew's medical records, when Captain Fox summoned him to the transporter room. "At last, something exciting to do" he thought to himself. He had had enough of treating ingrowing toenails and minor ailments, and decided that he really needed to download some new journals onto his console. Still, he smiled to himself as he packed all the essentials into his medical emergency field case and double checked that he had everything. He had been looking forward to his first away mission since he had been transferred and promoted. He snapped the catch shut and exited out of sickbay, heading towards the transporter room.

Lt. Jatan A Reckus
CMO 
USS Vesuvius

Q2 assmebled a small team, mainly consisting of the officers that had gone down for the last attack, knowing them all to be good officers. He and the team jogged to the Transporter Room and saw Reckus there. 

"Alright Lieutenant?"

"Yes, thanks, i might get something to do soon!"

"As long as none of my men need you're help, that'll be fine." Q2 stood in the transporter room with his team, waiting for the arrival of Captain Fox.

Lt. Cmdr. Q2
CTSO
USS Vesuvius

Voices

Through her delirium, Ahreen heard voices on a place not far away yet she
could not discern whether they spoke Andorian or Federation Standard. She
did not know for how long they had been held captive and for how long the
torturing had gone on. Neither did she know what she had told their captors.
She was glad the torturing had stopped for now and she was able to glance
around a bit without moving too much, as she was unable to move at all.
Across from her she saw her friend lying on a table, and from her
perspective she looked dead. "Sonak?" she whispered, trying not to alert
their captors, "are you all right?"
Sonak did not reply for she was still in an induced comatose state. She
could not come out of that herself and needed to be revived by the chief
medical officer. This had to happen soon or she would not awaken from it
anymore.
"This is no good," Arheen whispered to herself. She dreaded the silence and
wanted it to stop. Should I try screaming for help? she pondered, we will be
killed whether I shout for help or not. She figured that, when their captors
no longer had need of them, they would be disposed of. Again she heard the
distant voices and now she could hear that they were speaking federation
standard. "HELP!" she screamed, "we are down here!" She assumed they were
down somewhere cause there were no windows in the room they were held in,
nor did any light come through the doors that were now left wide-open.
"HELP!" she screamed again. She hoped that she was heard.

Ahreen
Andorian Civillian

Lt Cdr Majeski was Stitting at the Conn Bored out of
his skull waiting for something happend when a yoeman 
came up to him and startled him. 
"Excuse me sir" She said
"YAAAA!!! sheesh yoeman don't scare me like that"
Majeski was breathing fast.
"Sorry sir..Coffee?" She asked 
"No Just Orange Juice please" He repliedLTCMDR  Majeki
CNO

