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USS Cherokee NCC 61333 – “Rendering Aid” Part 2

Host Lana says:
SUMMARY:  With the Jem'Hadar ship on the brink of explosion, the crew of the Cherokee debated whether or not to bring them aboard. Unfortunately, the decision was made for them when the ship starting breaking apart and was about to explode.  All crew were beamed aboard, Jem'hadar into Cargo bay 2 and the Vorta and Founder into Sickbay.
Host Lana says:
Meanwhile, ship traffic was being monitored on the bridge and it was discovered a newly arrived child was going to be auctioned off.  Cmdr. Lyon, making the decision, decided to send an AT to the planet while taking the Founder back to its homeworld so it could join the great link.
Host Lana says:
Unfortunately the Narmaons had other ideas.  Two ships decloaked and are now escorting the Cherokee to the planet.  The Cherokee has something the Narmanons want.  Will they give it to them?  Will they sacrifice the child?
Host Lana says:
<<<<<<<<<< Continuation >>>>>>>>>>
Host XO_Lyon says:
::resists the urge to pace:: CNS: Tach, what do you think? Do I give them what they want?
OPS_Jones says:
::in her quarters, debating whether or not to report for duty::
CTO_Worthington says:
::continues scans of the Narmanon vessels, looking for any weaknesses::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sitting at SCI-1, scanning our hosts' ships and scanning the system for anything that sensors did not detect before, initiates a scan for ships using cloaks.::
CNS_Siatty says:
XO: I don't know on either question.  Whatever it is, it's important enough for them to risk war.  Could be the Founder, based on our location, they could be seeking vengeance.  Still, after the Prophet's "lesson", the obvious answer may not be the right one.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::nods:: CNS: That is what I thought. Well, if it’s the founder, they'll have to crack open the ship. I made a promise, well almost, and I intend to keep it.
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: We've been examining the ship's log to confirm something we detected when the Narmanon where draining the shields. There are massive power fluctuations on their ships, especially in engineering.
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Good. See if we can exploit it.
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Work with Cmdr. Worthington on that.
CNS_Siatty says:
XO: Frankly, I'm more concerned about the auction.  While it gives us a chance to recover T'Sara peacefully, the very idea is disturbing.  It's slavery, no ifs, ands or buts.
Host XO_Lyon says:
CNS: I tried to blank that thought, but you are correct. We'll have to try and achieve both objectives. Get T'Sara and save the Founder.
Host Lana says:
::Sneaking out of sickbay she makes her way to the bridge and the Capt's ready room.  Without an invitation she enters.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::turns:: Lana: How dare you enter uninvited.
CNS_Siatty says:
::Raises eyebrows in surprise.::
Host Lana says:
@COM:Cherokee:  I will speak to the one in charge....
CSO_Nash says:
:: Continues to scan for any other cloaked ships.::
Host Lana says:
XO:  I dare because I have someone to protect....
Host XO_Lyon says:
Lana: Well, so do I, and we're at a stalemate again.
OPS_Jones says:
::she looks to her cat, Menix::  Menix:  Well, I guess I should go to the bridge.  ::Menix just looks at her then goes back to finishing up the self-imposed bath he was taking::
Host Lana says:
::Shimmering effect, Lana changes into something that the crew would recognize as a founder.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::sighs:: Lana: I should have known.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: Protect from whom?  The Na...uh.
CEO_Terumo says:
*CTO*: We've confirmed power fluctuations on the Narmanon ships. I'm sending more data to you now.
Host Lana says:
XO:  I'm sorry for the subterfuge it was necessary.
OPS_Jones says:
::she leaves her quarters and heads for the bridge::
Host XO_Lyon says:
Lana: Then please explain, and quickly. I have some pressing matters to attend to.
CTO_Worthington says:
COM:Narmanon: This is the Cherokee. Go ahead.
CTO_Worthington says:
*CEO*: Understood.
Host Lana says:
XO: It’s easier to ask for favors if one of us is a Vorta, not so intimidating.
Host Lana says:
@COM:CTO:  Are you the one in charge ?
Host XO_Lyon says:
::nods:: Lana: I understand. Now tell me, why would the Narmanons stop us?
OPS_Jones says:
::she exits the TL and steps onto the Bridge.::
Host Lana says:
XO:  They are distrustful solids of course.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: But what is it they want?
CTO_Worthington says:
*XO*: Sir, Our new friends would like to speak with you.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::frowns:: Lana: Pardon? I thought they are "solids".
Host Lana says:
XO:  Me.....
Host Lana says:
XO: Why do they seem to think I destroyed half of their civilization?
CTO_Worthington says:
COM:Narmanon: Stand by.
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CTO*: Patch it through to the ready room. ::turns to Lana and Tach:: Stay out of the pick-up.
CTO_Worthington says:
::patches the com to the ready room::
CNS_Siatty says:
::Steps back, motioning to the space next to the screen, out of sight.::
Host Lana says:
::Moves back with the counselor.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::sits down and activates the desk PADD:: COM: Narmanon: Cmdr. Lyon. How can I help?
OPS_Jones says:
::goes to her station::
CEO_Terumo says:
:: exits Main Engineering and heads out to a TL ::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Monitors readings .::
Host Lana says:
COM:XO:  I would like to meet with you.  You have something we want.  Maybe we can trade.   I have no quarrel with you, so lets do this peacefully.  I have ordered my other ship to move off and we are about to orbit.  I would like to invite you and your crew to the planet as our guests.
Host Lana says:
::Whispers to the CNS:: CNS:  You must not let them.  You cannot trust them.
Host XO_Lyon says:
COM: Narmanon: Is this how you trade? Detain people and then try to negotiate?
Host Lana says:
ACTION:  The second Narmanon ship moves off.
Host Lana says:
@COM:XO:  You are free to move about as you will.  But we couldn't let you get away with what we have been hunting for over a decade.
Host Lana says:
::Grumbling under her breath she turns and exits to the bridge.::
CNS_Siatty says:
::Whispers back.::  Lana: In a minute, we don't want them to hear you just yet.  Shhh.
CEO_Terumo says:
:: enters the Bridge and approaches the CTO ::
Host XO_Lyon says:
COM: Narmanon: And what is it I have?
CTO_Worthington says:
::studies the data the CEO sent::
Host Lana says:
@COM:XO:  We can discuss that on the planet over a pint of ale.
CNS_Siatty says:
::Exits after Lana.::  Lana: Wait, we aren't finished here.  If you want our help, you have to trust us.
CEO_Terumo says:
CTO: Have you taken a look at what we've found? They don't seem to handle the power drainage too well. Maybe we can use that, if necessary, to disable their ships.
Host XO_Lyon says:
COM: Narmanon: I'd prefer to have an answer now, if you don't mind. I can't negotiate if you don't tell me what you want.
OPS_Jones says:
::sees Lana enter the bridge and she just glares at her::
Host Lana says:
CNS:  Trust Solids, you got to be joking.  You have reduced a great race into........
Host Lana says:
::Looks at the Ops O.::
CTO_Worthington says:
CEO: Any ideas? I was thinking if we use the shields, we could send a feedback surge if they try to drain us again.
Host Lana says:
@::Looks at the man on the other side of the screen.:: COM:XO:  We want the founder.  Shall we meet in 15 min?   I'll send over the coordinates.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: That was an act of criminals in a time of war.  A war started by your people's aggression and threats to our quadrant.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: It was never our intention to try and infect your people, at least not to my knowledge.
Host Lana says:
CNS:  Ahhhhh yes, History is written by the victors... It would be a very different history if we had won.
Host XO_Lyon says:
COM: Narmanon: I'll consider it. If I'm there you know I will negotiate. Cherokee out. ::gets up from the chair and walks to the bridge.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks toward the RR just as a Founder exits from the room followed by the CNS.:: Self: Here we go again.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: History is written daily, and rewritten weekly.  And if we let ourselves be blindly led by it, have we truly learned from it?
OPS_Jones says:
::gets a message about the auction::  ALL:  The auction is set to start in about an hour.
Host Lana says:
CNS:  A crime that you will answer for.  With all your high falutin talk about preserving life, you were willing to commit extermination of another race.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::enters the bridge:: Lana: I think the discussion is over. Don't try my patience or I will hand you over.
Host Lana says:
CNS:  History has always been in our favor.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: Those were, as I said, the acts of criminals.  If we wanted you exterminated, we would have kept the Wormhole sealed.
Host Lana says:
::Shakes her head:: XO:  No you won't . Your values won't permit it.
CEO_Terumo says:
CTO: Exactly. Last time, we fought their systems, but now, we could give them what they want, and as much as we can give. I think that might buy us enough time to get the upper hand.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::smiles sweetly:: Lana: Try me. ::turns to Tach:: CNS: Be ready to beam down in 15 minutes.
CNS_Siatty says:
XO: Aye sir.  I'll be ready.
Host Lana says:
::Frustrated, she turns into liquid at their feet and slithers into the nearest JT.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::mutters:: CTO: Get a lock on her and beam her to sickbay, and erect a level 5 forcefield around it.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: Wait!  This isn't going to help you.
Host Lana says:
::Pokes her head out of the tube... rest of the body still goo.:: CNS:  IS that a fact.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Aye.::attempts to lock on to the founder::
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: It is.  If we are so evil, why did we save you when your ship exploded?  Why didn't we shoot you when you changed form in front of us?
Host XO_Lyon says:
::turns to Kyleigh and Kevin:: CSO/OPS: I'm going to hand a delicate situation to you. I want you to go to the surface and scout out the auction.
Host Lana says:
CNS:  I'm sure you have your underhanded reasons.
Host XO_Lyon says:
:;sighs:: Lana: He's right. I could have handed you over the moment he asked for you. Did I? No. So stop your silliness and wait for the outcome.
Host Lana says:
::Solidifies once again and is standing on the bridge.::
OPS_Jones says:
::looks at the XO::  XO:  Do you think that is wise sending me?  What if I get another panic attack?
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: Then why wouldn't we just hand you over?  If we were doing this for selfish reasons, you would yield a high price.
Host XO_Lyon says:
OPS: You won't be near any Founders.
Host Lana says:
CNS: Yes I would and you are about to go into negotiations aren't you.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye sir.
Host XO_Lyon says:
Lana: It’s to buy time, for crying out loud!
Host Lana says:
::Just looks at him.::
CEO_Terumo says:
:: opens the engineering console on the bridge and starts rebalancing power generators :: CTO: There's nothing against being prepared...
OPS_Jones says:
XO:  I can care less about the founders, its the things that serve them that worries me.
Host XO_Lyon says:
OPS: I'll explain in a moment. I first have to sort out this problem.
Host Lana says:
OPS:  The Vortas are loyal servants what do you have against them ?
CTO_Worthington says:
CEO: I am with you on that one.
OPS_Jones says:
XO:  As you wish.
Host XO_Lyon says:
Lana: I have a child I need to rescue, and if I can keep these guys occupied until that is completed, I'll bust out of here and get you home.
OPS_Jones says:
Lana:  What do you care, I'm just a "Solid" to you.  My business is just that, my business.
Host Lana says:
ACTION:  A crowed begins to assemble around the auction site.  A platform has been erected in the middle of the square a curtain covers it for the moment.   You can hear children behind the curtain.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::mutters:: CSO/OPS: Get to the surface.
Host Lana says:
::looks at her.:: OPS:  Yes you are a solid.
OPS_Jones says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::starts to do as she is asked::
Host XO_Lyon says:
Lana: I'd love to discuss this some more, but I have to go and buy time to save you as well.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye sir. :: without further ado heads out to the TL. Enters and says:: TL: Transporter room.
Host Lana says:
XO:  As you wish, I will go and wait with my brother... ::Without another word she exits the bridge to go back to sickbay.::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I can't get a lock on the Founder. Shall I dispatch security?
OPS_Jones says:
::is with Kevin in the TL heading to the Transporter Room::
Host XO_Lyon says:
Lana: Thank you. ::turns:: CTO: No need... for now.
CNS_Siatty says:
Lana: Go in peace, it has to start somewhere.
Host Lana says:
::turns back one more time.:: CNS:  We shall see.
Host XO_Lyon says:
CTO: Trent, you have the bridge until I return. Keep a constant lock on all four of us.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Aye, sir. ::takes the center chair::
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CSO*: Make sure you have something to trade or buy with, in case T'Sara is there.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Arrives in the TR and takes his pad.:: Kyleigh: Don't worry.  Hopefully we won't have to deal with any Vorta.
Host XO_Lyon says:
CNS: Come, we have a stalling session to attend. ::enters the TL::
Host Lana says:
<Gorath> ::Waits in a seedy little bar on the outskirts of the town square.  Jug of ale on the table.::
OPS_Jones says:
Kevin:  I hope so, they are such vile creatures.  ::as she gets her gear::
CSO_Nash says:
*XO*: Aye, sir. ::replicates 50 bars of Gold Pressed Latinum.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::checks that he has his knives and the phaser strapped to his ankle.::
CNS_Siatty says:
::Follows XO.::  XO: Such a pity, so much mistrust running so deep into their psyche.
CEO_Terumo says:
CTO: I think I'm done here. I've made available on your weapons console a "shield gauss" protocol, but warn me before you give it a go. I've got to do some configurations in Main Eng.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::nods:: CNS: I'm not surprised though. Every time I meet one, I get irritated.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Prepares for beaming.::
CTO_Worthington says:
CEO: Thank you. Keep me informed.
CNS_Siatty says:
XO: Didn't he say "over a mug of Ale"?  Perhaps we should prepare a bit in advance?
Host XO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: CNS: I think that will be prudent.
OPS_Jones says:
::after putting a knife in her boot, she gets on the Transporter Pad and waits to be beamed to the surface::
CNS_Siatty says:
::Pulls open the Med Kit in the TL and pulls out an alcohol inhibitor.::  XO: Kind of makes you wonder, why is this stuff in the standard Medical kits?
CTO_Worthington says:
TO: Ensign, stand by with the shield gauss protocol.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::laughs:: CNS: If you find out, let me know.
CNS_Siatty says:
XO: Oh, never mind, almost forgot, Trent.
CTO_Worthington says:
<Ens.Davis> CTO: Aye,sir.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::laughs even louder:: CNS: Yeah, and me too... but only when I'm depressed.
CEO_Terumo says:
::exits the bridge:: TL:Main Engineering
CSO_Nash says:
Transporter Tech: Two to beam down
CNS_Siatty says:
XO: One thing concerns me.  If the Founder is truly responsible for destroying half their civilization, will on Frigate be enough to get the Founder away?
Host XO_Lyon says:
::exits the TL and walks to the TR:: CNS: That we can worry about when the time comes. One worrying thought at a time.
CEO_Terumo says:
::as he enters Main Eng. an officer hands a PADD to the CEO:: <Officer>CEO: You'll find this interesting, Sir.
Host Lana says:
ACTION:  The two are beamed to the surface.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::enters the TR and gets onto the pad:: *CTO*: Trent, beam us to the meeting site.
OPS_Jones says:
%::materializes on the planet::
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Energize.
CNS_Siatty says:
::Straightens, waiting for the Transporter to take hold.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::waits for the familiar tingle of the transporter::
CEO_Terumo says:
*CTO*: Good news again. It seems the Narmanon weapons aren't as advanced as first thought. Apparently, the shield drain played with our initial scans.
Lana is now known as Tanou.
CSO_Nash says:
#::Materializes in the town square.::
Host Tanou says:
%;:at the front of the crowed.  Hopes to finally get the child she always wanted. ::
CTO_Worthington says:
*CEO*: That is good news. Anything else we may have missed?
Host XO_Lyon says:
@::materializes near the seedy pub:: CNS: Why always a place like this?
CEO_Terumo says:
*CTO*: That's it for now, but I'll keep you informed.
CNS_Siatty says:
@::Materializes next to XO.::  XO: The reasonable side of me says it's secluded.  The paranoid says a good place for a trap.
CTO_Worthington says:
*CEO*: As always, thanks.
OPS_Jones says:
%Kevin:  Look at all the children there.  ::points to the platform::
CSO_Nash says:
% :: Sees the curtain being pulled back and notices that the first child that he sees is T'Sara.:: Kyleigh: That's her
Host XO_Lyon says:
@CNS: Lets go with paranoid. Be ready for anything. ::walks to the door and enters::
Host Tanou says:
<Auctioneer>:  All: Welcome one and all!!  I do have a bit of bad news, we only have a small selection today, but I don't think you'll be disappointed.
OPS_Jones says:
%Kevin:  It sure is.
Host Tanou says:
<Auctioneer> All:  Now first up is a beautiful child from the alpha quadrant.  We have been assured to is a prize to have.  Telepathic abilities.  Great for business.  ::T'Sara is moved to the front.::
CNS_Siatty says:
@XO: Paranoia isn't usually my department, but I think I can handle it today.  ::Follows him into the door.::
Host Tanou says:
::Instantly falls in love.  Hopes she has enough money.::
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Ensign, I want them beamed back at the first sign of trouble. Understood?
Host XO_Lyon says:
@::looks around for the guy who wants to talk to them::
OPS_Jones says:
%Kevin:  Look at her, she is scared.
Host Tanou says:
<Gorath> ::Sees the man he talked to on the alien ship and waves them over.::
CTO_Worthington says:
<OPS duty officer> CTO: Understood, sir.
Host XO_Lyon says:
@::spots Gorath and walks over:: Gorath: I see you got here before me.
Host Tanou says:
<Auctioneer> ALL:  I'll start the bidding at 20 bars of latinum.
CSO_Nash says:
% Kyleigh: She sure is. We better let Rojer and Tach know without getting caught or being obvious.
Host Tanou says:
ACTION: Several hands raise up...
Host Tanou says:
<Auctioneer>  ALL: Great the bid is up to 80 bars.
Host Tanou says:
::Looks at her meager savings, she can go up to no more then 300 bars.::
CTO_Worthington says:
SO: What are our Narmanon friends doing?
OPS_Jones says:
%Kevin:  Maybe we should get T'Sara back first.
Host Tanou says:
@<Gorath> XO:  You certainly took your own sweet time.
Host XO_Lyon says:
@Gorath: I can't drop everything just because you want me to. Tell me, why do you want the Founder so badly?
CSO_Nash says:
% ::Raises hand.:: Auctioneer 100 bars.
Host Tanou says:
@<Gorath> XO:  The founder killed my family.
CTO_Worthington says:
<SO> CTO: Nothing unusual, sir. They are still in orbit.
Host Tanou says:
<Auctioneer> All: The bid is now 250....  Do I hear 300?
Host Tanou says:
ACTION:  By this time the bidders are just the SF crew and Tanou.
Host XO_Lyon says:
@::raises an eyebrow:: Gorath: Is that so? I'm really sorry.
CNS_Siatty says:
::Taps in PADD "She's here" and slips it towards the XO under the table.::
CSO_Nash says:
% Auctioneer : 300 bars
Host Tanou says:
@<Gorath> XO:  An eye for an eye.... This one destroyed most of this homeworld.  We were never like this before...
Host Tanou says:
%::Panic sets in as she moves up to the stage...  She cannot loose this child.::
Host Tanou says:
<T'Sara>~~~ CNS:Ta..... Mommy.......~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
::sits back in the Captain's chair, awaiting news from the surface::
Host XO_Lyon says:
@::takes the PADD:: Gorath: Tell me how it used to be.
CNS_Siatty says:
~~~T'Sara: Hold on, sweetie.  Soon.~~~
Host Tanou says:
<T'Sara> ::Stumbles, and starts to fall head first off the stage...  Tanou catches her, throwing her money onto the stage she grabs the girl and begins to run.::
OPS_Jones says:
%Kevin:  Here take my 100 bars that may help.  ::reaches in her bag and gets the bars and hands it to Kevin::
Host XO_Lyon says:
@::leans back in his seat, takes a quick peek at the PADD and nods as Gorath speaks::
OPS_Jones says:
%::sees the woman grab the girl and she goes after her like no tomorrow::
Host Tanou says:
<T'Sara> ~~~~CNS:   I'm running!!~~~~
Host Tanou says:
%::Weaves in and out of alley ways.::
CSO_Nash says:
% ::Sees T'Sara falling and that the woman grabs her and throws the money on the stage and bolts off with her, Moves to catch them.::
OPS_Jones says:
%::still is close behind Tanou::
CSO_Nash says:
%:: Runs up ahead of the fleeing pair trying to get a bead on cutting them off.::
Host Tanou says:
@<Gorath> XO:  What do you want in exchange ?
OPS_Jones says:
%COM:  Cherokee:  T'Sara is here but a woman grabbed her and is fleeing with her.
Host Tanou says:
%::Ducks into a building.::  Gorath:  Gorath!  I need to get out of here!
Host XO_Lyon says:
@Gorath: Who says you have something to exchange that I want? ::sees the woman with T'Sara:: I want her!
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: OPS: Understood. I will attempt to get a lock. SO: Get a lock now!
Host Tanou says:
%::Sees the man pointing at her child.:: XO:  NO!!!!!!!!
CNS_Siatty says:
Tanou: That child has been kidnapped, her mother is distraught with grief.
Host Tanou says:
@CNS:  She is mine!!  Gorath:  Make them go away!
CTO_Worthington says:
<SO> CTO: I will try.
Host XO_Lyon says:
@::jumps up:: COM: Cherokee: Three to beam out. NOW! ::grabs onto Tanou::
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Energize!
Host Tanou says:
@<Gorath>  Tanou:  Don't worry honey........  ::Grabs onto the child as Tanou minus T'Sara is beamed to the ship. Gorath immediately beams to his ship.::
CNS_Siatty says:
@ XO: Wait a sec...
CSO_Nash says:
% :: Crashes in just behind her and looks up to see that the XO has the woman in question by the hand and orders a beamout.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::materializes with the woman, but no T'Sara:: *CTO*: What happened to T'Sara?!
CTO_Worthington says:
*SEC*: Alpha team to the transporter room.
Host Tanou says:
::Crumbles at his feet crying.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CTO*: Get the rest of the team back.
CNS_Siatty says:
XO: Gorath.  He now has something we want for trade.
Host Tanou says:
ACTION:  Gorath's ships begins to power up and move....  Tanou begins to dematerialize once more.
CTO_Worthington says:
*XO*: Doing it now. OPS: Beam everyone back.
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CTO*:: Block that transport!
Host Tanou says:
@::Materializes beside her husband.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::swears loudly as Tanou disappears::
Host Tanou says:
ACTION:  The Narmanon ship plots a course and begins warping out.  Warp Three.
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CTO*: Talk to me Trent! ::runs for the nearest TL::
Host Tanou says:
@~~~~CNS: Tachie.....where are you ?~~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
*XO*: Sorry, sir. We had to drop shields for transport.
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CTO*: Where is that ship? ::enters the TL:: TL: Bridge.
CTO_Worthington says:
*XO*: The Narmanon ship is leaving. Shall I follow?
Host XO_Lyon says:
*CTO*: Yes, and make sure we catch up with them.
OPS_Jones says:
::after returning to the ship , she immediately returns to the bridge::
CNS_Siatty says:
~~~T'Sara: I'm coming, we won't let them hold you.~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Plot an intercept course, warp 4, and engage.
Host XO_Lyon says:
::exits on the bridge:: CTO: Report.
Host Tanou says:
@<T’Sara>~~~~CNS:  Where Mommy ?~~~~
CSO_Nash says:
:: Heads back to the bridge. Self: Are you ready to get you rear end handed to you? Enters the bridge just as he finishes the question.::
OPS_Jones says:
::takes her station, she is not in a good mood::
CNS_Siatty says:
~~~T'Sara: She's looking for you, as were we.~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
::gets up from thee center seat:: XO: We are currently pursuing the Narmanon vessel. All weapons systems standing by. We think we have a way to disable their craft once they begin their power drain.
Host Tanou says:
@<T’Sara>~~~~CNS: OOooo Hide and Seek!~~~~
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks at everyone as if daring the what happened question.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::stands in the middle of the bridge:: CTO: Good. CSO: Prepare a tractor beam with rotating modulation. I don't want them to create a feedback surge. OPS: Get us as close as you can.
OPS_Jones says:
XO:  Aye.  ::she does as she is asked::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye sir. :: Does as ordered.::
Host XO_Lyon says:
::turns to Trent:: CTO: Target their engines and weapons, and the shield generator too.
CNS_Siatty says:
~~~T'Sara: Kind of, sort of closer to playing "keep away" with a ball.~~~  ::Enters Bridge slowly, concentrating on T'Sara.::
Host Tanou says:
@<T'Sara>~~~~CNS:  Huh ?~~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: We will get them. Weapons targeted and standing by.
Host XO_Lyon says:
:;raises his voice:: All: We have this one chance only. Don't waste it.
CEO_Terumo says:
Eng. Team Beta: Enable the alternate power matrix, please. Get ready for some power surges.
CNS_Siatty says:
~~~T'Sara: It's a game where the goal is to catch you and get you home.  It's almost over.~~~
Host Tanou says:
<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>

