Host Steve says:
LAST TIME, ON THE USS CLAYMORE......................

Host Steve says:
THE FUTURE NOW HAUNTS THE CLAYMORE CREW AS THEY WITNESS A CLAYMORE FROM 20 YEARS IN THE FUTURE......IN THEIR SEARCH FOR ANSWERS, MORE QUESTIONS ARE RAISED AS THE CSO IS SWEPT UP INTO THE SHADOWS AND DISAPPEARS FROM THE SHIP.  NOW, A WEEK LATER, THE DAYS OF FUTURES PAST CONTINUE..........

Host Steve says:
-@-@-@-@-  RESUME USS CLAYMORE -@-@-@-@-

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Is in ME trying to access the main computer::

CO_Torbin says:
::Walks onto the bridge and looks around::  *XO* What's the Away Team's status Number 1?

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Steps onto the bridge but doesn't look to Kaly's position::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Stretches as he puts down the padd, finally satisfied that all data blocks have been reconstructed from the Future Claymore::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Opens her eyes....laying on her bed......hears a tapping of Sir Isaac on her helmet::

FCO_TShara says:
@::Continues to try and access navigational controls.::

OPS_Nvret says:
::On the bridge, monitoring the AT::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Thinks...........what in the world am I doing dressed with a helmet on......::sits up::.......and a whole enviro suit for that matter::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Walks over to a bulkhead and removes the panel to the Isoliner chips and scans them::

Kris_Hall says:
::Yawns and paces quarters::

XO_Hall says:
@::Sitting in the Ready Room of the 'future"  Claymore::  *CO*  All is well sir, except for Lt. Rillian.  We have still not found here.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Heads to the Bridge with the last data block for the Captain, this one containing some particle surveys the ship conducted, not very important::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@::Outside the Ready Room.  Rings the bell::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Slips out of her enviro suit realizing that she is late for her duty shift:: Picks up Sir, Isaac and snuggles for a moment.::.......I'll see you soon, boy.  Be good.

CO_Torbin says:
*XO* Noted.   Keep on it, I don't like losing crew members..  If you need additional personnel for the search, you can have them

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Walks over to OPS::

OPS_Nvret says:
::Begins programming in a beam out protocol for the AT::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Puts the cat down and walks out of her quarters to the TL::

Kris_Hall says:
::Takes a walk down the hall::

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*  Sir, I would like another Tactical Team to join us here.

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Begins to remove and replace iso-linear chips in different sequences to over ride the security block on the main computer::

XO_Hall says:
@*CTO*:  Come in.

CSO_Rillian says:
TL:  Bridge!

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Looks up in the TL to see the CSO::

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: They are yours then.  Have them take a shuttle or beam down, but coordinate OPS

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Rillian: Kalyn?

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
OPS:  do you have a  momment?

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@::rings bell to Futre RR again::

OPS_Nvret says:
::hands tap on the console::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Sees the look on the CEO's face:: CEO: Morning, Caleb.  You look like you've seen a ghost.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@::Walks into the RR::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Rillian: Well, you've been missing for a week.  I would say so.  When did they find you?

CSO_Rillian says:
CEO: Missing?  What in the world do you mean......I've been here all the time....just woke up.  Feeling quite rested and all ready for my duty shift.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
CSO:  No, you were on the Claymore down there a week ago, some black thing swallowed you up, you have been missing for a week.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Clears throat at OPS, not liking to be ignored::  OPS:  Excused me......

XO_Hall says:
@::Motions for the CTO to stand at ease and have a seat::  *CO*  Aye, sir.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@::Sits down::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Looks over his should to the ensign doing some work:: Ensign Daryl: Go to deck four and try and repair that conduit so that power can be routed to the bridge.

CO_Torbin says:
OPS: This is probably getting repetitive Mr. N`Vret, but scan this ship, the Claymore on the planet, and the planet itself for the life signs of Lt. Rillian.

XO_Hall says:
*OPS*:  Mr. N'Vret, would you please send a Tactical Team to down here.  Please send them by shuttle.

OPS_Nvret says:
::Begins to isolate the chronometric energy particular to this time and program it into the transporter's annular confinement beam::

CSO_Rillian says:
CEO: Caleb, you must be mistaken. I've been here all along......::Sees the doors open to the Bridge, Pats Caleb on the shoulder and walks out over to her console::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Door Opens::  Rillian: Glad your Back...

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$<Ensign Daryl> SO: Aye, Sir.  ::Exits ME and heads for the TL::

OPS_Nvret says:
CO: Aye, Sir. ::Begins another scan::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Exits the TL::  All:  Look who I found!!!!

CSO_Rillian says:
CEO: Thanks, Tyfair. ::Grins and logs into her console::

CO_Torbin says:
::hears the TL doors open and glances up to see who arrived, then does a double-take::  CSO: What happened to you Lt?

CSO_Rillian says:
::Looks back at the CEO thinking something is VERY wrong::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
OPS:  ENSIGN!  I don’t like being ignored.  ::Agitated::  You might be Vulcan but get your hearing checked:: turns to TL::

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  LT ANTHONY NOTICES A BIT OF MOVEMENT OUT OF THE CORNER OF HIS EYE.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Approaches the CO and hands the Padd to the quite astonished and dumbfounded Captain::

CSO_Rillian says:
CO: I'm sorry I'm a little late for my shift, Sir.  I over slept.  I won't happen again.

OPS_Nvret says:
*XO*:  Understood, Sir. Tactical team will be on site in 20 minutes, Mr. Hall.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  How in the Prophets did you get here???

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Notices a movement to his left:: Unknown: Who’s there?

CSO_Rillian says:
All: What in the world is everyone staring at? ::Crosses her arms::

CO_Torbin says:
CSO: A little late?  Lieutenant, you've been missing for a week now.  Last we knew, some black thing swallowed you up on the Claymore down there on the planet..  ::Takes padd from the CEO and nods his thanks::

Kris_Hall says:
::Heads to the gardens and walks into the small pound and the trees growing inside.::

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE CORRIDOR IS EMPTY

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Stands up and grabs his phaser::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
All:  Who really cares?  She's here, she's all right.  I'll be in Engineering if you need me.  ::Gets back on the TL after smirking to the CSO::  CSO:  See what you get for not believing me...

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  Oh just  a possible dead women just walked onto our bridge that's all.

CSO_Rillian says:
CO: Claymore down where, Sir?

CSO_Rillian says:
CIV: Dead woman? What are you talking about?

XO_Hall says:
@*OPS*:  Thank you Mr. N'Vret.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@::Waits for the XO to finish::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Shoots Tyfair a glance::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Grabs his tricorder from the computer console and scans the area of movement::

CO_Torbin says:
::Raises an eyebrow slightly::  CIV: Considering you have medical experience, would you mind doing a detailed medical scan on Ms. Rillian?  Something isn't quite right here.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE TRICORDER NOTES NO MOVEMENT IN THE AREA, OTHER THAN HIS OWN

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
:: gets a med kits and starts scanning her:: CSO: oh just you dis apeared and   presumed dead...

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Laughs his head off, as the Turbo lift starts down to Main Engineering, the Captain’s face was priceless::
 
OPS_Nvret says:
::Begins to assemble the tactical team::  *Team One*

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CO:  Aye Captain.

CSO_Rillian says:
::Standing still a little perturbed:: CIV: I what?  When did I disappear?

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE CIVILIANS SCANS COME UP QUITE NORMAL, IT IS INDEED THE CSO IN THE NAIVE FLESH

CO_Torbin says:
CSO:  We arrived in orbit and detected signs of a ship on the planet, which was later determined to be the Claymore, aged 20 years in the future.  You were part of the AT on that ship when a black thing swallowed you..

Kris_Hall says:
::Has a seat under a tree and pecks away at a padd::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CO:  Captain, permission to take her to Sick Bay.

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Notes the tricorder readings and puts it back on the console:: To Self: It wasn't anything I hope.  ::And goes back to work::

OPS_Nvret says:
*Team One*: Report to shuttle bay one for immediate departure.

CO_Torbin says:
::Remembers something::  *XO* Number 1..  Thought you might like to know that Lieutenant Rillian has just reported for duty on the bridge up here.

XO_Hall says:
@CTO:  Mr. vonRoth.  I want to go to Deck Four and look for Lt. Rillian.  I would like to go alone, but I know that that would not be satisfactory to you Commander.  So, the team will consist of you, myself, and a small tactical detail.  Do you have any objections or suggestions?

CSO_Rillian says:
::Realizes what happened.....waking up in a enviro-suit::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Continues laughing as he exits into Main Engineering, drawing a lot of confused stares, before filling his staff in::

OPS_Nvret says:
CO: Sir, A tactical team has been dispatched to the vessel below as per Commander Hall's request.

CSO_Rillian says:
::Walks to her console and reads over the information on the AT mission.......goes white again as she sees that she is the future Captain on the Claymore and apparently Will’s wife.........::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Takes hold of CSO's arm::  CSO:  Come on.   Permission or not your going to sickbay.

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*:  Sir, I am not doubting your word but did you just say that Lt. Rillian reported for duty?

CSO_Rillian says:
::Shakes her arm free.::  CIV: I'm fine.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@XO: I would recommend that no away team members go any where alone, no less then two people together at all times.

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$<Ensign Daryl> *SO*: I have arrived on deck four where the conduit is and am beginning to repair it now.  It should take about 30 minutes, Sir.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  AS LT ANTHONY GETS BACK TO WORK, HE CATCHES A CHAIR DOWN THE CORRIDOR BACK OUT AND TURN.  THE BACK OF THE CHAIR IS NOW FACING HIM

CSO_Rillian says:
CO: Sir,  Permission to go back down.  If what I just read is true, they need me down there.  Please!

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: I don't believe I stuttered Commander.   I did indeed say that Lieutenant Rillian has just reported for duty on the bridge.  I'm still trying to figure out what just happened..

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Perturbed:: CO:    Permission to take her sickbay.  Look  It is easy the easy way or the hard way and I don’t like the hard way.

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::notices movement again and catches the chair:: To self: what the heck?!

CO_Torbin says:
CSO:  Why do you need to go back down to the ship so soon Lt?

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@::Gives the XO a look that reads...what the....:::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$*CTO*: I need your assistance as soon as possible I think we might have an intruder on board.

XO_Hall says:
@::Nods to the CTO in agreement and acknowledges his look with one of his own::  *CO*  Captain, can I talk to you on a secure channel?

CSO_Rillian says:
CO: Sir........If what I read on the report is true....and my command codes are the Captain's they need me to open things up for them.......If I was taken by what ever thing it was and it returned me unharmed, then I should go back.....I should be safe!

OPS_Nvret says:
::Raises eyebrow as he checks the ships personnel manifest::

Kris_Hall says:
::Finishes work and stretches....yawning again....not getting much sleep worrying about Will and the missing CSO::

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: One moment

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Grabs his tricorder and phaser and starts a security sweep in ME::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@XO: Want me to Leave?

CO_Torbin says:
::Turns to face the CIV::  CIV: You can perform the medical exam equally well on the Claymore on the planet, correct?

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Isn’t liking this one bit::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@*SO*:  CPO Hardnose is still down below with you.  Tell him.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Keeps chuckling as he goes over to the Remote control for the other Claymore, running some diagnostic checks::

OPS_Nvret says:
::turns to the CO::  CO: Sir, I have run a computer reference of our ship's compliment.  Lt. Rillian is recorded as reappearing in her quarters prior to the 0600 duty shift.  Very unusual.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  AS ANTHONY SCANS ENGINEERING, HE CAN SEE CONSOLES WINK TO LIFE AND SHUTDOWN LIKE DOMINOS FALLING IN ORDER.  THE CONSOLES COMING TO LIFE AND SHUTTING DOWN AS HE APPROACHES THEM.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CO:  Well the equipment is here on the ship.  I can do more then the normal scans.   Down there, that is IF I would go down there which I won’t.

CSO_Rillian says:
CO: Sir, Please.  They need me down there.  You know it's the most logical thing to do.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$<Hardnose>::looks at the officer::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$*CTO*: I think I might have tripped something in the main computer the consoles are going crazy down here.

CO_Torbin says:
::Raises an eyebrow again:: CIV:  Why wouldn't you go down there?

XO_Hall says:
@CTO:  Please join Mr. Anthony.  He seemed uneasy.  Something may be wrong.

OPS_Nvret says:
::Raises eyebrow at the word "logic"::

Kris_Hall says:
::lays down on the ground and sets padd down.. yawns one last time before dozing off.. mumbling about Will and Ms. Rillian::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@XO:  Aye Sir...::Exits the RR::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Notices some odd activity in Engineering, brings up the subsystem controls to see what's going on::

Host Steve says:
ACTION: THE CONSOLE NEXT TO LT ANTHONY COMES TO LIFE.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CO:  Because I might be brave but I ain’t stupid.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
@::Motions for two security personal to follow him and makes his way to ME::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Notices the console coming to life and tries to access it::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Stops chuckling comparing the power grid readouts with the subsystems noticing a discrepancy::

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  AS LT ANTHONY TOUCHES THE CONSOLE, THE PLASTIC BECOMES LIKE GOO, HIS FINGERS DIPPING INTO IT

CO_Torbin says:
CIV/CSO:  Fine.  The CSO will be going back down to the ship on the planet.  I consider her arguments valid enough to warrant that..  I'd like you to go with her and perform as many medical scans as you can..  of course, you don't have to, but if you don't, it won't look good for Federation and Bajoran relations

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Notices the panel turning too goo:: To self: What?  ::Runs a scan on the console::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Sets up a diagnostic and then moves on::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Nods:: Thank you, Sir.  ::heads to the TL for the Transporter room, waiting to see if the CIV is coming or not::

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE CONSOLE REACHES OUT AND GRABS HIS HAND AND JERKS HIM TOWARD THE CONSOLE.

FCO_TShara says:
@::Continues trying to access the navigational controls.::

XO_Hall says:
@*CTO* Hall to vonRoth.  Please keep me advised of the situation Commander.

CO_Torbin says:
::Stands up and starts walking to his Ready Room, preparing to have that "secure chat" with his XO::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Feels a tug on his arm and tries to fight it:: Anyone: Help!

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$::Enters ME::  SO: What’s wrong.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Has this look of  why you  little.....::    To prevent any diplomatic incident I will  go.  :: gritted teeth, and has a look of you owe me for this::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$*XO*:  Aye, Sir.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  WITH STRONGER AND STRONGER PULLS, THE SO'S ARM IS SLOWLY PULLED INTO THE GOO

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$CTO: Help me here something is pulling on me!

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$::Sees the SO arm enveloped in goo::

FCO_TShara says:
@::Manages to get the navigational controls online.::

Kris_Hall says:
::Twitches from nightmares and kicks at the air.. finally striking the tree and screaming:: Self: Dad!

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$::Motions for CPO Hardnose to grab the SO and pull him free::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Continues to fight the goo::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  So help me that man is  going to get  it... :: growls under her breath::

CO_Torbin says:
CIV: I appreciate it.  Have a good trip.  ::Enters his ready room and lets a grin escape as he looks at the padd the CEO handed him::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Notices that they managed to get navigational controls online, rides and ODN line down into the Engine subroutines::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$<Hardnose>::Grabs the SO and begins pulling him::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Holds the TL until the CIV enters:: TL: Deck 16.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE GOO IS MUCH STRONGER THAN THE THREE AND THE SO'S ARMS IS ENVLOPED UP TO HIS SHOULDER.

CSO_Rillian says:
::Shrugs:: CIV: Well you did have a choice.

XO_Hall says:
@::Continues to hold for Captain Torbin.::

OPS_Nvret says:
CO:  Sir, shall I delay the launch of the tactical team's shuttle pending the CSO/CIV's inclusion?

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$::Runs tricorder over the goo::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$CTO: Have them beam me out!

Kris_Hall says:
::Sits up and looks around the garden::

CO_Torbin says:
::Sits down behind his desk and continues to read over the data on the padd::  *OPS*: Sounds good.  Notify them to meet the shuttle

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: I've managed to get navigational controls online but it looks like the sensors and logs have been wiped clean sir.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  Choice smoshies..  The captain knows me too well.  Knows Bajoran too well. ::growls::

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: All right Number 1, go ahead

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$*Claymore*:  Lock on to the SO and beam him back

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Is trying to fight the goo with all his strength::

XO_Hall says:
@*FCO*:  Standby Ms. T’Shara.

CSO_Rillian says:
CIV:   Well, what is your opinion.  Am I well?  What do you make of this?

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$*Away team*: Do not touch the consoles...the SO just been grab by on in main engineering

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*:  Captain, I have a feeling that that was not Lt. Rillian.

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: Aye, sir.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE SO'S ARM GOES NUMB AS THE CONSOLE REACHES OUT AND GRABS HIS LEG

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  How should I know.   It's like you never left.  I'm a medic not a Dr.... ::still growling::

OPS_Nvret says:
*CSO/CIV*:  Report to shuttle bay for departure to the surface per Captain's orders.  Gear will assembled for you at the shuttle.

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: Preliminary scans indicated that it was.   Of course, you'll be able to find out for yourself soon.  She's coming down with the Tactical team..  The Bajoran Liaison Lt. Neoma will be accompanying her to continue medical scans..

CSO_Rillian says:
::Laughs a little at the CIV's attitude::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$::pulls out his phaser and fires it at the goo by the SO leg::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Starts to panic:: All: Pull me out of this stuff!

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  I'll attach  monitors on you  they will feed information back to our ship.  That’s the  best I know to do... :: sighs, but still Po'd::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$*Claymore*: Emergency beam of the SO NOW!

CSO_Rillian says:
TL:   Amend that. Deck 12

CSO_Rillian says:
CIV: I can see that!

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE PHASER BEAM STRIKES THE CONSOLE, WHICH BELLOWS IN PAIN - SPITTING OUT THE SO, AND REVERTING TO NORMAL

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  What's so funny? ::Eyes narrow at the CSO::

OPS_Nvret says:
::Receives message from AT and notifies transporter for beam out::

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*  ::nods and thinks::  Sir, I would like to post a Security Team with Lt. RIllian.  If she is not, then I would like her to be guarded should she try something.

Host Steve says:
ACTION;  THE ENGINGEERING CONSOLE IS ITS NORMAL, INERT SELF AS THE AT IS WHISKED BACK TO THE CLAYMORE

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
$::Falls backwards to the deck:: All: What the heck was that?  And thanks.

CSO_Rillian says:
::Exits the TL and heads for the shuttle bay:: CIV: Not funny. just your attitude is amusing.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  What's so funny about it  ::Shouts walking with her::

CO_Torbin says:
::Raises eyebrow some at the data he's reading::  *XO*: Your away team, your decision.  Do whatever you feel is necessary down there.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
$*AWAYTEAM*: Keep away form all panels.  The one in ME just attacked the SO...

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE CTO, SO AND CPO HARDNOSE APPEAR IN THE TRANSPORTER ROOM OF THE CLAYMORE

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Mumbling things under her breath that are not flattering to the Captain, of course he isn’t around to translate them::

FCO_TShara says:
$CTO: Aye, Sir.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Finds himself on the Claymore::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Turns the CIV as they enter the Shuttle bay::  CIV: You were given a choice and you are coming of your own accord, but you are ticked at the Captain....That's all.

CSO_Rillian says:
::Enters the shuttle::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
::Notices himself materializing on the transporter pad::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
*CO*:  Sir make Sir the Away team stays away from the panels....the one in ME just attacked the SO.

OPS_Nvret says:
*CO*:  Sir, Commander vonRoth has requested beam out from the surface.  He and his team are in TR One.

CSO_Rillian says:
Shuttle Pilot: Clear us for take off and let's get going.

CSO_Rillian says:
<Shuttle Pilot> OPS: Are we clear for take off?

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
CTO_CMDR_vonRoth, Hardnose: thank you.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  Because that........that  MAN........knows the right buttons to push and makes me well....ugh upset doesn't cover it!

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: Have all AT members stay away from the panels.   Apparently the SO was attacked by one.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Decides to go the Bridge and see what the Captain wants done::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
CTO_CMDR_vonRoth: I think we need to get back down there and find out what that stuff was.

CSO_Rillian says:
CIV:  Well.......most men are a pain that way.....but we are to blame for falling for it, you know? ::Smiles a bit::

OPS_Nvret says:
*Shuttle Pilot*:  Ready for departure. You may leave when ready.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  LT TYFAIR WALKS INTO MAIN ENGINEERING, LAUGHING...ANOTHER LT TYFAIR...

CO_Torbin says:
*CTO*: The XO has been informed.    But did you say the panel attacked him?

CSO_Rillian says:
<Shuttle Pilot> ::Pilots down toward the planet::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Looks at the Turbo-lift, and jaw drops::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Tyfair:  An who in blue blazes are you?

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  I ain’t in the mood for it  bucko.... :: growls and gets set::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
*CO*: Yes sir.  It let him go when I shot the goo.... I am on the way to the bridge now.

CSO_Rillian says:
CIV:   We may want to put on enviro-suits.

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*:  It will be precautionary sir.  I sent Commander vonRoth to join LtJg Anthony.  Mr. Anthony contacted Mr. vonRoth.  I am going to find out what.....uh, yes sir.   Hall out.

CSO_Rillian says:
CIV:  My apologies.

Tyfair2 says:
 ::Stops chuckling comparing the power grid readouts with the subsystems noticing a discrepancy::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Motions for the SO to follow him to the bridge.

CO_Torbin says:
::Stands up, grabs the padd again and exits onto the bridge as the channel closes::

SO_LtJg_Mark_Anthony says:
::Exits the TR and follows the CTO::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Walks up to the other Tyfair waving his hands in front of his face:: Tyfair2: Hello!?  I asked you a question.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Heads for the nearest TL and enters::  TL: Bridge.

CSO_Rillian says:
::Puts on an enviro-suit:: Pilot: Set us down next to the Paula Green.

CO_Torbin says:
*CTO*: Acknowledged.  ::Motions for the TO manning the bridge station to go to yellow alert..

Tyfair2 says: 
 ::Sets up a diagnostic and then moves on::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  Don’t worry about it.  When we get back I’ll take it out of  your  captain's  hide so help me... ::growls and  gets in a suit::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Turning to his staff:: All:  Okay this is creepy...

XO_Hall says:
@::Gets up out of the chair behind the desk and walks around the Ready Room again and then exits the RR to the bridge::  FCO:  Report Ms. T'Shara.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
<Bridge_TO> *all decks*: Yellow alert.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO* Captain, my double has appeared in Engineering.

CSO_Rillian says:
::Nods at the CIV:: Well, be my guest.  Just as long as he doesn't know I said that.

Tyfair2 says:
::Notices that they managed to get navigational controls online, rides and ODN line down into the Engine subroutines::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Arrives on the bridge::

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: I was able to get the navigational controls back online but all the logs and sensor have been wiped clean sir.

CSO_Rillian says:
@<Shuttle Pilot> ::Sets the shuttle down next to the Paula Green::  All: All right, lets get going.

CO_Torbin says:
::Double?  Why doesn't that surprise me::  *CEO*: What's he doing?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Picks up a Tricorder and scans the double::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@CSO:  trust me  your  my witness.  so help me if I die on this mission I'll haunt him even into the  after life.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: Exactly what I did five minutes ago.

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: Exactly the same?  No discrepancy at all?

CSO_Rillian says:
@CIV: I'm sure he'd deserve it if you did.

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Walks to the Claymore hatch on deck 3::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Notices the yellow alerts flashing::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO* Well.  One thing, after I came out of the Turbo-lift, I talked to my Staff.. the double just went straight for the consoles, and began running the same programs I was.

Tyfair2 says:
::Looks at console anxiously, mumbling something about unusual chronometric particles::

XO_Hall says:
::Walks over to Science One::  FCO: Ens, Have you tried entering any of you codes into the ship's computer?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Tyfair2:  Okay.....That's new.  ::Leans over Tyfair2 to see what he's doing::

CSO_Rillian says:
@*XO*: This is Lt. Rillian.  The extra Security team, Lt Neoma and I are arriving at the hatch on deck 3.  Where do you want us?

CO_Torbin says:
::Gets an idea::  *CEO* Can you scan your double and determine if he is older or younger than you?

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Waits for orders from the CO::

Host Steve says:
ACTION;  AS TYFAIR LOOKS AT HIS DOUBLE, HE NOTICES HIM AGE IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE.....THE LIEUTENANT PIPS REPLACED BY COMMANDER PIPS

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: I'm trying, but not getting a reading yet..

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: Keep me apprised.  And how much do you know about spontaneous Chronometric particle eruptions?

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: I've tried my codes but nothing works.

XO_Hall says:
@::Stunned at first to hear her voice and thinks of an experiment::  *CSO*  ~~~~I would like for you to come to the bridge.  Do you understand me?~~~~

CO_Torbin says:
CTO: Have a team on standby to go into ME should we need them..

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*:   Enough, and this Tyfair is a Commander. Not a Lieutenant like me, and he's older... very handsome.. ::Smirking::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
CO: A team is all ready station out side ME due to yellow alert

Tyfair2 says:
 ::falls forward against the panel, calls out::  Captain:  back us out....something has a hold of us!

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Can easily hear Will's thoughts, but wonder's if he can hear hers.......almost not sure she wants to find out:: ~~~~XO: We're on our way......let me know.....if you can hear me.~~~~

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Decides to do something very unscientific and pokes Tyfair2::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@CSO: Where to now? ::Not liking this::

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: I have a hypothesis that your double is actually the Tyfair from the Claymore on the planet.  the one from 20 years in the future.  Can you confirm or deny that and is your double saying anything?

XO_Hall says:
@FCO:  I would like to see if you and I can repair some of Captain Hall’s last log.  It may give us some information.

Tyfair 2 says:
  ::Gets thrown back as if punched, flying across the deck hitting the far bulkhead with a wet smack.  slouching down against the deck, he does not move any more::

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: Aye sir.  I will get right on it.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*:  Gimme a second.  He's sorta dying at the moment.

CSO_Rillian says:
@CIV: Oh.......Sorry.  We are to report to the bridge. ::heads up the JT to the Bridge::

CO_Torbin says:
::dying::  *CEO* Did you say dying?

XO_Hall says:
@*CSO*~~~~I can Kaly.  Please tell the rest of the team to come to the bridge with you.  I will see you soon~~~~

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Moves over to the 2nd Tyfair, and runs tricorder over him, compensating for chronometric disruptions::

CSO_Rillian says:
@~~~~XO: We're on our way.  Should be at your point  in about 2 minutes.~~~~

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::Looks around::  Remind me  to keep my wishes to myself, and to trottle the captain when we get back.  If we get back....

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE FUTURE TYFAIR SEEMS TO HAVE DIED FROM MASSIVE BLUNT FORCE TRAUMA.  THE BACK OF HIS SKULL IS CAVED IN.

FCO_TShara says:
@::Starts to attempt to repair and retrieve more of Captain Kalyn Hall's logs.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self:  Ick...

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE FUTURE TYFAIR BEGINS TO FADE OUT....GROWING PALE, AND THEN DISAPPEARING ALL TOGETHER, AS IF HE NEVER EXISTED

CSO_Rillian says:
@CIV: You're quiet.  You still with me?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: Okay, he's dead.  Something about chronometric particles and something having the Claymore, looked like the ship was hit by something.  He was thrown across Engineering, the back of his head caved in.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@*CO*: Captain so far nothing of note...::leaves off the you owe me for this::

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Emerges on the bridge:: XO: We're here, Sir.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  ON THE BRIDGE, A MUCH OLDER KALYN RILLIAN-HALL APPEARS TO STUMBLE ONTO THE BRIDGE, MOVING AS IF THE CLAYMORE IS BEING BUFFETTED BY SOME UNSEEN FORCE

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: Did you happen to save a copy of the data on that padd you gave me?

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@CSO:  I'm here.  Just contemplating how much  the CO owes me for this ::grumbles::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO* Its in the Main Computer Isolated area.

Kalyn2 says:
  Aloud:  Damage report!

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: Attempting to repair Captain's log, Sir.

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: Go take a look at it if you don't mind.  It should shed some light on what you just witnessed.

XO_Hall says:
@::Looks at the degradation of the log and begins to try and repair it.::  FCO:  You work on some of the message and I will work on the rest.  Let me know when you have done all you can and then we will put two and two together, understood Ms. T'Shara?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO* Okey Dokey Sir.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Accesses the Computer and looks at the recovered data::

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: Aye, Sir.   Understood.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
*Sec*: Intruder alert on the bridge.  Send a team up ASAP ::aims his phaser rifle::

CO_Torbin says:
::looks up at his CSO::  CSO: What in the name of the prophets are you doing back on this ship?

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Waits for the captains orders with the phaser points at the CSO::

Kalyn2 says:
  ::ignores the CO::  Helm:  get us out of here!  Full impulse!  ::Gets thrown backward, stumbling::

XO_Hall says:
@::Turns to Rillian and the other team members::  CSO:  Lt.  Please enter your codes.  This ship will recognize you as Captain.

OPS_Nvret says:
::Views the scene with blasé curiosity::

CO_Torbin says:
aFCO: Belay that order.  ::Frowns and stands up::  CSO: I don't know who you are, although you look like my CSO.  But I don't like people barging onto my bridge and issuing orders..

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Chronometric particle eruptions.  Thinks for a second and brings up a paper by the Temporal Mechanic Thronspar Durek, and compares the indicated information::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Watches as SEC comes to the bridge and heads for the nearest panel.::

CSO_Rillian says:
::Walks to SCI 1 and enters her codes as she did before and watches the computer recognize her as Captain Kalyn Hall......like she knew, but still is a little uneasy at the site::


CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::attempts to place a force field around the CSO::

CSO_Rillian says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  It does.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@CSO: What I would like to kno is how you got  his name. ::thumbs to the XO::

Kalyn2 says:
CSO:  What in the hell is going on!?!?  What is this from? ........  the Chronometric eruptions......Life signs?  Out there ::motions at the main viewer before getting tossed toward the big chair::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Face pales as he realizes what is going on::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO* Captain... I suggest we get our little Starfleet Uniform clad butts out of this system now.

CSO_Rillian says:
<w> CIV: The only thing I can imagine is we got married at some point in the past/future.....depending on your point of view.

CO_Torbin says:
::Grabs Kalyn2 to keep her from falling into his chair::  Kalyn2:  Who the heck are you,  and you better give me a satisfactory answer NOW!

XO_Hall says:
@::turns to CIV::  CIV:  Miss.  Jazz, care to try any of your codes.  I realize you are a bajoran officer but in the future you may join Starfleet.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@CSO: Scary thought....  ::shutters::

CO_Torbin says:
::Hears the CEO and decides to trust him, partly..::  *XO* Wrap things up Number 1.  We may be leaving on short notice.

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: What did you find out?

Kalyn2 says: 
All back!  Engineering!  Mr. Tyfair!?!?  We need warp power NOW  ::gets knocked to the deck, looking up the at the main viewer...her eyes growing wide in awe and surprise::  My god.......its beautiful.....

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: I've pieced together the last portion of the Captain's log it looks as though they were preparing to enter the system and begin their survey.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Wonders what in the world is going on::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@XO: my last name is  Neoma, Commander .  My first name is  Jazz...

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: The two Claymores are linked by these chronometric eruptions.  We are causing them 20 years in the future, while they cause the eruptions here, 20 years in their past.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE FUTURE KALYN BEGINS TO FADE FROM VIEW, TURNING BLACK AND WHITE BEFORE DISAPPEARING ALL TOGETHER

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*:  Aye, Sir.  CSO:  Lt, please download your last log into your tricorder.  We are returning to our Claymore in orbit.

CO_Torbin says:
::figures this is Captain Hall::  *CEO*: I trust you've backed that information up?

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE FUTURE CLAYMORE PANELS WINK TO LIFE

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::Grumbles and tries a few of her codes not expecting hers to work, and try a few that are her access codes in the CO's quarters::

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Nods, but doesn't quite understand......downloads her last log into her tricorder::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::Grumbles about  ignorant Starfleet Commanders and how they don't study cultures properly::

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: Mr. Hall, get your team into the shuttles and get back up here.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
CO: Red alert, Sir?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO* There is a paper done by a Temporal Mechanic, Thronspar Durek, he hypothesized that chronometric eruptions are not based in temporal anomalies, but in the space they are affecting, namely the two Claymores.

CO_Torbin says:
CTO: I'm not entirely sure if it will do any good, but if it will make you happy, go for it

XO_Hall says:
@CSO:  Are you done Lt.?  ALL:  All right lets get to the shuttles now.  ::Starts over to the turbo lift and enter it::

FCO_TShara says:
@::Grabs tricorder and phaser and follows the XO to the shuttle.::

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: Good enough for me..  AT is en-route back now, as soon as they arrive, we're out of here.  What is the max speed you would advise?

OPS_Nvret says:
CO:  Sir, sensors are detecting a sharp increase in chronometric energy at the forefront of a subspace wave.  We should prepare for impact.

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*:  We are on our way now, Sir.

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: Aye, Sir.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE CLAYMORE IN ORBIT RUMBLES SOFTLY, ONCE

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
CO: It would ensure all unnecessary personal stay in their quarters....in case our exit gets rough.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: What will eventually happen, is that we well end up existing at both points in time, in the exact same space, when that happens. we are going to have a big boom.

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Finishes downloading her log.......turns to leave the bridge, but stops momentarily......trying to shut out the noise::

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: Good.  Get a move on it Mr. Hall

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: And I hate it when I'm right...

FCO_TShara says:
@::Enters the shuttle and prepares launch sequence.::

CO_Torbin says:
CTO: Go for it then..  *CEO* Can you estimate how much time until that happens?

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: Shuttle ready to go when you are, Sir.

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Tries to shake it off and follows the others out....::

Future Helm says:
GAHHH!  ::gets thrown back from the Claymore helm station, landing in a pool of Bolian blood::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: It will take infinity theoretically. but since its already been happening for an infinity. Not long.

XO_Hall says:
@::walks out of the TL and over to Kalyn, picking her up in her arms and carries her to the TL and enters it.:: Computer:  Deck Three

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: Not long??  ::mutters::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
*All decks*: Red Alert.  All off-duty and civilian personal report to your quarters.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::Heading her tail out, cursing  in ancient Bajoran::

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Looks at the XO: Please.  I'm fine Commander.......I can stand on my own.

CO_Torbin says:
OPS: Lock onto AT members not on the shuttles and begin beaming them up

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO*: Its happened, happening now, and going to happen soon.  Don't you just love temporal physics.

CO_Torbin says:
*XO*: Mr. Hall, have the shuttles proceed up now.  Anyone not onboard will be beamed up

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  CAPTAIN KALYN HALL REAPPEARS, PULLING HERSELF UP BEHIND HER CHAIR, GRIPPING IT FOR DEAR LIFE.....  

Kalyn2 says:  
All:  Sound collision alarm!  Brace for impact!

XO_Hall says:
::Puts her down and exits the TL::  ALL:  All right up you go.  ::pointing to the latter that exits to the hull of the ship::

OPS_Nvret says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  Beam out in progress. ::notifies TR::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Mans the TAC station::

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Hurries up the ladder and out to the shuttle........focusing all her effort on shutting out the noises::

CO_Torbin says:
::hopes this reminder was unnecessary::  CTO/OPS:  Coordinate beam out to drop our shields and then raise them again once done.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
CO: I suggest we tractor the shuttles as soon as they get in range....pull them into the shields and get out of here.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::Under her breath::  Varel you owe me so big for this you .....:

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
OPS:  You have shield controls.

OPS_Nvret says:
All:  Wave impact in 10 seconds.  Beam outs commencing.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self:  I don't like that..

XO_Hall says:
@::Begins to help each team member up the latter.  After everyone is up, Hall begins to climb and runs for the Shuttle and enters it::  FCO:  Take us to our Claymore, best speed for this ship.

OPS_Nvret says:
ALL: Shields to maximum.

CO_Torbin says:
::wave?::  OPS: What is the ETA of those shuttles?

FCO_TShara says:
@XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Sets in maximum speed for Claymore.::

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Stumbles into the shuttle......Finding a seat........Pulls off her helmet and covers her ears........::

OPSKrisHall: 
Captain Hall:  Wave in 5...........4.............3...............2.........::turns and looks back at the CO, her face pale::

OPS_Nvret says:
CO:  Three minute approximately.

XO_Hall says:
@*CO*:  Hall to Claymore, we are making best speed to the ship now, Sir.

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Wonders why he ever transferred out special OPS...it was so much quieter during special OPS::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Watches as Chronometric eruptions start occurring all over the ship::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::Saying prayers to the Prophets while cursing their problems::

CO_Torbin says:
OPS: All right.  How long would it take to tractor both shuttles into a position we can drag them into warp with us?  And how long would it take to simply beam all personnel off them?

OPS_Nvret says:
::thinks to self:  :A convergence of this type is quite unique...

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Pulls herself out of her enviro-suit and pulls her knees up to her chest.......holding her hands over her ears though it isn't helping.......ears are ringing and starting to feel nauseous::

OPS_Nvret says:
CO: Beam out is instantaneous, sir. We can tractor the shuttles. However, the wave's shear my destroy them.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  AS Torbin ISSUES HIS QUESTIONS, FROM THE SHADOWS OF THE BRIDGE, TWO CARDASSIANS APPEAR, THE SMIRK OF CONQUERERS ACROSS THEIR FACE

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::See the Cardassian and turns them pulling his phaser out.::

CO_Torbin says:
OPS: If beam-out is safe, beam the team aboard, but have them set the shuttles on auto-pilot to join up with us at a point determined by you

Host Steve says:
ACTION: THE PHASER PASS THROUGH THEM

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Looks around for something to throw up in........her stomach so nauseous::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
*All decks*: Intruder alert!

CO_Torbin says:
::Sees Cardassians and spins, watching the phaser beam pass through the Cardassians::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::tries to do something for  CSO::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*CO* Captain, We can't affect the chronometric eruptions and they can't affect us. Ignore anything you see.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  CAPTAIN TAYLOR, THE SAME THAT WAS KILLED AT THE BATTLE FOR BETAZED APPEARS BEHIND LT TYFAIR.

Taylor says:  
All:   We need more power.

OPS_Nvret says:
COMM:  Shuttles: Prepare for emergency beam out.  Auto-pilots will engaged upon your removal.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Out of instinct::  Taylor:  No Crap Sir.

CO_Torbin says:
*CEO*: Noted.  CTO: Ignore the Cardassians.  They are caused by chronometric eruptions.  ::Hopes his CTO interprets that to mean watch them like a hawk but not to do anything else for the moment::

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  HALF OF TAYLORS FACE IS BURNED AWAY

FCO_TShara says:
@OPS:  Aye sir.

CO_Torbin says:
OPS: Slave helm to your console..  once all personnel is onboard, engage at the maximum safe speed and have the shuttles engage as well

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Takes notice::  Taylor:  Wait a minute, you can't be on the future Claymore.  You are dead.

XO_Hall says:
@::Prepares for beam out::

Taylor says:   
::Screams in agony as he falls to the deck::

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Sets up a force fields around the Cardassians and assigns four guards to watch them:

OPS_Nvret says:
::Instructs TR to beam-out crew::

CSO_Rillian says:
@::Looses the contents of her stomach.......looks around for some comfort in great pain.......trying to shut out the noises::

OPS_Nvret says:
::Follows the CO's orders::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Taylor:  Good stay that way...

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
@::Tries a sedative to hopefully calm the CSO down enough::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Turns back to console, and works on getting engines at 150% to get the ship out of here.

CO_Torbin says:
::Wishes his ship had a full-time Counselor::

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE AT HITS THE TRANSPORTER BEAM

OPS_Nvret says:
CO: Ready to engage at maximum safe warp, Sir.

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE CARDASSIANS LOOK AT THE CO, AND POINT TO HIM

CSO_Rillian says:
::Feels a little more sleepy, but still can't shut out the voices.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Thinks for a second::

CO_Torbin says:
OPS: Then do it..  ::Fires off a lovely glare from his resistance days and barely restrains a growl::

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE SUBSPACE BEAM OVERTAKES THE CLAYMORE, SLAMMING INTO HER AND KNOCKING THE VESSEL HARD TO PORT, TOSSING PEOPLE ACROSS THE SHIP

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self: The Captain was never in Engineering during with his face half gone...

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Is throw across the bridge and slams into a wall::

OPS_Nvret says:
::Grabs console::  ALL: Engaged!

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Cut off in mid-sentence he falls to the ground::

FCO_TShara says:
::Tries to hang on.::

CO_Torbin says:
::Starts to get tossed and gets an idea.   Uses his momentum to fly directly at a Cardassian on the bridge fully intended to slam it into the ground::

Kris_Hall says:
::Gets tossed into the pond in the garden:: Splash!

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  CONSOLE ERRUPT IN SPARKS AS THE WAVE SLAMS THE CLAYMORE, THE CONSOLES ALL DROP INERT AND THE RUMBLING PASSES....THE SHIP IS DARK...AND QUIET...ONLY THE SOUND OF BREATHING, MOANS OF PAIN AND SUPRISE CAN BE HEARD

Kris_Hall says:
::Climbs out of the water in a dark room:: self: dad? Ms. Rillian?!  Anyone?!

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  THE CARDASSIAN, NOT REAL ANYWAY, IS NOT HARMED AS THE CO SLAMS INTO THE WALL...HARD

FCO_TShara says:
::Gets up and tries to make her way to the bridge.::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Groans and takes her helmet off.   Aloud::  So help me I'm not going to volunteer again to go one AT.. I always end up in trouble......

Host Steve says:
ACTION:  AS HE DOES SO, THEY DISAPPEAR

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self:  Two Missions down... how many to go?  ::Groans as he gets up and tries bringing consoles back online::

XO_Hall says:
::appears on the Transporter padd and then flies into the wall of the transporter chamber::  CSO:  ~~~~Are you okay Kaly?~~~~

CSO_Rillian says:
::Picks herself up off the floor slowly::

OPS_Nvret says:
::Feels a warm green trickle dribble into his eyes:: Hhhhmmmm. pain.

Kris_Hall says:
::Feels for the door::

CO_Torbin says:
::Twists to take the impact on his shoulder and not his head and mutters, but glad what he expected to happen did::

CSO_Rillian says:
~~~~XO: I think so, Commander.  At least the voices are gone.~~~~

CTO_CMDR_vonRoth says:
::Not moving::

XO_Hall says:
CIV:  Are you okay Miss Jazz?

Kris_Hall says:
::screams:: self: Dad!!

XO_Hall says:
CSO:~~~~Good.  I am glad.~~~~

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
All: Why my ship?

CO_Torbin says:
*Sickbay* Medical team to the bridge..

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
XO  I'll be ok when you learn to call me by my correct name  ::Slowly gets to her feet stiffly::

Host Steve says:
-@-@-@-@-  END MISSION -@-@-@-@-



