Host SM-Trish whispers to XO_Worthington:
#noway
CSO_Nash whispers to XO_Worthington:
#noway
Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10408.01 Doppelganger Part ?
Host SM-Trish says:
The Cherokee is in a battle with her "Doppelganger".  All appears to be the Cherokee, but of course it is not.  At the moment, the Cherokee doppelganger seems to be more powerful than the original.
Host SM-Trish says:
The ships under attack when the Cherokee arrived, have all fled the area.  The Cherokee did her job well.
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge.::  CSO: Any ships still in the system besides us and them?
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::at OPS on Bridge::
Mysterious_Voice says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee1> : I am going to enjoy watching your ship crumble like so much space dust.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Leaning on the pool table in Main Engineering, looking around quite relaxed::
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::on the bridge, shaking his head as he continues to confirm his sensor readings::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The mysterious ship takes a fast run at the Cherokee.  Shields go down another 10%.  Crew go flying.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sitting on the Bridge getting readings after being jostled.:: CO: No sir. The ships in the system used the conflict between the two Cherokees to flee.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Keeps monitoring the activity in main engineering even though they're being battered::
CNS_T`Lin says:
:: Sitting in her chair and jolted to the floor.::
Mysterious_Voice says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee1> MWAH HA HA HA HA....did you feel that Ayidee....that is but a taste of what I have for you...come my pretty kitty....come face your death!
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
CO: Captain, we cannot keep this up - our shields are being drained so quickly, we just lost another 10% in shield strength...
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Com: Cherokee2: I hope you enjoy yourself.  Ooof.  Crew: Tactical, return fire, Helm, get us out of here, pick a direction and go to full Warp!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Away from the fleeing ships, please.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Flies from his chair uusing his hands to brace and push back to his console from the railing.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::grabs on to the chair:: CO: Sir, maybe we should try and make a run for it, perhaps we can draw them out of the system.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
<aFCO>  ::With the other ship flying past, goes straight ahead.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Agreed, we just need somewhere to lead them to.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::falls to the floor, then she gets repositioned::
Mysterious_Voice says:
@:: turns to his Tactical Officer :: AltTO: Continue to remind them why it would be bad to run!
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
*CEO*: Sir, I'm trying to keep the shields up, but... it's not working, sir!
CSO_Nash says:
:: Gets back to his station and takes readings of the Cherokee 2 as it makes it's strafing run.::
Mysterious_Voice says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee>: Leaving so soon Ayidee, I am not surprised...Caitians have always been known as pathetic cowards!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Com: Cherokee2: Then show your courage, let's see if it's better then your Sociology.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO: Any nebulas or anomalies nearby?
CEO_Pandora says:
::Pushes himself off from the pool table and walks to the MSD:: *EO*: Acknowledged, we'll try and get you more power down here.. ::Waves his arm at two engineers, motioning to come closer:: Engineers: Get me all power you can get. Take any non-essential system offline, starting with the holodecks and lighting.
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Scanning.
Mysterious_Voice says:
@:: sneers. :: AltTO: Fire all weapons...Fire ALL of them.  I will show them sociology right up their Warp Exhaust!
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  A torpedo hits the shields, draining the shiled power once more.  Shields are now at 30%.  One more hit, and the Cherokee will be in serious danger.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO/ CSO: Or nearby friendly forces?  Federation, Klingon, Romulan, by the fates even Ferengi?
Mysterious_Voice says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee>: Knock Knock. Cherokee...One more pass...and I will rip the very air from your precious hull!
CEO_Pandora says:
<Engineer1> ::Looks at his colleague, then heads off to one of the side entrances to work with his colleague on finding more power::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Raal might be nearby but I don't know how to contact her.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  A Romulan Warbird uncloaks and begins firing on the Cherokee 2.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Let's find out how "exact" that copy is.  Prefix codes.
Host SM-Trish says:
$COM: Cherokee:  Might I be of assistance?
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
*CEO*: I've been trying to remodulate the shields and retuning the generators to see if I can squeeze any strength out of the bloody things... the extra power might be useful, sir...!
CSO_Nash says:
CO: There is your answer, sir.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Let Commander Raal know we'd greatly appreciate it!  XO: Let's see if we can tip the balance further in our favor.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::he looks up as his sensors, and everyone else's shows a warbird attacking the other ship::
Mysterious_Voice says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee> I grow bored with our play Captain...another time...another place.  Enjoy your last few days of life!
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  Aye.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  As the prefix codes are input, and error message is read by the compupter:  Input code is incorrect.
Host SM-Trish says:
<computer>
CEO_Pandora says:
*EO*: I have a team on a.. Mission... To find more power for you.. Untill they find it, you'll have to make do with what you have now.. ::Grins, as he walks around main engineering. The MSD wasn't showing any serious problems, other than the low shield status::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Inputs prefix codes for computer over ride.::  <Edit before action.>
SM-Trish is now known as CmdrRaal.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
COM:  Raal:  You have no idea how much we appreciate your arrival, and we will appreciate anything you can do for us.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: I owe Raal another drink it looks like.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$COM: Cherokee:  Apparently, they do not want to fight.  Shall we confer? Or shall we try to pursue?
Mysterious_Voice says:
@ AltFCO: I want full warp now....plot a course to the first meeting drop point.  Full Warp you Fool...NOW!
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: They will be back sir. I say we take a moment to lick our wounds.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
CO: The entire engineering department is working to bring more power to the shield generators, but we haven't been very successful... but I take it the Romulan warbird isn't hostile, so it's not as serious now, sir...:;raises an eyebrow at the image on the viewscreen::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: If she'll even drink Federation drink.  ::Week smile.::  EO: How long will it take to get shields back?
CNS_T`Lin says:
CO: I agree, Captain.  There is strength in numbers.
Host CmdrRaal says:
ACTION:  The Hawk waits for the reply from the Cherokee.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Scans the duplicate Cherokee for any structural or computer weakness.:: aOPS: Next time we send a communication to the duplicate Cherokee, send this message along with it.:: Hands her a PADD with the worm on it.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  Raal is asking if we should discuss what the next move is, or should they just pursue.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: No threat, she's a friend.  OPS: Let the Commaner know confering is in order.
CSO_Nash says:
< it.::>
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
CO: I'd say 45 minutes or so, but that's only if we can take the shields down completely. Now that the Romulan Warbird is here...
aOPS_Tiernan says:
COM:  Raal:  Confering is in order, Commander.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
Self: If the captain says so... ::shakes his head::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Then open me a secure channel to Starbase 33.  We need backup,and we need the fleet on alert.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$COM: Cherokee:  Here are the transporter coordinates, please have the CO and XO join me. ::sends information::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  Yes Sir.  ::open a secure channel to SB 33::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  Secure channel opened, Captain.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
COM:  Raal:  I'll relay the information.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Com : Starbase 33: This is Captain Ayidee of the Cherokee.  We've unraveled the mystery of our apparent attacks.  A nearly identicle ship, raiding the outpost.  They disengaged when Commander Raal's ship appeared.  We request backup and to have the sector put on alert.
CmdrRaal is now known as SB33OPS.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  Captain, Raal has given is the cordinates for her transporter and requests that you and Cmdr. Worthington join her.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Still pacing around main engineering, keeping a close eye to the MSD, seeing the shields are starting to regenerate:: Self: Good, shouldn't take too long now...
Host SB33OPS says:
%COM: Cherokee:  Understood Cherokee, I will notify the Admiral at once.  Any casualties?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Hmm, an invite to a Romulan vessel? That's unusual.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
aOPS: Understood.  CSO: You have the Bridge, bring us to Diego Gamma to see if we can lend any assistance.
Mysterious_Voice is now known as Lt_Hatch.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: It's happened before, from the ship's history.  Still, never been myself, even during the war.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
*CEO*: Sir, would you like me to come down to Main Engineering to assist with repairs?
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye Captain.  <aFCO>: Set course to Diego Gamma. Best possible speed.
Host SB33OPS says:
ACTION:  A broken communication reaches the Cherokee from a Lt. Hatch, on Diego Gamma.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Stops dead in the middle of the room, thinking for a moment:: *EO*: Uhm... Yes, ensign, I want you to supervise the repairs on the shield generators from main engineering...
CSO_Nash says:
aOPS: Acknowledge that message and see if we can help them.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
EO: Once we're in orbit, lower the shields for repair.  Not sure what help the outpost can give, but I'd rather be in place before we lower.
Lt_Hatch says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee> : Don't kno.......oing on.  Comm....tion is fad....g...Massive Casua.......ive survivors. Requ.......aid.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. Permission to leave the bridge? I can better monitor the shield generators down in Main Engineering.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
EO: Granted.
Host XO_Worthington says:
TO: Maintain active sweeps. Be prepared for them to return at any moment.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  I am getting a broken message from the Starbase.  ::puts it on audio::
SB33OPS is now known as CmdrRaal.
Host XO_Worthington says:
<TO> XO: Understood, sir.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::requests a replacement to head up to the bridge immediately:: aFCO: Please inform main Engineering when we are in orbit. ::he heads for the turbolift::
CJ-Tala (~Xia-Alezk@oper.acalltoduty.com) has joined the conversation.
CSO_Nash says:
COM Diego Gamma: Lt. Hatch this is the Real USS Cherokee. We are enroute to you and we'll send assistance upon arrival. aOPS: Please send to Commander Raal's ship on a secure channel.
Lt_Hatch says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee> : Is ther..........one there?  Life Sup.....failing.  over 200 dea.  Can an...ne hear us. .
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Shall we then?  I'd rather get this over with and get back to our more normal duties.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CSO:  Aye.   ::does as requested with the message::
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
Turbolift: Main Engineering. ::purses his lips, as he grabs hold of the side bars; he shakes his head:: Self: Fix the shields, they come backdown... fix them again, they come back down...
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Let's go. ::makes his way to the tl::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
COM:  SBOPS:  We hear you, but your message is breaking up.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: See if Chief Pandora can spare a few people, and inform Sickbay they'll be needed.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CO: Captain, would you like me to go?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: And get someone with a good head on their shoulders to supervi...We have a volunteer.  Excellent.  CNS: Yes, excellent, thanks for volunteering.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Exits Bridge for TR.::
The_Crazy_Southerner (~The_Crazy@hide-B6A1CB2.br.no.cox.net) has joined the conversation.
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye Captain. *CEO and Sickbay*: Please set up duty rotations for assistance to Diego Gamma station. There is much damage and multiple casualties.
Host CmdrRaal says:
ACTION:  The CO and XO transport over to the Hawk, while the Cherokee arrives at Diego Gamma.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Grabs a medical kit from the bridge and enters the TL and heads to the transporter room.::
Host CmdrRaal  (Transporter.wav)
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::the doors slide open, and he steps out, into ME:: CEO: Sir, we are to begin repairs on the shield generators once we enter orbit of Diego Gamma.
Host CmdrRaal says:
@CO:  Captain, I do not believe we have met.  I am Commander Raal.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Stops pacing yet again, looking up at some point on the wall:: *CSO*: Commander, do you have a status report on the outpost? That way, I know what specialists need to go...
Host CmdrRaal says:
<$>
Host XO_Worthington says:
$::materializes on the Romulan vessel::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$::materializes on the Hawk, resisting the urge to reach for the Phaser.::  Raal: Not in person, Commander, but this is the second time we're in your debt.
CSO_Nash says:
*CEO*: I have an intial scan. Sending to you now.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Turns around to face the EO:: EO: Very good. You can supervise repairs from here.. And good job up there.. ::Smiles::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$Raal: At least in our memory of events.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$XO:  Commander, it has been a while.  The promotion looks good on you.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::raises an eyebrow:: Self: Right, watch as the shields are slowly drained... ::he walks over to a vacant console and brings up the controls to the shield generators::
Host XO_Worthington says:
$Raal: Thank you Commander. I owe you another drink for being our angel.
Host XO_Worthington says:
<guardian>
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Arrives in the transporter room.::  CSO: Commander Nash, do we know who is going to be assisting me down on the planet?
CSO_Nash says:
*CEO*: Their communications are failing and what we got was massive damage and a great number of casualties.
Host CmdrRaal says:
ACTION:  The CNS transports down to the planet.  The base is a wreck, several breaches to atmospheric conditions, major structural damage, most ot the exterior.  200 dead,
Host CmdrRaal says:
with only 5 lifesigns detected.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Walks towards the nearest console and pulls up said scan:: *CSO*: Sir, this sin't looking good at all. My team will be ready in a few minutes. I'll be joining them, if you need engineering, ensign Wilson will be at your service... ::Smiles at the EO::
CSO_Nash says:
*CNS*: Not at the moment CNS. I'm waiting for the CEO to send you a crew.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO/XO:  Do you have any idea of who is trying to frame you and why?
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::smiles curtly at the CEO:: *CO*: Captain, I am now taking down the shields and we will begin repairs immediately.
CNS_T`Lin says:
*CSO*: Understood.  ::Uses her medical tricorder to scan for life signs.::
CSO_Nash says:
*CEO*: Understood.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$Raal: Our best guess is LoDuca again, but this new ship seems to throw a hyperspanner into that theory.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Gives a quick wave with his arm and two engineers join him. A third steps away from a console moments later, after having tapped it. The four of them make their way to the TL and head to the transporter rooms with it::
Host XO_Worthington says:
$Raal: Whoever they are they have gone to great lengths to copy us.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Makes her way through the debris to her first patient, a middle-aged man with severe burns, several fractures, and life signs fading.::
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO/XO:  Well, I hate to burst your bubble, but he is not the one doing this.  He might have been involved, but we chased him near the Romulan border not long ago.  He would not have been able to get here and change ships.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::he turns around:: DCT1A: Okay, team 1A, head down to the shield generator control room 1 and work from there. It seems that most of the damage was done to the power relays and overloads in that general area. Team 1B, you take care of control rooms 2, 3 and 4 - they seem to have been less affected. Report back when you've completed <cont>
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<cont> I'll run diagnostics and try to reinitialize the systems from my post here.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Exits the TLat the correct deck and walks into the transporterroom, closely followed by the 3 engineers. Inside, he sees another dozen or so engineers gathered, all carrying at least one engineering kit:: All: Alright, listen up everyone. We're being down to the outpost, expect heavy damage and loads of casualties.
Lt_Hatch says:
%<Burned Officer> :: with his last breath he grabs the CNS's wrist..:: CNS: The Lieutenant....he's .....in the ....(cough) communication center....airtight...hel..p..h..im..  ::  He slumps and dies from his wounds. ::
CEO_Pandora says:
All: We'll focus on lifesupport and communications for the moment... Now, let's go... ::Walks to the padd and waits for a part of his team to join him there:: TR_Chief: Energize.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$Raal: The location of LoDuca isn't the problem, it's the New Orlean's Class vessel made out to look exactly like us.  He could over see such a dual attack, but not produce this ship...I think.
Host XO_Worthington says:
$Raal: How were you able to track him, with his technology?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Runs scans of the quadrant from his post.::
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO/XO:  We can't, not yet.  We are on high alert.  Keeping cloaked all the time takes power gentlemen.  He does not have an infinite supply.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@Raal: Can that ship run on normal fuels?  I know your fleet likes artificial quantum singularities, not the easiest things to form and maintain if alone.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO/XO:  I noticed the twin of you.  I must say, whoever has done this, has some excellent Intel.  Had I run across the other, I might have made this mistake and contacted her instead of you.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<EO_Muscleman> ::he turns his head slightly, as he retains another engineer to help him with the diagnostics:: EO_Muscleman: How do the other systems look?
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<err... remove the <EO_Muscleman> >
CNS_T`Lin says:
% ::Checks for a life sign on the man, and closes his eyes, realizing there's not much she can do for this man.::  Self:  The communication center?  Looks around, and heads off to find another faint life signature in what looks like used to be the communication center.  She scans the man who has a beam that fell on his leg.::
Host CmdrRaal says:
ACTION:  The CSO's scans indicate the the Cherokee 2 and the freighters are heading in the same direction... towards Cardassian space.
Host CmdrRaal says:
<that the>
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$Raal: It's too perfect to be constructed.  I'm thinking some sort of dimensional hop.
Lt_Hatch says:
%CNS: Your not dressed like them....are you ...are you really from Starfleet?
Host XO_Worthington says:
$CO/Raal: The enemy vessel will come for us, that allows us to set up a trap.
Lt_Hatch says:
%:: groans as the beam is crushing his leg ::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks at his scans.:: aOPS: Open a channel to Commander Raal.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CSO:  Yes, Sir.  ::opens a channel to Commander Raal::
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Materialises 'somewhere' in the outpost and sees the damage done to it, and the casualties laying scattered through the room:: Self: Good Lord, they really are barbaric...
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO:  Captain, you know I cannot answer that one, but let us say, he does not have an infinite amount of power.  He must resupply.  ::then a slight smile is seen in her eyes::
CNS_T`Lin says:
% ::She administers an analgesic.::  Unid Man: I am from the USS Cherokee.  Try not to talk.  I am going to see if I can get that beam off your leg.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<EO_Muscleman> ::grunts, and shakes his head:: EO: Most systems have... uh... sustained some damage, but the shields remain top priority, it would seem. I will send some engineers to work on those other, small victories if you like.
CSO_Nash says:
COM Commander Raal: Sorry for the interruption, but it seems that the duplicate Cherokee and the freighters are heading toward Cardassian space.
Lt_Hatch says:
% :: smiles :: CNS: I'm Lt. Hatch....Security Supervisor for the station...Thank God You came.....it..it was horrible.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$Raal: Of course, I didn't expect classified access to sensitive information.  Your answer that he needs to resupply is sufficient.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$::hears the CSO::  CO:  Perhaps you would like to speak with your officer?
CNS_T`Lin says:
%::Tries to lift the beam, but it is too heavy for her.:: Lt.Hatch: It is nice to meet you, Sir.  I am T'Lin.  I can not lift that beam by myself.  It is too heavy.  I am going to contact my ship to see if I can get some help down here.
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Walks out of the room he beamed into and makes a right turn, not sure where the corridor leads him to::
CNS_T`Lin says:
*CSO*: Commander Nash, I could use a hand down here, if you could spare some men.  I have a man trapped under some debris, and I am unable to free him.
Lt_Hatch says:
% :: grabs her hand and looks at her intently :: CNS: They took everything....everything we had stored....armored...they butchered us.  Why would Cherokee do that?  What is that fool Ayidee thinking?
Host XO_Worthington says:
$Raal: Commander, can we count on you to provide backup or will you be heading off for other business?
CNS_T`Lin says:
%::Sees the CEO coming toward her.::  CEO: We are in here.  Can you help me, please?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$*CSO*: Understood, have the helm prepare a course, as soon as we can we'll resume pursuit.  How fast is the copy moving at?
CEO_Pandora says:
%<Engineers>::All engineers reach the outpost and immediately scatter to their assigned areas::
CSO_Nash says:
*CNS*: The CEO and his engineering team just beamed down and should be enroute. *CEO*: Contact the CNS and assist her with a trapped crewman.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO:  Captain, I cannot give you an answer to that question, but... ::a slight grin from her should answer that question::
CNS_T`Lin says:
*CSO*: Understood, Sir.  He is coming now.  %Lt.Hatch: What?  The Cherokee?  No, I am from the Cherokee.  There is someone that is posing as us.
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Hears a familiar voice and increases his pace. A few paces further, he sees gets his confirmation:: CNS: Counselor, what seems to be the..? Oh..... ::Walks towards the trapped man::
CNS_T`Lin says:
%Lt.Hatch: What did they take?
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::begins a diagnostic on the aft shield generator:: Self: We've seen so much combat, we might as well just trade the ship in, it would be less work... *DCT1-A*: I see from my sensor readings that you've replaced several of the key overloaded power relays. When will I be able to attempt a test?
CSO_Nash says:
COM CO: Aye sir. They are moving at Warp 7.4 sir.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CEO: Dylan, thank God.  Can you help me get this beam off his leg?  I think his leg is broken, but he appears to be otherwise okay.
CNS_T`Lin says:
<Add % to CNS comment>
Lt_Hatch says:
%CNS: All the Warp Core's...every last phaser and photon mount....everything we had in storage....loaded them....in the frieghters. :: He passes out, still alive but the stress of this situation obviously too much. ::
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::he turns to look over at the officer next to him:: EO_Muscleman: It stands to reason that we want to repair all systems  as quickly as possible. Distribute the remaining engineers onboard as you see fit.
CSO_Nash says:
<aFCO>: Prepare a prusuit course. Maximum Warp.
CEO_Pandora says:
%*CSO*: Copied, we already made contact... ::Turns back to the counselor and her patient:: CNS: Sure thing... ::Walks towards the beam and grabs it, waiting for the counselor to do the same::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$*CSO*: Understood, apparently they put power to weapons, hopefully that limit's their speed.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
<aFCO> CSO: Aye Sir, laid in and waiting for the order to engage.
CNS_T`Lin says:
%Lt.Hatch: Hold on, sir.  *CSO*: Commander,  I am told that the other Cherokee attacked the planet and took phasers, photon mounts, all the equipment they had in storage here.  Just thought you'd like to know.
CSO_Nash says:
<aFCO> : Wait a moment. *CNS*: Acknowledged.
CNS_T`Lin says:
%::Walks over to where the CEO is.::  CEO: Okay, let's give it a shot.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<EO_Maza> ::looks up from her console in the control room 1:: *EO*: That's right, sir - one more second, and we'll be about ready. Judging by the work we need to complete... we probably have about 60-75% of full strength.
CSO_Nash says:
COM CO: Captain, a Lt. on the station reports that the duplicate attacked the planet and beamed vast quantities of warp cores and photon mounts to the freighters before leaving.
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Starts lifting the beam, slowly taking it higher:: CNS: Alright, pull him out! ::Supports the beam with all his might::
Host XO_Worthington says:
$CO: Sir, perhaps we should return to the ship, if the Commander is finished?
CNS_T`Lin says:
%::Pulls the Lt. out from under the beam.::
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
*DCT1-A*: Acknowledged. *DCT1-B*: Ready for the test, folks?
CNS_T`Lin says:
%CEO: He is clear.
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Releases the beam, narrowly missing both the lieutenant and himself:: CNS: Good, now, what is this place... And what happened?
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::monitoring the channels in case she can hear anything about the duplicate ship::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$CSO: Warp cores?  I can understand the weapons, but what's he planning on doing, replacing his 'bird's core?  XO/ Raal: Agreed, if we're finished here, we have a raiding party to pursue.
CNS_T`Lin says:
%CEO: This is the communications center, or what is left of it anyway.  The lieutenant was apparently trying to get a message out to someone when he was struck by the beam.  The other Cherokee took all the weapons that were stored on the base.  I have already advised the CSO.
Host XO_Worthington says:
$*aOPS*: Prepare to beam the Captain and myself back to the Cherokee.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
*DCT1-B*: We're ready to go here. Just about finished all our work here.
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Nods:: CNS: I trust you can handle this from here?
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<shakes head... <DCT1-B> *EO*: We're ready...>
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO/XO:  He who Captain?
CNS_T`Lin says:
%CEO: I supposed we need to get this man to sickbay.  He is going to need some reconstructive surgery on his leg, but other than that, he appears to be okay.  He just passed out from the pain.  And yes, I will be fine.  I will notify the Cherokee to have him beamed directly to sickbay.  See if you can find any other survivors, please.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
*XO*:  Acknowledged, Commander.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$Raal: Sorry Commander, I'm still assuming that LoDuca has something to do with it.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::prepares to beam the Captain and Cmdr Worthington back the ship::
CEO_Pandora says:
%CNS: Actually, I was planning to try and extract some data from their computer core, see what they have on record about all this... If they still have a record left, that is... ::Grimaces::
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
*CSO*: Commander, we're about ready to initiate a test on the shield generators.
Host CmdrRaal says:
$CO/XO:  Captain, I think you have the wrong man, but who am I?  We shall meet again. ::nodding she watches as the two are beamed back to the Cherokee;:
Host CmdrRaal  (Transporter.wav)
Host CO_Ayidee says:
$Raal: I very well may.
CNS_T`Lin says:
*CSO*: Commander, I have one survivor to beam directly to sickbay.  I am going to see if there are any other survivors.  CEO: Understood. Good idea.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Materializes on the Cherokee, moving rapidly back towards the Bridge.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::materalizes back on the Cherokee:: CO: Well it looks as if Raal thinks we got the wrong guy. ::moves to the bridge::
CSO_Nash says:
*EO*: Understood. *CNS*: Understood. Keep us posted.
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Nods:: CNS: Good luck.. We'll both need it... ::Turns to leave the room. Knowing where he is now, navigating the ruins is much easier, and in no time, he finds the operations center of the outpost. Walking over to the nearest console, he tries to turn it back on again::
CJ-Tala (~Xia-Alezk@oper.acalltoduty.com) has left the conversation.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: If so, then who?  And how did they link LoDuca and Galmod?
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
*DCT1-A/B*: Alright folks, let's do this. Stand by... ::he unseals the power relays, and starts to power up the shields...::
CNS_T`Lin says:
%::Watches as the Lieutenant is beamed away, and watches as the CEO disappears out the door.  She uses her tricorder to try to locate other survivors.::
Host CmdrRaal says:
ACTION:  A simple router blows, delaying the shield start up.
Host CmdrRaal says:
<edit router to relay>
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
Self: Oh, bollocks... EO_Muscleman: What the heck just happened? ::he frowns, and quickly checks the internal sensors::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: If I knew then we would be digging their graves right now, we may just have to think outside the box on this one. Perhaps they are our mirror opposites, clones?
Lt_Hatch is now known as Mysterious_Voice.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Perhaps, but a clone, or a dimensional opposite, shouldn't have a desire to extract revenge like this...assuming it is revenge after all.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Monitors sessors awaiting the CO and XO's return.::
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Has no luck at first, but after connecting a power cell to it, the console comes to life. Checking the whole of the computer core's content, the only thing shown are an inventory list and a list of 20 personel::
CSO_Nash says:
<sensors>
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<EO_Muscleman> ::he looks down at the same console:: EO: Huh. A router blew. No worries, I'll send someone down to fix it.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Maybe they are evil?
Mysterious_Voice says:
#COM:<USS Cherokee>: Perhaps I have overestimated you my furry friend. The Lion is supposed to chase the prey...but yet still you cower to lick your wounds.  You disappoint me, Kitten.
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Downloads the lists to his tricorder. As he looks further, there are some vague signs of previous downloads and deletion. None of this data seems to be recoverable though::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Enters the Bridge.::  XO: He may be me, in a form.  He's trying to force my hand and move rashley.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
EO_Muscleman: Then send someone down! In the meantime, I'm going to run another scan of the power relay system...
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Com: Cherokee 2: It's not our wounds we need to lick.  They are the wounds inflicted by a coward hiding behind a cloak of misdirection.
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Prusuit course computed and laid in sir. Waiting for the green light from Engineering.
Mysterious_Voice says:
@ altFCO:  Set a course to Tirak Deva.  Gul Supat will be waiting for us.  We have much to do and little time.
Host XO_Worthington says:
::returns to his chair:: Self: Great, this loser again.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
<EO_Muscleman>::isolates the problem, and sends someone down:: EO: In the meantime, we can manually bypass that relay, at least until we repair it.
Host CmdrRaal says:
<prusuit=pursuit>
CEO_Pandora says:
%::Finds nothing new, so he steps away from the console and disconnects the power cell. The console dies again in an instant:: *CSO*: Pandora to Cherokee. I some important information for you, request imediate transport...
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: How are the teams on the surface doing?  Will they be done before the repair are?
Mysterious_Voice is now known as Silence.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
EO_Muscleman: Then do so. ::raises his hand to his communicator:: *DCT1-A/B*: We are bypassing the faulty relay, and are prepared to try again. Stand by... ::slowly begins to power up the shields again, watching carefully for any faulty power relays that appear to be on the verge of failing...::
CEO_Pandora says:
<edit to "I have some">
CSO_Nash says:
CO: The CEO just reported in. aOPS: Get him up here on the double.
Host CmdrRaal says:
ACTION:  The power begins to build slowly to the shields.  All looks well.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CSO:  Yes, Sir.  ::beams up the CEO::
CNS_DiDomnia (CNS_DiDomn@hide-E1700B5.bflony.adelphia.net) has joined the conversation.
CNS_T`Lin says:
%::Walks through the corridors and finds 4 other survivors in a room.:: Group: We are going to beam directly to the Cherokee.  This station's integrity is failing.  We can not stay here any longer. *CSO*: Commander, I have four other survivors to beam directly to the Cherokee sickbay.  There are no other survivors.  Five to beam up.
CmdrRaal is now known as SM-Trish.
CNS_DiDomnia (CNS_DiDomn@hide-E1700B5.bflony.adelphia.net) has left the conversation.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::grins smugly:: *CO/CSO*: It would appear that you have shields now, sir.
CSO_Nash says:
aOPS: If you can accomodate the CNS as well.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
*EO*: You have my thanks and my commendations.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::nods as she beams up the CNS::
Host SM-Trish  (Transporter.wav)
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
EO_Muscleman: Once it's ready, release the locks to the faulty region.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Sees the familiar glow of the transporter room again, and as soon as the transport is complete, he rushes out to the TL:: TL: Bridge!
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Rematerializes in the transporter room and heads back to the bridge, knowing the survivors are in good hands with sickbay personnel.::
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::shakes his head:: Self: Anyone want to place wagers on how long it'll take before we have to do that again?
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  A light flickers on the ME panel, but the rerouting holds.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Keeps his sensors trained on the departing duplicate and the transports.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: As soon as the teams are back aboard, we'll be getting underway, maximum Warp.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::as she gets word that the teams are back, she monitors all channels for anything::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Rushes off the bridge, holding his tricorder:: CSO: Commander.... ::Sees the captain is present aswell:: CO: Oh, captain... I have some important information for you... ::Takes out the isoliniar chip from the tricorder and inserts it into the MSD console at the back of the bridge:: CO: See here.. ::Pulls up the lists::
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::frowns and looks down at his console:: SElf: Hmm, what's this...
CEO_Pandora says:
<off = onto>
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: In any event, without Raal we may not be able to stop our wouldbe assasins. Perhaps we should find a place to spring a trap on them?
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Takes the TL back to the bridge.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks to the MSD console as the CEO shows the information he obtained.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Turns to look at the list.::  XO: That would be good if we can find one.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Turns to lok at the captain:: CO: 35 warp cores, 200 phaser banks, 40 modular photon torpedo launchers... Enough to make a while fleet of battle cruisers! And worse, they have technicians that can work them...
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::shakes his head:: EO_Muscleman: No worries... a minor issue. It'll... go away in a bit. ::slaps the console::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Technicians?  They took base personell?  All: We need to move fast.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The console settles down after the slap from the EO.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks at the sensor readings.:: CO: It appears that the duplicate has a maximum Warp Factor of only 7.4. Interesting Achilies heal.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Nods:: CO: It would seem so, yes.. Sir..
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Enters the Bridge.::
Host SM-Trish says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host SM-Trish says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host SM-Trish says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
EO_Wilson-Ilianor says:
::smiles:: Computer: There you go.
Silence is now known as Mark.
Host SM-Trish (SM-Trish@oper.acalltoduty.com) has left the conversation.
Mark (markhaslam@hide-175307CC.groton01.ct.comcast.net) has left the conversation.
aOPS_Tiernan (defbelle@hide-57470DD.dial1.cincinnati1.level3.net) has left the conversation.
CNS_T`Lin (lindabaus@hide-DC683A4.dial1.philadelphia1.level3.net) has left the conversation.
CSO_Nash (CSO_Nash@hide-4276029.dsl.tulsok.swbell.net) has left the conversation.
EO_Wilson-Ilianor (~eric@hide-1FBB94E2.sympatico.ca) has left the conversation.
Host CO_Ayidee (CO_Ayidee@hide-68E2C94.nyc2.dsl.speakeasy.net) has left the conversation.
CEO_Pandora (TimS@hide-3B83BEF4.a2000.nl) has left the conversation.

