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REFLECTIONS - ARCADIA

Starring:

Einar Sigurðsson	as	Captain Jonny Rome

Christina Doane	as	PJ Harker, First Officer

Kyle Wilson	as	Nick Shield, Pilot

Gina Hembrook	as	“Boomer”, Weapons Officer

Julie Leger	as	Karri Spanner, Engineer

Absent:


LOA;

Eric Woo	as	Adahn Ilianor

Directed by
           ............ Nicholas Moline, SM

The Crew of the Ferengi Transport ship Arcadia are preparing to meet with their commander, who has heard of a daring mission, deep into the heart of the Alliance
Perhaps today is the day that the Rebellion will rise up against those that would enslave them or will it be a day of bloodshed, only time will tell

-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=- BEGIN Reflections: Arcadia"-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-

CEO Karri Spanner:
:: wipes her hands on a rag as she heads for the Bridge ::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::storms out of the doors to his quarters, his leather boots creating heavy footsteps in the old deck plating as he enters the Bridge::
 
CTO Boomer:
::Manning the weapons station on the Bridge::
 
XO PJ Harker:
::Sits in a chair tossing a baseball up and catching it sitting at her station on the bridge.::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::sitting at the conn, monitoring flight system readouts::
 
CTO Boomer:
::Does a scan of the area on LRS and SRS just because::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: PJ, I just got a call from Pete...
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: enters the bridge and listens to the Capt ::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::hooks his thumbs into his disruptor belt:: Self: Crud....I never thought I'd get back in bed with them. ::clears his throat::
 
CTO Boomer:
::Looks up from her station, listening with a blank expression::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: rolls her eyes and waits ::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
CO: Isn't that what we all say in the morning, sir... hehehe ::goes back to his readouts and listens with one ear::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
All: I just got a call from Captain Pazoski.....an old....buddy of mine. From before we met.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::reaches out and slaps Shield over the head::
 
CTO Boomer:
::Smirks::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::rolls eyes and continues tossing the ball from hand to hand as she keeps focuses on the CO.::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: smirks ::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
All: The rebels are calling out to all Terran ships....there's a plan....to retake Earth. ::looks at each and every one of them::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:There's always a plan to retake
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::ducks and swears, chuckling. he swivels around in his chair and puts his right foot up on his left knee, hands clasped behind his head::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: There's always a plan to retake Earth
 
CTO Boomer:
::Eyebrow raises::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: What makes this different?
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::gestures at the XO:: CO: Yeah, no kidding.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: What makes this different is that everyone's actually gonna do it!
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:I'm all for kicking Alliance butt but what’s this great plan that’s going to prevent our butts from getting kicked...?
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: listens ::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Said not unkindly to her friend.::
 
CTO Boomer:
::Continues listening and gathering information, watching the crew talk::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
All: Captain Pazoski called, seems he and dozens of other indepentands like us were called in....someone is pulling strings to make this happen.
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::swivels back around to his console, still chuckling:: CO: Yeah, and I'm gonna make captain someday...
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
FCO: Not likely flyboy.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::slaps him over the head again:: FCO: No bloody chance in hell of that happening.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Who’s pulling strings? ::looks mildly uncomfortable..::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: smirks ::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:Skipper you keep hitting him like that you make erase some flight lessons or something...
 
FCO Nick Shield:
CO: Precisely my point, mon Capitan...
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: I don't know.....but I know Captain Pazoski wouldn't call me unless it was something big. And him asking us for help....geez, this must be real.
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: rolls her eyes at the FCO ::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::gives the young man a glare::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:You know I hate the Alliance as much as anyone Jon but what’s the plan?
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:False hope is worse than none ya know...::stops tossing the ball back and forth and puts her feet back on the deck.::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::walks to the center:: XO: Get out of my chair and I'll show you.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Gets up and puts her hands up jokingly.::CO: Sure Mighty One...
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::sits down and puts his hand on the transparent sphere and accesses the transmission Pete sent:: XO: Shut it. ::grins::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: thinks that if it requires this bucket to be put together any tighter, they were S.O.L. It was being held together by, spit, bailing wire and a prayer now. ::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::leans down and whispers::CO:Sure Jonny Boy...::recalling a childhood nickname::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::focuses on the transparent sphere::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::gives her a poke in the ribs with his elbow:: All: Alright here it is. ::points to the viewer:: They want us, along with the Elara and the Andromeda....never heard of that Captain, to infiltrate earth since someone heard that I used to do this sort of stuff once....when I find the one responsible I'll gut him.
 
CTO Boomer:
::Continues watching and listening::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
CEO: Karri! What's her status?
 
XO CJ Harker:
::stifles a grin and continues to watch and listen::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::crosses his legs as he leans back in the old, worn chair::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:So whose putting together this shindig?
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CO: Well, she's as good as she's gonna get until I can do a major overhaul or get some more supplies.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CTO:Anyone in the area we can liberate some supplies for the CEO?
 
CTO Boomer:
::Checks her scanners again::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
All: All I know it's some goofball called Harlan, don't know more than that.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: Any outposts in the area?
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: So we're supposed to trust our lives to a guy you call a goofball?
 
CTO Boomer:
CO: How many ships do we have firm commitments from Boss? ::Finally breaking silence with one important question::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: thinks 'Harlan' that name sounded familiar ::
 
CTO Boomer:
XO: No ships or settlements in the immediate area.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::nods an agreement to CTO's question.::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CTO: too much to hope for I guess...
 
CTO Boomer:
XO: Trading colony about a light year away, that's the closest.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
CTO: Seven Captain's I know of are going to sign up...then there's the whole rebellion. They won't stand by.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Nods at CTO::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::turns his chair:: CTO: I believe I asked the kid, you gonna change his diapers too?
 
XO CJ Harker:
::wonders for the first time if this might be legit, seems almost too much to hope for::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::does a quick scan of the flight sensors:: CO: There's a small trading colony about a lightyear from here.
 
CTO Boomer:
CO: Nothing worse than show up up to a surprise party and being the only ones.
 
XO CJ Harker:
All: we got anything to trade?
 
CTO Boomer:
CO: She asked me Boss, I was talking to her. ::Hooks thumb at XO::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
XO: I think I can scrounge something. :: grins ::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: My bad Skip
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: We still got the beetlesnuff, and well.....I don't really wanna part with my booze. But.
 
CTO Boomer:
::Goes back to monitoring her console::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:So how’s this for a plan we get list of must haves and would be nices's and we head to this trading post and see what deals Spanner can get for us..
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:While we mull over this plan...
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::stands up:: All: Alright you lot! We're not going in today, but I want to see what's happening.....I want a show of hands. Who wants to taste a real orange again? ::grins::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::gives PJ a thumb up::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
CO: I'm not a fan of oranges, personally
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: nods at the CO ::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: OH shut up for once.
 
CTO Boomer:
CO: You come up with a solid plan and enough backup, I'm in.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: I'm always for kicking Alliance butt, I just hope its not a fools errand...
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::grins:: CO: I am nothing without my sense of wit!
 
XO CJ Harker:
CEO: Make a list of your must haves and would be nices as well as what we have to trade.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::hooks his thumbs in his sling again::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
FCO: You have a wit?
 
CTO Boomer:
FCO: Pity you enter into every battle of wit unarmed mate.
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: make for that trading post, K?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
CTO: Boomer, status of weapons?
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::laughs at the crew's jokes:: XO: I think the boss said not to...
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Shakes her head and thinks to self, "they argue like siblings..." then recalls her sister and pushes the memory away.::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
XO: Aye, I'll get right on it. I'll see what we have that we don't need.
 
CTO Boomer:
CO: I'd like to make up a crybaby and a few weasels if I can scam the resources. Disruptors are ready, shields are good, and torpedo magazine is full, but I'd like spares if we can get 'em.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Glances at the CO.::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: Listen to your elders, take us there. Warp 4.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CTO:You might as well make a wish list too, who knows...
 
CTO Boomer:
XO: Just did.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CTO:Bonus.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
CTO: You need to ask Karri nicely, maybe even beg for spare parts for all of that....but try. I like the idea.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Goes to sit at a spare station mulling over the retake Earth idea...
 
XO CJ Harker:
::notices she's at a science station and starts the scans going.::
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: I'll give ye a hand if ye want, and if we can scrounge it I'd be pleased to do it.
 
FCO Nick Shield:
CO: Warp 4, ha! Good luck on that one, boss... ::plots the course and engages warp engines::
 
XO CJ Harker:
All: Does anyone know anything about this Harlan? CO: And when and where are we supposed to be?
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: nods at the CO :: CTO: If we have it, you got it. I'll try and scrounge for the rest, but there are some things I have to get first.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::stands there, back straight, his fingers in his disruptor sling, gazing at the viewscreen::
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: I'll help you with the shopping and such, you'll need help carrying the stuff, and ye wouldna wanna get mugged. ::winks::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:; chuckles :: CTO: No, I wouldn't.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::goes over to stand by the CO::CO: Whatcha thinking Jonny?
 
ACTION: The Ferengi ship sputters up to speed and warps off
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: They just told me to start for the Alliance border and wait for a call....
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::hears the sputter and feels the warp drive engage, as the inertial dampers struggle to compensate:: Aloud: Yeeeeeeehaaaaaaaa!!!!
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::turns to face her:: XO: I could use something strong right about now.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: We're sure this is legit? you know the Alliance would love to toast us...
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: We'll need transmitters, power supplies, and fuel cells, and something to cobble it all too for the extra stuff, for torpedoes we'll likely need to make them up or buy them.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::grabs the railing as they jump to warp, used to the jerk::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::struggles to stay on her feet but does so out of long habit.::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: sighs :; CTO: And I just got that case of good Alderberan Brandy too.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: PJ.....Pete called me. If he got the nerve to call....it gotta be serious.
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: Well, perhaps I can help ye negotiate for better terms? ::smirks:: I can be very persuasive.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Her eyes bore into his::CO:Well I hope he's not the gullible kind.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Sorry its just there's been so many false starts...
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CTO: I'm sure you are Boomer.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Almost too much to hope for...
 
CTO Boomer:
CO: Boss, you want me to call ahead to that trading post and see if I can find anyone I know? Maybe grease the cogs a bit?
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CTO: Now, the transmitters are easy, I have a butt load of those.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:So when do we need to be at the border?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: I have a feeling.....it's not a good feeling, but either there will be a lot of blood spilled, or the human race might just pull this one off. I don't know. It feels.....I don't know, I'm not good with these fancy words.
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::sings aloud as the ship jitters and jolts along, excited to be flying again:: Aloud: Steve walks warily down the street, with the brim pulled way down low...
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: S'ok I know what you mean, its going to be major either way do or die time...heck maybe do and die who knows...
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
CTO: PJ will do all the dealing, work with her. But please....leave one bottle of Saurian brandy for me.
 
INFO: Inertial Dampers failing
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: Get me yer shopping list and I'll see what I can do.
 
ACTION: The ship starts to rumble more then usual.
 
CTO Boomer:
::Straps into her seat::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: Hey kid!
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: Slow to warp two
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::struggles to sit down::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::goes to a chair and straps in::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::watches the warning light flash on his console:: ALL: Hang on, this is gonna be bumpy for a few minutes!
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CTO: I'll get it toget...... what the...... :: runs towards main engineering :: Ship: Hang on baby, momma's comin.
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::his fingers fly across the console as he struggles to smooth the flight path:: CEO: Karri, can you help a brother out!?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::grabs the sides of his chair:: FCO: Nick....what the hell?
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::calls over his shoulder as he fights the forces of space-time acting on the ship:: CO: Inertial dampers failed!
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: arrives in engineering and starts checking everything out :: Self: Now what the hell is going on?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: I can bloody feel that! WHY?
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: Slow boyo
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: Warp two
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::touches the transparent sphere:: *CEO*: Karri! I really need to not die, okay. What's wrong with my ship?!
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::purposely ignores the XO's call for warp two, and looks incredulously at the CO:: CO: It's two hundred years old... how should I know?
 
ACTION: Micro fractures start to appear in the hull.
 
FCO Nick Shield:
XO: I can't slow down, we'd all die!
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: Just get us out of warp you twit.
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
*Capt* Hold your britches there Sir. I'm working as fast as I can!!!
 
CTO Boomer:
ALL: Damage Control says we're losing structural integrity here lads and lassess...
 
FCO Nick Shield:
XO: you don't realize what those inertial dampers do for us! They keep us from slamming into that back wall at nine million miles per hour when ever we jump to warp!
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: Well can we stop! slow the hell down something!
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: runs to the inertial dampeners and begins working on them ::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
XO: I've already initiated a gradual slowdown, but it's nowhere near fast enough... even the slightest change, really, would throw us all over the place in here... we need those inertial dampers back online!
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::tries to keep his dinner down:: CTO: boomer! Can you transfer power from shields to structural integrity?
 
ACTION: The CEO is successful and the Inertial Dampers slowly come back online, the ride starts to smooth
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Curses::FCO:Yeah fine.
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: grabs a spanner and a few pieces to repair the damage::
 
CTO Boomer:
::Transfers all the power she can into structural integrity::
 
CTO Boomer:
CO: Done.
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::feels the vibrations lessen and jams two fingers into the comm button on his console:: *CEO*: Karri, what say you, can we keep going at this speed? All clear?
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
Self: Damn! :: sucks at fingers that were hit in the process ::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::feels the plating stop vibrating under the soles of his boots:: Self: Yeeowza! I almost soiled myself there! ::stands up:
 
XO CJ Harker:
*CEO*:Nice work Spanner...
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
FCO: Give me a few minutes, I'll get her back up.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::activates the comm::*CEO*: Karri! I could kiss you!
 
CTO Boomer:
ALL: I'll give her a hand, I've done all I can here. ::Heads for the Engineering section::
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: My bad on the warp thing, I'm not a pilot but ignore me on anything important...::She leaves it at that and goes to sit back down.::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
*CEO*: Well we're still doing warp 4. at least, that's what the instruments say. Whether or not we're actually going warp 4... who knows?
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Goes to the tac station to watch it for CTO::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::stretches his legs as he walks around the cramped little bridge::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: shakes her head and smiles :: *CO*: Hold that thought Sir. Although, I may take you up on it later. :: chuckles :: But, it's just a patch job for now.
 
FCO Nick Shield:
XO: Most people don't know. No problem.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::nods at the FCO::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
*FCO* We'll have to drop out of warp for me to repair it fully. It's just a patch job right now.
 
CTO Boomer:
::Trots into Engineering:: CEO: We have microfractures in the hull. I put all the power into structural integrity I could. Where do you need help?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
*CEO*: Good job sweetcheeks! Keep her steady. We'll try and set down and fix her properly.
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: ETA to that trading post?
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Sweetcheeks? ::raises an eyebrow::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
*Capt* Aye Sir. :: shakes her head ::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: Hey....no worries, I love you all equally. ::Grins::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Rolls eyes in a long suffering manner and shakes her head grinning.::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CTO: Well, I need to take that :; points at an really old looking part :: that apart.
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: I'll get right on it. Is it powered down? ::grabs some tools and walks over to it::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::sits back down and pulls open a container next to his seat and pulls out a bottle of moonshine and pulls the cork out with his teeth and spits it out before taking a long sip of the liquid::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
*CEO*: It's only another couple of days to the colony... can we hold out? Or should I stop now and continue on impulse?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
Self: Yeah.....that's the stuff. Much better. ::hand the bottle over to PJ::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: nods at the CTO ::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:Hey Skip remember don't get too drunk or you'll find yourself panced in the hallway again...::takes the bottle and takes a drink.::
 
XO CJ Harker:
::giggles at the memory.::
 
CTO Boomer:
::Starts taking the thingus apart::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::laughs::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
*FCO* For now, keep going, I'll let you know....I hope we make it.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::hands it back.::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO:You know we should try to find out info on this Harlan guy if we're going to risk our lives on his say so...
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::Takes the bottle and reaches to hand it to the kid:: FCO: Here, you deserve a sip. There's an old tradition in space kiddo, almost die and you drink. It's surprisingly therapeutic.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: Try and see if the database has anything, we should have some files from Terok Nor.
 
XO CJ Harker:
FCO: So how long till we get there?
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::looks incredulously at the captain:: CO: I'm flying a damn spaceship!
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: I won't tell. ::grins::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Sure...::Goes back to the Tac console and tries to call up the information....
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Let the man fly..::shakes head.::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
::grins and takes a small sip:: XO: About three days.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: If he crashes its your fault...
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::laughs and takes the bottle back:: XO: Just trying to make a man out of him, PJ.
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: All right, got it apart... now what?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::picks up the cork and puts it back in the bottle, then places it in the seat::
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: It takes more than a bottle to make a man Jonny,,,,
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CTO: Now, we jury rig this thing to hold on for us for a while.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: You should know. ::grins at her and winks::
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: Best you do that, I'll hand ye what ye need.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: You want a tour of the airlock I can arrange it. ::said mostly jokingly::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::walks over to his friend and pats her on the back:: XO: Now now, we're not Starfleet. Exec's don't murder their Captains. ::laughs::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CTO: thanks Boomer. Can you run a couple diagnostics for me?
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: No worries, tell me what and where.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: We don't? darn well I guess I'll have to settle for beating you at cards...
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Computer’s still running its Harlan check..
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
XO: Good.
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: takes the parts and starts to patch what she can and nods at a console :: CTO: That console over there, just a simple level 4 diagnostic, lets see if we have a stable flow.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: So when do we need to be at the border?
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: You doing okay there kid?
 
CTO Boomer:
::Walks to the console and starts the diagnostic routine::
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
::turns to face PJ:: XO: They gave us a few days, Pete said he would call.
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Nods::
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
CTO: I need at least yellow across the board.
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
:: continues to tinker with the parts ::
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: I'll let ye know. ::Watches the console::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
CO: Yup, flight computer seems to be having some trouble... probably because the deflector dish on this beast is a piece of crap, but I got it handled. Ain't nothing like manual flying at warp speed!
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: Call my sweetheart a piece of crap again, and I'll have you decorating the hull kid. ::grins::
 
CTO Boomer:
CEO: It's all yellow but the last bit, I think that's yer fault area.
 
Capt Jonny Rome:
FCO: I pay you to fly, not for comedy.
 
XO CJ Harker:
CO: Looks like no info on this Harlan, other that its a She, very elusive and can get most anything...::Thinks to self, "That doesn't bode well."::
 
FCO Nick Shield:
CO: I didn't say the ship was a piece of crap, boss. Just the deflector dish. And the warp engines. And the weapons. And the food, my god... oh and the sensors. Hmm.
 
CEO Karri Spanner:
*FCO* Ok flyboy, you'd better drop out of warp....this thing isn't going to hold.
 
ACTION: The IDS System fails again, this time much more abruptly and the ship takes a heavy jerk, hurling everyone out of their seats
 
XO CJ Harker:
::Is strapped in and gets jerked around.::
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