Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10709.09 Celebrations Part #13
Starring 
Trish Yarborough as SM, OPS-Bigmouth, Cmdr-Raal, and Diana
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee 
Brandon Mitcham as XO_Worthington and LoDuca
Mark Haslam as CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Nash
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells
Steve Gelhorn as CMO_McDonald
Rob Bindles as FCO_CDT_Zdunovski

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Ship's Log, Stardate 10709.09, Captain Ayidee recording.  We have resumed the search for LoDuca and are attempting to track him using his logistics trail.  We are approaching the first planet we suspect at high warp and will enter the system soon.  With luck, this chase can end soon.  It's gone on too long.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee has received news that LoDuca might be on the Planet Krisses.  The Cherokee is heading in that direction and will enter their orbit in the next 15 minutes.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, monitoring sensor readings from Science and Tactical as we approach the system.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::at his station, wondering what LoDuca has up his sleeve::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::In the TL, on his way to the bridge, back behind the flight-console::

CMO_McDonald says:
:: in his quarters stewing over what just happened with the CTO:: Self: He had no right! NO right at all! :: walks out of his quarters and to sickbay to work on the bio weapon ::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Doors open and the FCO enters the bridge::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: begins a final checklist on his boarding teams, making sure the XO and himself have a spot on the boarding teams.  Still fuming over the CMO's actions. ::

CNS_Wells says:
::At his place on the bridge, working at his console, researching Starbase supply logs and order invoices, looking for unusual activity::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
ALL: Finally, back again!

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
Captain: Returning to my post at the flight console sir!

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Anything interesting out there?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Noted, stay sharp.  I expect something to happen soon.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Not yet.  But knowing our target, I'd be expecting him to have himself a few commercial ships out there, camouflaged sentry ships.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: Yes sir, I am already going to sit.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: finalizes the weapon after a short working cycle :: *CO* Tio, the weapon is ready. LoDuca will suffer a long time with this one.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: You bio engineered a bio weapon from scratch in 4 hours, after having a meeting with Tactical in that 4 hours?

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: I guess we won't see it coming, do you see any fresh warp trails?

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Going to site behind the console, inspecting all settings.:: CO: I hate it when someone changes my settings on the console. Will work on it, so it is set for me to work.

CMO_McDonald says:
*CO* I'm good at what I do. Its a crude very crude, one but I think it'll have the effect we want.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: goes over the short and medium range sensor packages, fingers flying over his board. :: XO: Scanning now.  If anything was in the area, we should be able to pick it up.

CNS_Wells says:
::Again gives the CO a cautious look, hoping he will abandon the Doctor's plan::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Setting some command codes and switches as desired:: CO: Ready to orbit the planet:

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: I just hope he tips his hand a bit, I want to catch him napping!

CNS_Wells says:
::Wonders where Mrs. Nash is and wonders if her time has come::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks up at the OPS's Comment. :: XO: Napping my butt.  I want him to see the case of whoop bottom I plan on delivering to his doorstep, just for the expression on his face.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Save a little for me, killer. ::smiles::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Ship to ship combat seldom gives the benefit of seeing expressions.  Take us to Yellow alert and be ready.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: continues to refine the weapon some more ::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO/XO: I'm picking up a B'Rel class Bird of Prey...and a few other ships of similar design.  Taking us to Yellow Alert, Aye sir.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: Sir, I can enter orbit in 15, 14, 13, 12... seconds.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
::hits the alarm for Yellow alert, instantly getting his teams stationed at the Transporter room.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Make it a wide orbit, leave us room to maneuver.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Why are you giving your consent to produce a bio weapon?  I don't understand and I'm a bit concerned by your support of the Doctor's idea. Sir.

Host OPS-Bigmouth ACTION:  The Cherokee is taken to Yellow Alert by the CTO> (Yellow Alert.wav)

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Big smile:: CO: Yes sir, wide orbit, entering now.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Shields are up, weapons ready to be brought to bear.  Captain, this dog's ready to hunt!

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: captain, wide orbit is laid in sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: It's a long range plan.  In case this fails.  I just don't buy that it could possibly be done in a few hours.  It would take a fully prepared lab weeks to do that.

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
CO:  Sir, it would be helpful if we could listen in on the COM chatter.  ::turning to look at the CO::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I am hoping we won't need them.  And I really don't want to use it.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Designated the B'Rel as Contact Bravo 1.  Firing solutions are prepped if needed sir.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I know when I lead the research team in Romulan Leukemia, we had a hell of a time. But, we were looking for a cure, not a murder weapon. I still can't believe you even entertain the idea, even as a backup.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Helpful but not possible at the moment.  Comm signal, even on just the receive end, makes us to visible a target.

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
::silently agrees with the CNS, but he will follow the CO’s orders::

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
CO:  Aye Sir... ::hopes the CO's ESP is working::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Subspace transceiver will stay shut down.  Re-activating RF transceiver.  Notify the ships in orbit we are going to conduct a search.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain...do you think its wise to announce our presence?  We don't know if they are part of LoDuca's crew or not?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: To be honest I don't know another way to find out.  It's time to poke them with a stick and see what comes out.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: For the record I strongly object to Starfleet facilities being used in such a manner. ::Goes back to his research, holding his tongue, for now. Being disappointed in the CO doesn't come easy::

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
COM:  All Ships:  This is the USS Cherokee.  In accordance with Starfleet Command and the United Federation of Planets, we will be conducting a health inspection. Please be ready when we approach your ship.  Cherokee out.

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
CO:  Well the cat's out of the bag now Sir, begging your pardon.  ::blushes down to his roots::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: sighs to himself :: Self: Oh great, another health inspection.  I hope they got their "pets" leashed this time.

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
CTO:  Pets Sir?

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Checking the Flight Console and the computer programs::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I understand your concern, fully understand it and would be concerned if you didn't have them.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
Self:: O-o...small deviation.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
OPS: Last ship we did a "health inspection" on had a bunch of Targ's on chain leashes they forgot to mention.  Dang things nearly tore me and Commander Nash's throats out.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: works diligent on the weapon ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Has not yet discovered any Starfleet crew at any base with unusual supply activity connected to their work orders. Still digging::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Bring us into the middle of the ships we're seeing.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: Captain, have found a small deviation in the flight track, but nothing I cannot handle.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: What ship sir?

CNS_Wells says:
::Barely looks up:: CO: Aye, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: starts to conduct active scanning of the adjacent ships, trying to find crews with human members or perhaps something suspicious. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Center us in them.  If they are who we're looking for, the bait will be too rich to pass up.

Host LoDuca says:
#::sitting on the bridge of his Warbird, waiting for rendezvous and re-supply:: Tac: Is that the Cherokee? How in the name of all that is holy did they find us? ALL: Huh people, what is going on here!

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
CO:  I have several replies from ships waiting to be boarded.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: But what ship first sir?

CNS_Wells says:
Self: What's this? ::Reads console carefully::

Host LoDuca says:
#<TAC> LoDuca: Sir, the cloak is operational. It is unlikely they know of our presence.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: Will go in between if that is what you ask.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: I'm more looking for ships either not answering or refusing.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: What was that Klingon ship you was just talking about, Commander?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Affirmative.  I know it's counter intuitive to pick a poor tactical position, but as I said, looking to dangle bait.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Started to locate a nice spot in between the ships. Floated softly within a couple of minutes in between: CO: Captain is this spot good enough for you?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: B'Rel class Bird of Prey, more of a scout.  Small crew, decent armament, practically the cockroach of the Klingon fleet.

Host LoDuca says:
#ALL: Lies, all lies. This is why I can't stand the site of you! ::pulls out his Phaser and fires at the TAC officer::

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
ACTION:  The Tactical officer dies on the spot from LoDuca's anger.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Well, according to records, they have twice the cargo that they should have. 

CMO_McDonald says:
*CO* I've got medical teams ready to go if needed and they're ready for any bio warfare.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: raises his eyebrows and grins, centering his scans on the B'rel class ship. :: CO: Oh, Captain.  I think we might have a winner here.

Host LoDuca says:
#ALL: Who's next, huh? Who wants to see what happens when I am angry?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: Understood, have them manning the Transporter Rooms.  We may have search locations soon enough.

CMO_McDonald says:
*CO* Understood. going to all major transporter rooms. ALL: You heard the man move!

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Working on the small deviation. Figures out what went wrong and fixed it:: Self: I will never ever let anyone touch my console again. I have to start all over again.

CNS_Wells says:
::Goes back to reading::

Host LoDuca says:
#::sits in his chair nervously waiting for Diana to arrive with his ship::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Re-designating the B'Rel as Hostile 1.  Captain, recommend we detain her and board immediately before she has a chance to bail on us.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Are boarding teams ready?

Host Diana says:
%COM: LoDuca:  Well hello Paul.  I heard about your little fiasco at Starbase 33.  You are losing it Paul.  I want nothing else to do with you.  So with that said, I will not be meeting you as scheduled.  I am afraid, you will not live long and prosper.  Diana out.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: They were ready once Yellow Alert went down.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Anything out there that can light up any cloaks out there?  Gas clouds, energy clouds, anything of the like?

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: I have fixed the deviation in the console system. And be warned, let nobody torch my console again please. By the way, I have set an escape route, if needed.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Move us to within 10,000 meters of the B'Rel Class.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Tractor beams ready to go at your word sir.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
Co: Aye aye sir!

Host LoDuca says:
#Out Loud: What? You will do what? DIANA!!!!! I will kill you! COM: Diana: You just signed your death warrant! I am going to eat your heart!

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Doesn't appear so, sir.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::The Cherokee moved swiftly towards the B'Rel Class ship:: CO: in position sir.

Host Diana says:
%::roars with laughter, knowing he is impotent.  This time he will lose::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Hail the B'Rel.

Host LoDuca says:
#::goes into a rage, starts destroying anything in his path::

Host Diana says:
%ALL:  Let's get out of here.  We have a job to finish.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO/ XO: Prepare your teams for boarding.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods, moving immediately to the TL and waiting for the XO to join him as a junior officer takes over his post. ::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye sir. ::heads for the TL::

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
CO:  Aye Sir ::taps her console and signals the Klingon vessel::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: enters the TL and looks towards the XO. :: XO: I've given Team One to you.  I'll take Team Two, and Kilbrowski is heading up Team Three.  Full Riot gear and party favors.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Let's get it done, Commander.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Krick’Brack> Comm: Cherokee: This is Captain Krick'Brack, what is it you want, Federation?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods, waiting for the doors to open and stepping out at an almost run, eager to take down what has been a personal demon for this crew for way too long. ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Is glad he was not ask to go on AT::

Host OPS says:
CO:  Klingon vessel is hailing and is on screen.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: working more and more on the refining of the retro-virus ::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::heads for the TR and grabs his gear::

CNS_Wells says:
::Gives attention to view screen::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: enters the Transporter Room and joins his team, immediately donning his combat armor and protective gear.  Making sure that his team has done the same before joining them on the transporter pad. *CO*: Team Two is prepped and ready to go, sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Comm: Krick'Brack: This is Captain Ayidee.  We are here to investigate suspicions of terrorist activities within the Federation borders.  Prepare for a boarding team to look for signs on board your vessel.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Reaches in a pocket and feels a bottle. Reaches in the other pocket and feels the second bottle of Polish Vodka:: Self: Ah there they are. Got 2 from my dad last week. Ah well, give one to the bridge crew.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Kilbrowski> *CO*: Team Three is ready for action, Sir.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::after suiting up he is on the pad:: *CO*: Team 1 ready, sir.

Host LoDuca says:
#::in a fit of rage, LoDuca murders every member of his crew. He kill most of the bridge crew with his bare hands and then releases a nerve gas to silence the other decks::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Stands up and walks towards the captain, sticking out a hand with the bottle:: CO: Sir, got 2 last week, this one is you and the bridge crew, for a good occasion. I know it is not the best moment, but else I am walking around with 2 of those.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Krick'Brack> Comm: Cherokee: Based upon what, Federation?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Now is probably the worst moment.

Host OPS says:
ACTION:  Now that LoDuca's crew are dead, he has to try and pilot a ship alone.

Host LoDuca says:
#::sitting in his command chair, covered in blood, he begins to pray for rescue form the situation::

CMO_McDonald says:
:: smiles sweetly :: Self: almost ready

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CO: I know, but took it today, because it is my new day here again, sir, please.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Not now.  ::Growls.::

Host CmdrRaal says:
ACTION:  Unseen by the Cherokee, Commander Raal pulls her ship close to the Cherokee to send a radio message.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I think the Captain would like you to take your station.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
Self: Sigh...:: Walks back to the post.

Host LoDuca says:
#Self: It's ok. No big deal really. I will make it through this. Just have to find better people, that's all. ::moves to the Flight control and begins to maneuver away::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Alcohol is not permitted on the bridge, by the way.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: Locks the retro virus up and leaves the lab ::

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
$COM: Cherokee:  I have detected a cloaked ship.  From the emissions, it seems to be an old Romulan vessel.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: taps his foot, eager to get to the important part of this mission, the part where he gets to put that maniac LoDuchess out of the Galaxy's misery. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Comm: Krick'Brack: Based on facts we have tracked down, facts which points to your ship as a suspect.  Shut down shields and prepare to be searched.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: leaves the lab and sickbay wanting to talk to the CO in person ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Motions to OPS to mute the comm to Krick'Brack.::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CNS: I have it, but do not use it when on duty. Old Polish habit.

Host OPS-Bigmouth says:
<OPS> ::nods and mutes the com::  CO:  Go ahead Sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Comm: Raal: At which location, Commander?

Host LoDuca says:
#::sees the Cherokee on the screen:: Self: No Trent, you won't get me this time. I will be back, don't worry about that. And then we can be friends, once your dead.

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
$COM: Cherokee:  He is on your port side, moving slowly out of orbit.  ::transmits the vectors::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Turns back to the flight console and picks up his work:: Self Hmm, what now, again 20 minus points.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
TO: Lock on Tractor Beams, full strength.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> CO: Tractor beams engaged sir.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::waits patiently for transport::

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks up giving the FCO a stern look:: FCO: Drinking it, having it, it's not allowed on bridge.

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee tractor beam attaches to the Romulan vessel.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Boarding Teams*: We may have a solid target, we just grabbed a craft, looking to drop it's cloak.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CO* : Affirmative, Sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Miller: Phasers, 20 percent on whatever we've grabbed.

Host LoDuca says:
#:: is rocked by the beam out of no where:: Self: What the heck, I don't think so. ::opens fire on the Cherokee::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> CO: Weapons hot and firing sir. :: triggers the Phasers at the Romulan Warship. ::

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
CNS: YES, copied that!

CMO_McDonald says:
:: Arrives on the bridge and walks to command noting the busyness of the bridge ::

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
ACTION:  LoDuca returns fire to the Cherokee, rocking her and causing minor damage.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: slips to the back, but gets rocked a bit as the Cherokee gets hit ::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> CO: Shifting partial weapon fire to disable his weapons sir, or continue to bring his shields down?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Miller: Cancel the lowered power.  Fire for effect, bring that ship to deactivated stance.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
Self: 30 minus points.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> CO: Unleashing the dogs of war sir.  :: amps the power on the Phasers to full capacity. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Boarding Teams*: We've hit pay dirt, working to drop his shields now.

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
ACTION:  The Romulan ship drops it shields to fire again, when the Cherokee Phaser hits its weapons and cloak.

Host LoDuca says:
#::now uncloaked, he continues to fire:: Out Loud: Go away, leave me alone!

Host XO_Worthington says:
::waits for the order to come at any moment::

CMO_McDonald says:
:: senses LoDuca :: CO: Its him on that ship.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grins as he attaches a loud speaker disc to the mouthpiece of his bio-protective gear. :: Team: I want him to hear his judgment coming.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Once his shields are down, have the boarding teams sent over.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
Self: Will not belong till I have a private appointment with the captain or the Counselor.

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
ACTION:  Raal’s ship uncloaks and moves in for the kill.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Boarding Teams*: Prepare for Transport, he's in the cage, but still snapping.

Host LoDuca says:
#::keeps trying to fire but there is no power:: Out Loud: Someone, please help me!

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CO*:  Let us loose Cappy.  I've got about three years of justice to deliver, and I do hate to miss an appointment.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: He's powerless, Captain. Should be easy to take him alive, right?

Host LoDuca says:
#::starts to cry and pound his fists on the console, screaming his lungs out. He takes his Phaser and begins to fire at the view screen::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Should be easy to board, as long as he doesn't take the cornered beast approach.

CMO_McDonald says:
CNS: From what I've seen he's mentally unstable I wouldn't be surprised if he has a few booby traps on that ship.

OPS_Nash says:
::does as asked because she wants to ends this as much as everyone else.::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Recommend a quick stun or sedation. Get him out before he takes himself out.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Beam the teams over.  *Boarding Teams*: You're going, weapons set to heavy stun.

CNS_Wells says:
::Hears CMO but, doesn't respond::

OPS_Nash says:
::beams the teams over::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Transporter Tech: Energize!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Com: Raal: We are sending teams over, hold your fire, but prepare for response from his "allies" if needed.

Host CmdrRaal ACTION:  The AT's are transported to LoDuca's ship. (Transporter.wav)

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Is pleased to hear the CO take his recommendation::

Host XO_Worthington says:
#::materializes on the Romulan vessel and immediately heads for the bridge::

Host CmdrRaal says:
$COM: Cherokee:  Understood.  No way is he getting away this time.  We get him after Starfleet is finished with him.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#:: immediately starts to make his way through the ship, tapping his loudspeaker module into the ship's systems.:: LoDuca: Ohhhh Luuuuucy!!!  You gotta soma esplannin to do!!!

OPS_Nash says:
*CTO*:  Better come back safely, I don't want my inspiration to go away.

CNS_Wells says:
::Hopes Trent gets his man, alive.::

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
$COM: Cherokee:  Also Captain, you better hope he doesn't use an escape pod.  If I get him first, then you wait on the Romulan government.

Host LoDuca says:
#::hears the CTO's comm, decides to hide behind the command chair, waiting for someone to enter::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#:: moves to rendezvous with Trent's team on the bridge while the third team moves to secure Engineering and the Shuttle bay. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Re-activates Comm system.::  OPS: Hard Blackout is over.  Put out a call that we have several vessels suspected of terrorist activities.  Have them attempt to hold them in place.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#::leaves his team and runs at full speed, he can sense that LoDuca is waiting for him::

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
ACTION:  Ships around the planet begin breaking orbit and going to warp, very quickly.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: And tell them we will deal with the other situation when this is over.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
# ALL: What’s a matter, you nut job?  Not so fun when your the one getting taunted.  Show yourself so I can give you the boot in the rear you've had coming for three years you rotten piece of filth!!!

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Other situation?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: They'll understand.  They have another task, I just want to make sure ours is finished first.

CNS_Wells says:
::Suspects answer and doesn’t expect a response::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#::continues to calmly make his way to the bridge of the warbird, noting the dead bodies about.:: *XO*: Sir, I think our boy has gone absolutely bonkers on us.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#*CTO*: I wonder why everyone I have passed is dead. This could be a trap, Mark. Be careful.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#*XO*: Noted. I think were looking at a one heck of a temper tantrum.

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
ACTION:  The COM is sent to SFC to intercept any vessels leaving the planet.  SFC acknowledges.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#*CTO*: I am almost there. Cover me when you get here.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#*LoDuca*: Come on LoDodo.  I've heard so much about you and right now, your showing me nothing but yellow.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I really would like to see this end the right way, for everyone's sake. Best therapy I could prescribe.

Host LoDuca says:
#::Aims his Phaser, hoping he can take out Trent with one shot::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
# :: leads his team to the entrance of the bridge.  Nodding to the XO as he hefts his rifle. :: XO: Ready on three.  One....Two...

CMO_McDonald says:
:: senses danger for Trent ::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Commander Worthington especially.

CMO_McDonald says:
CO: Can you patch me through to Trent?  He’s walking into a trap.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#::enters the bridge, seeing the body parts strewn about. It is so revolting he almost vomits. Looking around for LoDuca, he enters with his Phaser high and his head low::

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
%COM: Cherokee:  Do you have him yet?  ::her ship ready to fire if LoDuca moves::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Now would be a bad time.  He knows the situation, and if he doesn't know it's a trap I'd be shocked.  A comm message would warn his prey off.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#:: turns to his team, signaling for them to set their weapons for wide angle stun, hopefully taking the bridge out without risking casualties on either side.  Entering behind the XO covering him with his rifle. ::

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Shouldn't you be in Sickbay preparing to treat any wounded or something?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: Raal: Teams are securing his ship now.

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
%::paces her bridge, ready to end this::

Host LoDuca says:
#::steps out from under the bodies he was hiding, right behind Trent with his Phaser to his temple:: XO: Hey pal, long time no see.

CMO_McDonald says:
CO: good point.. :: looks to the CNS :: My team has everything under control.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#:: aims his weapon at the maniac. :: LoDuca: Drop your weapon now, dirt bag!

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Yes, you at least have a competent team.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#:: drops his Phaser, knowing he has fallen into the trap:: LoDuca: Hey Paul, crazy much?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: How many life signs aboard that ship, outside the boarding parties?

Host LoDuca says:
#XO: Your little lap dog looks angry, tell him to drop his Phaser.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#:: the security team surrounds the three of them Phasers pointed all around. ::

Host XO_Worthington says:
#CTO: Kill him Mark, I don't care. Take us both down.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Checking now.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#:: grins evilly. :: XO: It would mean a promotion for me.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: If the shields are down couldn't we just transport Paul into a cell?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
# XO: Plus I get to shoot you.  You have no idea how long I've wanted to do that.

Host LoDuca says:
#ALL: Sorry to disappoint. But I am the only one who can stop the countdown.

OPS_Nash says:
::she looks at the readings::  CO:  There is one other life form besides the boarding party.    It appears the others are dead.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: And let the Transporter take away any gear he carries, weapons included.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Yeah?

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
ACTION:  The Romulan ship has been set for silent self-destruct.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
::Tweaking a bit a round on the system::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Lock on to that other life form.  Prepare to beam him out and remove any non-biological matter.

FCO_CDT_Zdunovski says:
Self: So, that is better then ever before. A more smooth system.

Host LoDuca says:
#ALL: Any last words? Got about a minute.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I mean, aye, Sir. Just thinking out loud.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Aye Sir.  ::she does as she is asked.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
#CTO: He won't do it, he is too scared to die. Just shoot!

Host LoDuca says:
#CTO: Come on little darling, I don't want to fight. Just put your hog leg down and I will let your buddy go. Better hurry though.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
#LoDuca: You know what.?  talk to much. :: Stuns the both of them with a wide angle shot. ::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CO*: Emergency beam out ...all crew plus one

Host Cmdr-Raal says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

