
Host TomG says:
RECAP: Last week, the AT led by LtCmdr SKywise was captured, with only the somewhat slow Ensign Skywise managing to escape to the relative safety of the shuttlecraft.  The XO, CMO, TO, and EO were taken to the heavily shielded hive, had their EVA helmets ripped off, and were thrown outside, at the mercy of the atmosphere..  and the Hive.  As we pick up, the captured AT members are unconscious, or almost unconscious, and the nightmares are starting...

Host TomG says:
<< BEGIN Claymore Episode 56 -- The Enemy Within >>

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: They are onboard the Claymore, various unknown personnel are operating the consoles of the bridge while the husband and wife sit in the center and executive officer chair. The Captain and her husband. A fitting future ... or so it seems ...

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Watches the purple and red flashes as visions of hell, both present and past fly before his eyes::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Preparing the Shuttle for the Quarantine field::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Strides towards sickbay::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Enters command codes into OPS station.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Scans the Shuttle:: CO: I got one life form reading and they are badly injured. Beaming them to Sickbay.

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Monitors sensors at CS1.::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: He finds himself amidst one of the corridors of a Borg cube. Various people he's known in the past and the present are being assimilated before him. The Borg drones ignore him, he can feel their chilling presence, but they do not seem to notice him.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Moves down to the helm::  CTO: Understood.  Ready to make the attacking run Lt?

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
*Sickbay*: Prepare for injured.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Standing in front of the Captains chair asking for a report.::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Exits the bridge into the TL.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: Aye, Sir. I have scanned the area and loaded the possible targets into the computer for you.

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: The TO finds herself on an exotic world seemingly by herself ... she can hear the rushing water of a nearby river.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%Self: I knew it... ::Sees the old XO of the Henderson being assimilated and looks away:: Don't look at the people... do what you must.

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Reroutes controls from OPS to SC1.::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Moves to the helm stations and relieves the unknown crewman... looks at him oddly for a moment then shrugs and takes a seat::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  Beginning attack run.  ::Types in commands::  Lt, fire when ready.

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
Computer:  Deck 12.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: Take us into a high orbit.....be ready for anything and be precise!

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Continues checking sensors and monitoring systems.::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Enters Sickbay.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: Aye. ::Picks his first target and readies phasers to fire on power source.:: Ready.

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: He is in Main Engineering of the Claymore all by himself. The entire room has been taken apart, wires and isolinear chips [gel packs, whatever] hanging here and there ... a gigantic mess. He is all alone ... and deep inside, he knows that if he does not repair it ... others will pay for it ...

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Closes his eyes and removes his dk'tahg from its sheath:: Self: Better dead than Borg ::Walks up to the old XO of the Henderson and stabs her through the heart and instantly turns away, trying not to think.::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Shakes his head in disbelief at what he's seeing....tries to focus::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Exits the TL on Deck 12 and enters Shuttle bay control.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Fires at the first target::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Picks herself up from the charred black ground::  Self: Where the hell am I...?

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The CMO's weapon passes right through the Borg XO, as if the CMO were a ghost.

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The Borg XO turns and acknowledges the CMO for a moment, studying him. But then just walks around him. He is unimportant. Irrelevant.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Looks back at Kaly oddly at the sharp tone::  XO:  Aye ma'am.   ::Enters the command to move the ship to high orbit::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE CLAYMORE SWOOPS DOWN, RIPPING AWAY AT THE SHIELDING OF THE HIVE, WHICH COLORS BRILLIANTLY BUT HOLDS AS THE SHIP COMPLETES HER FIRST ATTACK RUN.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Turns back, prepared to see a gruesome sight... but only sees the Borg walking away:: Self: How...?

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Looks into the distance at the desolate plain, begins to walk towards the sound of running water::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Access Ops controls in Shuttle bay one.::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Pilots the ship for each target.  He brings the ship about for the second run::  CTO:  Beginning second run.  Commence fire when ready.

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::Uaoner and the other Inv'd [Bellicose] scientists twitch and shift their antennae as they stare at the bodies of the Claymore crew which were recently brought inside the Hive complex. They have been strapped to bio-bed like machines. Displays next to each bio-bed are displaying neural produced imagery of what they are dreaming::

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::Each are taking notes::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Notices the shielding going down. Picks his second target a weapons array facility:: CO: 2nd target coming into range. Keep her on this heading, Sir.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::As if in slow motion, looks at the slightly surreal surroundings of the familiar room:: Self: I can't stop.  ::Begins running around attempting to repair, prioritizing as he goes:: G, g,g,g g, Got to fix it.......

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Starts setting up containment fields in shuttle bay one.::

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Finds an already full-drone and tries cutting one of the wires flying out of its head::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: Alarms blare all over the bridge as the ship rocks violently. It is obvious that something has happened. But what? Their officers scream out reports, but they can hear nothing but their own heartbeats racing.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  Understood.  ::Pushing controls::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CEO*:  Bridge to Lt. Tyfair.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Fires the phasers at second target::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: What did you do?  Get us out of the atmosphere now!

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: His weapon once again passes through this drone, which ignores him completely. The drone walks over to the side, and begins to attach a new mechanical limb in replacement for the limb of a part Borg woman. After a moment, the CMO realises it's Quinn, the ex-Q'Orphod robot known as Thumbelina.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::looks around wildly::  XO:  I don't know!!!  You said low orbit... it's not my fault!

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE 2ND ATTACK RUN OF THE CLAYMORE DOES LITTLE MORE DAMAGE THAN THE FIRST.  HIVE SHIELDING HOLDING STRONG AT 91%.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Picks up an isolinear chip and stares at it, unable to remember where is goes, begins panting:: They're going to die......oh no.......::Can't seem to move fast enough to make repairs::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Continues to setup encrypted security controls on the containment fields.::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: Not your fault?  I said high not skim the surface!  Get us out of here.....

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The Operations Console explodes, killing the young Ensign there instantly. The Akira Class starship dips into a dive ... plummeting through the upper atmosphere.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  ::Brings the ship about changing the course somewhat::  Beginning Third run.

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Finds herself at the river and kneels down to look into the water::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: There shields are at 91 %. Going to fire aft torpedoes at the first target as we pass by.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Gasps, surprised at seeing Quinn there and tries to touch her with his hand, prepared to strike with his knife.::

Host Uaoner says:
EO Dream: For whatever the EO repairs, he sees more damage occur.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  Fire at will, Lt.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Fires a small volley of torpedoes at first target::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Continues monitoring sensors and all systems on the ship.::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Panicking...  no matter what button he hits the ship won't pull up::  XO:  Kaly!!!  I can't get control!!!   Nothing works!!!

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Begins his scan of the FCO, the Nurses work on the leg while Hunter works on reversing what ever happened to the FCO’s neural pathways::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: Quinn looks up at the CMO with barely human eyes. Pain laced with fear is the only humanity that she has left in her ... she speaks, "K-k-kill ... m-m-me."

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CEO*:  Bridge to Lt. Tyfair.  How are things with the shuttles coming?

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO_Lt_TShara: Scan for the Away team DNA signatures.

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
Computer:  Once containment field has been engaged all access to controls within Shuttle bay one are to be deactivated.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: Well get it working! ::Yells at engineering for emergency maintenance::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE TORPEDO VOLLEY FROM THE CLAYMORE DOES SLIGHTLY MORE DAMAGE.  HIVE SHIELDING AT 85% AND HOLDING..

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CTO: Aye Lt.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Very frustrated:: Quinn: I'm trying to kill you! It won't let me! ::Tries stabbing her with the knife in many different places::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Begins hallucinating unknown engineers...all looking identical....he opens his mouth to speak, none of them move, all around him things are systematically falling apart, feels helpless. The clone/crewman are ignoring him while he goes an a tirade::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Begins scanning the planet for any DNA signatures on the AT.::

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::One of the Scientists monitors the dream of the XO. He states that Starfleet's Akira Class Starship cannot enter into the atmosphere of a planet. Uaoner nods, and notes the sudden assault. He fears not ... knowing their Inorganic legions will slaughter those who try to invade::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO_Lt_TShara: Once you find them transfer it to the shuttle craft. ::Fires another volley of torpedoes at the first target along with phasers::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$Self: How'd I get here... ::Tries hard to think back:: There was an away team... then... then...

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Sets all containment access codes.::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: Quinn's humanity fades away as her mind fully seeps into the Collective Consciousness. Borg Drones come between the CMO and Quinn, and she is gone. He could not even kill her ...

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
*CTO*:  Acknowledged.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Frantically pushing controls::  XO:  Kaly!  I don't remember the commands!  I can't do this!  ::Looks around at the rest of the crew for help, but he can't seem to talk to them::

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: She finally arrives at the raging river.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@:: Blather.....they are all Blather............I can't do it alone!::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Pounds her fist on her chair:: FCO: On duty I'm Ma'am and how can you NOT remember the commands!

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The other officers on the bridge of the Claymore smirk at the two. They are no longer Starfleet officers, but are leather clad Storm personnel. One by one, they start to clap as the Claymore begins it's steeper dive.

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
Computer:  Set shuttle lockdown and containment activation once the shuttles touchdown.

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Continues scanning for any sign of the AT.::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Picks up a phaser and starts shooting those clapping::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Begins a repetitive motion, as soon as he fixes on component, it breaks, then he fixes it again....and again.

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Looks for her reflection in the strange water and whips her hand across the surface::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Pulls his head out for the quarantine field access port::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: One by one, the Storm personnel are shot and killed on the bridge. But as their lifeless bodies hit the ground, they transform into Claymore personnel.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Fries on 2nd and 3rd targets with phasers::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Sets bio filtering to exhaust in shuttle bay one.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO_Lt_TShara: Have you found them?

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Walks over and sees Owyn's face in one and falls on her knees::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Keeps repeating, stuck in a loop.::

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%Borg: No! Give me a chance! Let me kill her you ::Words::!

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#:: His eyes wide and his breath in gasps....  he is completely overwhelmed... terrified that he has failed::  XO:  Kaly.. don't yell at me!   I can't do this...  ::Gasps::  Kaly!  You killed them!  You killed our crew!

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Tries stabbing some of them::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The Borg drones ignore the CMO and continue on. They do not even show any pity for the man.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Still working on the FCO::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: No....they were Storm...::Looks over at the one nearest to her and it looks like Owyn:: …..OWYN!!  No....No.....I can't have killed you.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Hits his combadge:: *Tyfair*: Where are you?  ::Waivers under the stress::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The Claymore's nacelles start to buckle and rip off ... they've entered into the lower atmospheric regions.

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
*CTO*: Nothing so far Lt.  I am still checking.

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: The EO gets no response. Tyfair is gone ... he has no support. Not from the motionless Engineering personnel. Not from anyone.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CEO*:  Bridge to Tyfair.  Are your shuttles and teams ready?

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: Nate.....Get us out of here......::Sliding into her chair totally blank faced::

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Takes the knife and attempts to make a tiny cut on his arm::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  Report Lt.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Looks down and sees Owyn and Jazz... and a stranger with a nametag that says Tom::  XO:  You killed them all!!!   You've killed us all!!!!

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self:  All working... my Med team should be outside... ::Looks down::  I'm gonna need an environmental suit.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*Hall*: The Quarantine Shuttle is ready, yes.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::In a blind rage begins fumbling with everything he touches, reaching for a sonic spanner, only to find it disappear in his hands.::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CTO: I have the coordinates of where they might be sending information to the shuttle now.

Host TomG says:
ACTION: AFTER MULTIPLE ATTACKS FROM THE CLAYMORE, HIVE SHIELDING HAS DROPPED TO 65% BUT IS STILL HOLDING.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: We are doing some damage to there shielding, but I can't find the main power source.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: I didn't....I couldn't have.....

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Exits the shuttle and see his Med Team loading up into the shuttle, and moves himself to the Environmental suit storage area, which oddly smells like week-old cheese::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Scans the surface for the main power for the shielding::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Croaks:: Tyfair? Anyone?

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Sends the exact coordinates of the only shielded room to the shuttle.::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Continues to work on the shuttle bay containment fields.::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CEO*:  As soon as the shields are dropped on Garuda, the CTO will come to join you with several Security Teams.  I will contact you when we are ready to begin the rescue mission.  Hall out.

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: They both hear a voice, "He's right you know, how could you kill your own crew ..." Captain Varel stands nearby, wearing a similar black suit as the Storm personnel did earlier. "You're not fit to be in command of this ship." Varel vanishes as the Claymore seemingly reaches the stage of the crash. They can both see it on screen ...

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Stares at the helm... then at the planet rushing up on the screen....  he knows he should be able to fix this... but the panel is like something he's never seen::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Cups a little bit of water in her palm and looks at it, wondering to herself if it's safe to drink::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
:@::Feels like the unresponsive crew members are watching him::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
*CO* Sir I have the FCO I’ve been treating him for the last few minutes now, something has messed up his Neural pathways pretty bad I am attempting to correct it.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Sees her former CO and covers her head as if to prepare for the crash::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: The Hive shielding is down to 65% as of now.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*Hall* There is not enough room on the shuttle for myself, a Med Team, plus the crew down there.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Puts on the least rank smelling Environmental suit::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The cuts appear on the CMO for a moment ... then instantly fade away. He can do nothing. Not even take his life.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Stares at the screen in utter fear and the knowledge that he has failed his ship and his wife::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Summons the Neural surgeon.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*Hall*:  I'm not going to be able to take multiple security teams as well.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Screams at the crewmembers:: Do you  all want to die! Wake up!

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Keeps his phasers concentrated on the Hive shielding::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The Claymore crashes. But it is not like they would expect ... one minute they're falling, the next it is over. Everything is dark ... smoke and darkness ... choking them both.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Continues making several attacking runs::  *CNS*:  Understood.  Continue your work.  *CEO*:  The CTO and his teams will take another shuttle.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*Hall*: Understood, my shuttle is prepped and ready to go.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Coughs....gropes around in the darkness for a way out::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Continues monitoring sensors and trying to get a loc on the AT.::

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%Self: Ah! I can't do anything! I can't kill Borg, I can't kill myself, they don't even give me a second glance when I attack! But... five years with the Borg... if there's one thing I've learned.... ::Suddenly starts running to an undisclosed location::

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: She senses another presence. And across the river she sees a Klingon targ sipping some water as well.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Coughing... choking::  XO:  Kal...?

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Notify his security team to be in full EVA suits and prepared for an assault::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Feels weird with his Haydonite Translator floating nearby while he's just wearing underwear::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CEO*:  Ready several more quickly please.  The quicker we do this, the better off we are.  Hall out.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Through her coughing:: FCO: I killed them, Nate......it's all my fault.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
*CO*: Sir, I have summoned the Neurologist he is now working on him permission to accompany one of the teams to the surface?

Host TomG says:
ACTION: HIVE SHIELDING DROPS TO 55% AND HOLDING.

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: As he runs through the Borg corridors he suddenly finds himself on Earth at Starfleet Command in San Francisco.

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Stops running:: Self: What the...?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self:  Ready several more... blah blah woof woof.... ::Grimaces as he pulls on his helmet::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: A bright light suddenly shines down on the XO & FCO ... redemption? Freedom?

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Snaps and grabs the XO by the neck:: XO:  You killed them all!!!!!

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Feels an unaccustomed strong wind pass through engineering::  Self: It's going to blow away the warp core, hugs the core::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CNS*:  Purpose being Mr. Hunter?

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Spies the strange, but familiar looking beast:: $: Gee... I hope it's friendly.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Brings an uppercut up to Nate's face trying to free herself::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Finds the nearest image of Blather and yells for his help::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Computer: Begin Preflight Prep Procedures on the Shuttle Lampoon and Melissa.

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Looks around::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: Hive shielding down to 55 percent. Suggest we launch shuttles now. And keep up the assault this will mask the shuttles.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Falls back stunned.... then sees the bright light::  XO:  Kal..  what is that?

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
*CO*: They may require attention mentally I would like to be there for them.

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: Blather blankly stares at the EO. A look of pity crosses the image's face.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
<C> Tyfair:  Commencing...

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Looks up at the light.....and blinks....it's too bright::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CNS*:  Would that be safe for you?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Sees his Medical Team is loaded up and just waiting for him::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Barely audible:: FCO: I don't know.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Stares into the light...trying to see behind it::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: Various Starfleet and Federation civilians stride around the campus of Starfleet Command. It is a beautiful day, it reminds him of the period prior to the Claymore's arrival in this space.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
*CO*: I can handle myself pretty well in a fire fight sir, I’m sure ill be fine.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO: Standby by on that.  Lets wait until we have made more progress.   ::continues attacking runs::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Closes her eyes and takes a sip of the water, by reasoning that it was safe for the targ::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
COM: Shuttlecraft Lampoon and Melissa:  You are cleared for launch Lt.  Good Luck.

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::Looking over the data on the Claymore's progress in their assault. Considers requesting some vessels in this region ... Another scientist states that he believes the CMO is showing them imagery of their home headquarters. The others take notice::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: aye. ::Fires another volley of torpedoes full spread at maximum yield::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE HIVE SHIELDING DROPS TO 45% AND THE SHIELDING AROUND WHAT WOULD PROBABLY BE THE FRONT DOOR FLICKERS SLIGHTLY.

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Sigh:: Self: This is so nice... too bad this has to be a nightmare.

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: The Targ has vanished.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CNS*:  I am more concerned for you mental stability Mr. Hunter.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Wonders why the Operations Officer is clearing two empty shuttles for launch::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
*CO*: Sir?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Walks over to the Washington and boards::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Tries to head for the blinding light::

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::The scientists look up at the room shakes and the lights flicker::

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%Self: Maybe I could have some fun with this... ::Walks up to an admiral he never really liked and socks him really hard.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Wonders where the security teams are for the other two shuttles::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Grabs her and pulls her back::  XO:  Kal!  NO!

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Scans the structure:: CO: It looks like we might have gotten the front door open. ::Fires phasers and torpedoes again maximum yield::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The light beckons to the XO & FCO. The warmth seems to shatter the coldness that resulted when the XO murdered her own crew.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Valiantly struggles to fix system after system. The breeze in engineering is getting cold:: All: We're losing life support! What the hell is the matter with you?  ::Wipes sweat from his brow::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: Let me go......::Heads toward the light::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The Admiral goes down.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  What is the damage to their shields now?

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#XO:  Then I'm going with you.  ::Heads toward the light beside her::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: No one seems to notice what the CMO just did ... but for once, the CMO was able to do something.

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Winces at the funny tasting water, and prays that it was safe to drink:: Self: At least it'll save me from dehydration... now where'd my targ friend go?

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: down to 45% now.

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE VOLLEY STREAMS ACROSS THE SHIELDING, DOING LIGHT DAMAGE..  SHIELDING DOWN TO 40%.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Doesn't even notice Nate.....Still walking to the warmth::

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: She hears splashing, and several Klingon warriors are rushing down the side of the river on peculiar horse-like animals. Their bat'leths are drawn.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*Bridge*: Tyfair to Bridge, the other two shuttles are prepped just awaiting their passengers.  My Medical team is good to go.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::A smile comes to his face as he feels the warmth of the light::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CEO*:  Thank you Lt.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Feels himself loosing cohesion:: Self:: I have died.  ::Drops what he is doing and just watches the engineering systems fail::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: A hand appears out of the white light, and reaches out to help the XO out of the Claymore's shattered bridge ...

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: Now to 40%. If we keep it up will have it down momentarily, Sir. ::Fires phasers::

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Kicks the admiral in the groin:: Admiral: You're too strict, you know that, perhaps that will take a little off your edge.

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: The Claymore Engineering starts to get darker and darker around him as system after system fails.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Reaches her hand up and grasps the offered hand::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The Admiral winces in pain.

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The hand takes the XO's hand, and pulls her into the light. She is in peace. She is happy.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Reaches for the XO::  XO:  Kal!!! Don't leave me!!

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: A similar hand reaches out to the FCO.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%Admiral: Yeah, you like that don't you? ::Hits him in the soft stomach a few times.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Sits in the Washington tapping his fingers, the Medics staring at Lipzitcha hovering nearby::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CNS*:  Permission Granted Mr. Hunter.  Get an EVA suit and get to the shuttle bay.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Grabs Blather by the throat:: What have you done! Why won't you respond!  ::Shakes the motionless figure::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The CMO suddenly feels like he is being watched.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Reaches out and take the hand::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Jolts her head up, seeing the angry Klingons and begins to break for a run, mentally kicking herself:: Self: Geez Evelyn, Targs = Klingons, you couldn't make the connection earlier??

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: Blather looks surprised, stunned, and then frightened.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Basks in the warmth of the light....the peace.......::

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: The Klingons chase the TO.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Fires Quantum torpedoes as his last resort at Maximum yield Full spread::

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Gets ready to deck the finishing blow, then feels something like an itch between his shoulders and turns around.::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
*CO*: Sir! Thank you, Sir! ::Rushes out of Sickbay makes a stop to grab and EVA suit a hand phaser and Compression Rifle and head to the Shuttle bay::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Wonders when the Bridge is gonna clear him to go::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The hand pulls up the FCO with such strength, and then a second hand from the person covers the FCO's nose and mouth. He can see that it is Tyfair, the CEO.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Makes another attack run::  CTO:  Understood.  When the shielding is down to 10%, we will launch the shuttles and we will finish the attack from up here.  It should be down by the time you arrive.

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The CMO is being watched by a group of Doman. Doman children are crying at the sight of the brutal CMO and what he is doing, while their parents try to shield them from such imagery.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: Aye sir. ::Crosses his fingers and hoping the finally volley will do it.::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Begins to struggle madly... takes out all his fear on this CEO::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: No matter how much the FCO struggles, the CEO seems to be stronger.

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE HIVE SHIELDS DROP TO 25% BEFORE HOLDING.

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::One of the scientist's is quite intrigued by the FCO's struggle, then notices his life signs are slightly fluctuating. Peculiar::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Looks down at her waist for a phaser and miraculously finds one there::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@Blather: Don't you run from me. I need your help. Don't you see what’s going on? We're going to DIE.  ::Chokes up:: Self: No! Not like this. Not alone. Anything but alone.  ::Leans against his consol and watches the motionless personnel::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Arrives at the shuttle bay::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Continues to struggle... the fear getting stronger as he can't break free::

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: It all fades to dark.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: 25% sir. ::Fires another round of quantum torpedoes full spread maximum yield::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Sets it at wide beam and fires a stun shot at the Klingons, who are quickly closing on her::

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: The Klingons are closing in. One of them prepares to strike with his bat'leth ...

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Senses the FCO's distress and turns around to find him......not seeing him.....:: FCO: Nate!! Where are you???

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*CEO*:  Bridge to Tyfair, when the shields are at 10% and the CTO and his teams arrive, you may begin launching.  the shields are at 25% now.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%Self: Oh ::catches his tongue before he says something bad:: horsie poopoo! ::Glares at the admiral:: Admiral: Look what you made me do, see how disciplinarians cause more pain in the long run? ::Turns to the Doman:: Doman: Guys, I'm sorry, but this admiral is a traitor, his inaction is a ruse.

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: ... the phaser lets out a might blast, two of the Klingons are sent clear off their beasts.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Continues attacking runs::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#:: Manages to get a good kick to the groin of the CEO.  Smiles as the CEO doubles over::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: HIVE SHIELDING SHIMMERS FOR A MOMENT, THEN HOLDS AT 15%.

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The Doman look terrified at the CMO, and he suddenly realizes he is no longer dressed in his uniform but that of a Klingon warrior. Dried blood covers a good portion of his face, and his armor.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Freezing cold is seeping into the ship, he tries with all his might to restore backup lighting....the controls are out of place, he fumbles over them hastily::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Alerts his Security staff to head to the shuttle bay::

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The CEO seemingly does not feel the kick, and lifts the FCO upward.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%Self: Ok, this is just weird...

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Frantic feeling Nate's distress:: FCO: NAAAAAAAAAATE!!!!

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: And then the CEO vanishes as the XO screams.

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: The FCO falls to the ground.

Host Uaoner says:
XO/FCO DREAM: ... if that's what you call it.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%Doman: I'm a member of Starfleet Intel, how do you like my disguise? ::Tries to pose, grinning with his nasty looking teeth::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
To Self: One more. ::Fires the phasers at maximum yield at the Hive shields::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Waites for the security teams and the CTO to arrive::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: 15% sir. Almost got it.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Sees Nate suddenly and runs over to him::

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The Doman scream and run ...

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Lays on the ground... trying to catch his breath.... and control the fear::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE STUBBORN HIVE SHIELDS SEEMINGLY CONTINUE TO SUCK UP DAMAGE WITHOUT FAIL..  THEY DROP TO 12% BEFORE HOLDING.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Almost sobbing an barely audible sigh escapes his mouth:: I knew I would die alone...::Thinks of his dead ex-wife::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Rests his head on the console awaiting the go ahead order::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
<Seurity> ::Enters the Shuttle bay:: CEO: Report for AT mission.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Sigh:: Self: I wish I wasn’t such an ugly beast! ::Drops to his knees and pretends to cry:: No one loves me!

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#XO:  Kal!  ::Reaches out a hand for her::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: Nate......

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::The Scientists note that these people are emotional creatures. But that does not make them non-dangerous, considering the Aquilae defeat ... ::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Fires Torpedoes again::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO: Understood.  Continue firing.

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Takes the opportunity to hop onto one of the horse-like animals and get away from the mad, but slightly stunned Klingons::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Feeling totally overwhelmed hearing the voices of all those she killed::

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: The EO suddenly hears the hum of a warp core.

Host Uaoner says:
TO DREAM: The remaining warriors remain behind, unable to take the TO apparently.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
*CEO*: The CSO has transmitted the known where-abouts of the AT to the shuttle you are in.

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE TORPEDOS SLAM AGAINST THE HIVE SHIELDING, TAKING THEM DOWN TO 8%.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Crawls along the floor, acting by sense of touch only, searching for the life support consol, hears the warp core and an alarm goes off in his head:: Self We have power?

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::I don't think they could kill me while I do this::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  Report.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: Down to 8% now.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*Anthony*: Thanks.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Reaches for the XO...touches her cheek::  XO:  It's okay Kal.

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::Is informed of the increased damage to the shields. Suggests to the others that they take down final information, and retreat to a safer region when the assault teams arrive::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: No it's not, Nate......I killed them.......willingly.....

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CTO:  Report to the Shuttle Bay.  ::turns to look at the CTO::  I want the AT home Lt. Anthony.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Turns fire control over to the CO and heads for the TL and enters:: Computer: Shuttle bay!

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: The campus is suddenly cleared. The CMO is alone. The Doman have run away screaming.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CO_Captain_Hall: Aye, Sir. We’ll bring them back. ::As the doors close::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#XO:  No you didn't...  I did...  I couldn't fly the ship.

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Sighs with relief, then stares down at the animal::

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%Self: Hmmmm... interesting nightmare ::Stands:: I guess this means the holodecks are free... ::Jogs off in the direction of the recreation center::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Slaves the tactical systems.  He continues to fire phasers and photon torpedoes.  CSO:  Slave helm and continue attack runs.

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
*CO*:  Containment fields are set in Shuttle bay one.  They will engage as soon as the shuttles touchdown.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: No.....I shot them all.......I killed my crew.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Gets Frustrated::  *Bridge* Shuttle Washington, Launching...

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
*CTO*: Sir Shall I accompany your team?

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Continues monitoring sensors noting that the shields have come down immensely but one room remains heavily shielded.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Arrives on deck 7 and heads towards the shuttle bay grabbing his EVA suit on the way and phaser rifle::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#XO:  Where are we Kal?  I don't see anything.

Host Uaoner says:
CMO DREAM: As the CMO passes by a building, he sees himself sitting and eating with the other Claymore senior staff. They're all happy, chatting, and having a generally good time.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Activates the Shuttle door opening, watches the edges glow blue as the door raises, keeping the atmosphere in::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*OPS*  Good job Lt.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Follows the sound of the warp core and finds it be feeling his way along the deck, listens intently::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Gently lifts the shuttle off and takes her outside of the Claymore::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE HIVE SHIELDING FINALLY FLARES, ALL THE COLORS OF THE RAINBOW BEING VISIBLE, BEFORE FINALLY FALLING COMPLETELY.  ONLY ONE SMALL SECTION OF THE HIVE REMAINS SHIELDED.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Looking around:: FCO: I don't know.......

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Enters into the shuttle Bay:: CNS: Yes you can ride with me. ::Enters the shuttle craft with his security team::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Feels the core, trying to discern the hum::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
CTO: Thank you Sir! ::Follows the CTO::

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: With his touch, the core flares to brilliant life.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Checks his sensor readings against the remaining shield, having a nagging feeling that's where the Away team is::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Ends firing and gets up from the helm allowing a crewman to take over::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Sir the shields are down on the surface only one small section of the hive seems to have shielding remain.

Host Uaoner says:
EO DREAM: The soothing light and hum of the core seemingly bring life to all the other equipment in the room. Things that he earlier repaired begin to stay repaired.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Almost blinded, falls back a bit::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
*CO*:  Are we to assume that all members of the away team are contaminated when the shuttles return?

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
Comm: Claymore: Shuttle Elks ready to depart. ::Quickly going thru preflight check::

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::The scientists take their data on the Claymore, Starfleet, and so forth and exit the room. Leaving the away team to their coma-state deaths::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CSO: Scan the area, any ships?

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Sits down in the Shuttle next to the CTO::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Takes the shuttle in near the planet and the Away team's location, with shields raised::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
To All: Time to rock and roll.

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Loses control of the animal as it suddenly bucks, and falls back onto the hard dirt ground with a thud::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Scanning now, Sir.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Pushes herself up and starts to wonder off in a direction.....any direction, it doesn't matter::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
*OPS*:  the original members of the away team yes.  The shuttle teams no, that is unless their EVA suits have been ruptured.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Looks around at the systems, notices that the components are being repaired in the same order he had initially tried to fix them, feels grateful for the sudden warmth as life support kicks in::

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Stops running and watches:: Self: The good old days

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Screams::  XO:  DON'T LEAVE!!!!

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
*CO*: Acknowledged Captain.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: Come with me, Nate.....

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Sir I am not picking up any ships in the area on sensors at this time.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Slowly approaches the core, bathing in its light::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Feels the shuttle buck at little as it enters the atmosphere::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CSO:  Scan the planet any new readings now that the shields are down?

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Gets up meekly:: XO:  Okay...  ::Follows the XO::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
COMM: Claymore: Ready to launch.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Notices his translator sink to the ground and extend little landing struts::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Errant thoughts apparently at random, begin flashing through his mind::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Wanders off in search of a hint as to where they are::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Sees a rip in the ground, and tosses a rock down into the blackness::

Host Uaoner says:
@ ::The Scientists are informed of the incoming hostiles. The planet is lost to them ... besides, they have gotten something much more valuable. Extensive information on Starfleet Command, Earth. The Claymore. And it's crew ... much more valuable::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Stays close to Kaly... determined that she doesn't get taken again::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO:  Checking sensors and readings now, Sir.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Relived:: Self: we're saved.  ::Looks and notices the clones of Blather have disappeared as well::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Breaks through the cloud line and sees Garuda span out before them, and the imposing hive, maneuvers the shuttle in towards the Hive's entrance::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Launches the shuttle craft:: To All: We are in the hole 5 by 5. Be ready to kick butt and not take any names.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Starts off at a jog.....feeling like it's too far.....too spread out....too much for her to take in::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Startled as she begins jogging.  Starts running to keep up::  XO:  Why are you running?

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Sits at his desk - and notices another name on the the stack of padds that should be for him::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Scans for Tyfairs shuttle so that he can land next to it:: *CEO*: On our way down. We’ll be there in 3 minutes.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: I can't......I can't find a way out.....I don't understand this place......We can't be trapped......

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
*Anthony* Understood.. we'll have the picnic laid out by then.

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Sir it seems something is interfering with the sensors.  I am unable to determine what exactly.  It could be a possible systems malfunction.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Pushes the shuttle into a 40 degree dive:: To All: Hold on here we go.

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE SHUTTLECRAFT ALL LAND BY WHAT SEEMS TO BE THE FRONT OF THE HIVE.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Touches the shuttle down in the clear area right in front of the Hive::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Senses a familiar presence near the bottom and pauses for awhile before jumping down into the chasm::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CSO:  Run a diagnostic.

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Wonders if he should go in or press on... decides to press on and starts jogging again, trying to remember when he wasn't dying from nightmares::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self: I hope I don't see a Bellicose.

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Understood running one now, Sir.

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@Self: Am I dead?

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#XO: Kal....  we're trapped??   ::Feels the fear start to build again::  We have to get out!!

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Looks over the padds::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Notices his team begin prepping the Quarantined area for incoming patients, decides to go outside and stretch his legs::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Begins running a diagnostics on the sensors checking for systems malfunctions.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Steps out, followed by his Translator, onto Garudan Soil::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
To All: Yee Haw I just to love to dive-bomb these shuttle crafts. ::Pulls out just one hundred feet above the surface and lands the shuttle next to the other one::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Outloud:  Here Hinny, Hinny Hinny... ::Chuckles as he watches the other two shuttles land::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: I'm TRYING!  ::Starts breathing heavily.....almost as if the whole weight of one ship is on her shoulders and she can't go on::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Freefalls to the bottom of the pit, fearing death greatly, but needing to find out what was at the bottom::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
::Looks over at the CNS and sees him a little wide eyed:: CNS: You ok?

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
CNS: Yessir, this was my first actual Combat drop...they rest were simulated.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Sits down in the captain's chair::  Computer:  computer, open a channel to the Away Team, Authorization Hall, William J., Captain.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#XO:  TRY HARDER!!!   ::Looking wildly about::

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Reaches the holodecks and wonders what he could do that couldn't have something come and suddenly freak him out::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Walks up the Big Hive Door and knocks::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Feels as if he is starting to dissolve::

Host The_Inorganics says:
@ ::They come from every shadow. Moving with such swiftness and such silence that you would think them ghosts. Their energy blades sizzle into life, and they leap at the away teams as they exit::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#FCO: I can't find it, Nate.....I CAN'T!! I don't see it.....I can't sense it.......

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
CNS_Ltjg_Hunter: Well next time we able to get some holo time. I'll take you up in the old F-15s of the American fighter planes.

Host TomG says:
ACTION: A BELLICOSE FIGHTER SQUADRON SUDDENLY SUBSPACE FOLDS INTO THE AREA.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@To All: Lock and load.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
CTO: I’d love to Sir, maybe I’ll take you up in the Spitfire ::grins::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::grabs Kal and begins shaking her::  XO:  FIX IT!!!  FIX IT NOW!!!!

Host The_Inorganics says:
::One Scrim leaps onto the CTO, easily slicing his weapon into two pieces. It's multi-limbs maneuver him into an awkward position, threatening to rip off his limbs::

Host The_Inorganics says:
::A second Scrim maneuvers around the CEO, while a third comes at him from the front::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Jumps back::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Fires at the Scrim::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Sir a Bellicose fighter Squadron on sensors straight ahead.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Grabs for his hand phaser and fires at the Scrim::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Her lower lip quivering:: FCO: I CAN'T.....Don't you understand!! I CAN'T DO ANYTHING!!

CO_Captain_Hall says:
::Runs to tactical and raises shields::  CSO:  Raising shields and arming weapons.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The first Scrim is hit by phaser blasts from the CNS, but holds the CTO to the ground. Continued weapons fire from both soon rips it to shreds. Burning ash covers the CTO::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Finished configuring the containment fields and head back to the bridge.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@CEO: Watch your back!

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Outloud:  Where the hell did these nasties come from... ::Whips out his Tricorder and activates his Bellicose Disruption program, sure it won't work beyond two meters, but oh well::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE SQUADRON DIVES INTO THE ATMOSPHERE, LANDING NEAR THE BACK OF THE HIVE, BEFORE QUICKLY EXITING THE ATMOSPHERE AND SUBSPACE FOLDING AWAY.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
CTO: You ok, Sir?

Host The_Inorganics says:
::A fourth, fifth and sixth Scrim attack the CTO & CNS. More and more are coming out of the shadows, crawling along the walls::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Kicks at the Scrim::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Stares at his hands:: Self: I seem solid enough.  ::Looks around at the deserted engineering section:: Self:: Where is everyone?

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
*OPS*: We May need your help on the bridge a Bellicose Squadron Fighter has just appeared straight ahead of us.

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Decides to try playing a bit of baseball... worst that could happen would be if he did something really embarrassing::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Fires at the Scrims hoping his power pack will hold out::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Sees the bottom of the chasm, when suddenly time and her fall slow to nearly a stand still::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Scrim:  Stupid piece of technology... Attacked once, unlucky, Attacked Twice unprepared, Stupid.  And I'm not stupid.

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Quits shaking Kaly and just stares at her::  XO:  If you can't... who's gonna save us?  IT'S YOUR JOB!!!

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Enters the TL.::  *CSO*:  On my way to the bridge now Lt.

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
Computer: Bridge.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The Fourth Scrim is continuously hit by phaser fire. But it is merely a diversion, the fifth slams into the CNS, and removes his weapon with one slash::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@All: Fire at anything that moves full phaser settings.

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
::Continues monitoring the Bellicose Fighter and the AT.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Fires at any scrim in range::

CMO_Lt_Endo_ says:
%::Walks into the holodeck after programming it, a big black glove and Diamondbacks uniform waiting for him::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CSO:  Report Lt.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Stumbles and grabs his hand phaser firing again::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
Oomph!

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The third scrim attacking the CEO suddenly clicks wildly and then falls::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Wanders around putting Scrims to sleep::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Enters the Bridge.::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Scratches his hand intentionally to see if he will bleed.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Whistles to himself as he puts all of the Scrims to sleep::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Looks at Nate.....and Opens her mouth to speak, but nothing comes out......her muscles feel frozen she wants to move, but can’t.....her vocal chords aren't making any noise::

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Lands softly on her feet while looking around mentally for the presence she felt::

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The Fifth scrim's laser blade comes out, and it rams it into the CNS' stomach. Seering pain is felt and the sizzle of internal organs burning can be heard::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self:  Thank you Woody...

Host TomG says:
ACTION: THE 5 SCRIM WITHIN RANGE OF THE CEO'S TRICORDER CLICK SUDDENLY, THEN FREEZE.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Screams in pain:: YAAAAAAAA!~!!

Host The_Inorganics says:
::An Odeon comes up behind the CEO and grabs him by the arms, squeezing as strong as it can. Crackling is heard in his arms as the Scrim fall asleep nearby::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Doubles over::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: AS THE SCRIM PULLS HIS BLADE OUT, IT TOO FALLS VICTIM TO THE QUICK THINKING CEO.

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Walks over to OPS station 2 and activates the AT mission system.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Turns to hear the CNS cry out in pain:: *Claymore*: Emergency beam out of the CNS now!

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The Fifth Scrim falls down next to the CNS::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: The Bellicose Fighter is no longer on my sensors sir.  It appears to have left the atmosphere.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Medics:  MEDIC!!!!!!!!  ::Rushes over to to the Counselor before being grabbed by an Odeon::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CSO:  Standing down then.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Activates another one of Woody's Anti-Bellicose Programs::

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The Odeon holds the CEO, and just squeezes. Unsure of what else to do. It really is not that intelligent ... ::

CSO_Lt_TShara says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Moves towards the CNS and laying down fire cover::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
COMM:  CTO:  Has his suit been ruptured?

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
CO: Captain the CTO is asking for an emergency beam out.  Should we risk the teleport?

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@COMM: Claymore: Yes it has.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::A Seventh and Eighth Scrim leap down upon the shuttles, and come down upon other security personnel with the away team, slicing and dicing::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Odeon:  OUCH!!! You stupid Oaf!!!!  ::Pulls his other arm in and pushes it towards the Odeon's processor core and activates his program::

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Drops to his knees looking down at the hole in his suit:: Oh...that isn’t good....

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Vision starts to fade, has an overwhelming need to sleep::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#XO:  Kal?  Kaly??   KALYN?

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Spins around on her heel and finds herself face to face with... herself?::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
OPS:  No Mr. Sorvik.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Walks into the locker room and changes into the uniform and sees Gonzo:: Gonzo: Hey Gonzo, congrats on making the All-Star game... no one deserves it more... I guess we'll both be going to Seattle, huh? Maybe Jay will make it too.

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Turns and fires on the scrim near the shuttle::

OPS_Lt_Sorvik says:
CO: Acknowledged Captain.

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Mumbling:: FCO: I'm sorry, Nate.

CO_Captain_Hall says:
COMM:  CTO:  Move the Mr. Hunter to the quarantine shuttle.  We cannot risk beaming him aboard.

CNS_Ltjg_Hunter says:
CTO:  ::looks up at the CTO:: Sorry, Sir.....::Collapses on the ground::

Host The_Inorganics says:
:: But soon, the program meets something familiar and uses it to it's advantage. The Odeon feels like it's time to sleep and regenerate, so it does::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: ONLY A COUPLE SCRIMS REMAIN, THE BULK OF THE REMAINING INORGANICS ARE ODEON.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The slow, dumb, Odeon move from the shadows as a few more Scrim leap out::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@CEO: Can you get him into the shuttle quarantine area?

TO_Ens_Pierce says:
$::Her ghostly clone disappears as she suddenly remembers all that had happened since the away team:: Self: Am I dying?

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Jogs out on to the field once he's done::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Fires on the scrims again::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Anthony:  I'm kinda still being held by Mister Friendly here, though he isn't squeezing anymore.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The Scrim outmaneuver the phaser blasts this time. They are quite fast.::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Turns and fires at the dead scrim holding on to the CEO.::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Watches the blood run down his arm, holding his hand up to watch it rool down:: Self: The dead don't bleed.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Starts playing catch with Jay Bell, working on pretty catching moves::

XO_LtCdr_Skywise says:
#::Turns slowly and walks off::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Set his phaser to wide beam::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: AS THE SCRIMS GET WITHIN RANGE OF THE CEO, THEY SUDDENLY CLICK AND ENTER THE SLEEP MODE.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::As the Scrims have realized they are being defeated by the Starfleet personnel, they have now attempted a new tactic, diversion to protect the Bellicose scientists during their evacuation::

FCO_Ens_Skywise says:
#::Falls to his knees and begins shaking.::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Whacks on the Odeon's arm::  Odeon: Lemme go you sleeping Oaf.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The initial Odeon remains asleep::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@CEO: Lets get our people and get out of here.

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The quite fast moving Scrim that come into range of the CEO's "field" suddenly click and fall asleep. The really fast moving ones crash to the ground and slide away in their regenerative state::

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Walks over to the stands and begins signing balls even though the DBacks are not at home::

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
All:  Could someone chop this guys hand off or something?  ::Feet still dangling a few centimeters above the ground, his Haydonite Translator hovering nearby almost useless::

Host The_Inorganics says:
::The Scrim have now learned to avoid the CEO, and go straight for the other members of the team. The Odeon are slowly moving, but are not as smart. One enters the "field" and clicks for a few moments as it's processors are slowly tampered with, before totally succumbing to the CEO & EO's workings::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Grabs the Odeon’s arm and pull it off::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: SEVERAL REMAINING CLAYMORE SECURITY PERSONNEL THROW OVERLOADING PHASERS AT THE FEET OF THE ODEON.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Wishes he had a plasma torch::

Host The_Inorganics says:
::One Odeon bends down to look at the pretty, slightly sparking thing::

Host The_Inorganics says:
::With a creak, the initial Odeon's massive hand is removed from the CEO's right arm, permitting him to slide out::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Hears the hum of an overloading phaser:: CEO: Take cover!

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Finally gets his feet on the ground and cradles his arm as he rushes towards the med shuttle::

EO_Ltjg_Hayward says:
@::Begins to hum a tune, just watching himself bleed, on a whim, tastes his own blood to make sure its human.::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: AS THE ODEONS STOP AND STARE, THE PHASERS BEGIN HUMMING QUITE RAPIDLY, THEN SUDDENLY OVERLOAD.  THE RESULTING EXPLOSION RIPS THE ODEON TO PIECES, MANY OF WHICH SLAM INTO THE REMAINING SCRIM, TAKING THEM ALL OUT AS WELL.

CMO_Lt_Endo says:
%::Jogs into the dugout once Scott Elarton finished warming up and suddenly the game starts::

CTO-Lt-Mark-Anthony says:
@::Grabs the CNS and drags him to a safe distance::

Host TomG says:
ACTION: AN ERIE SILENCE FILLS THE AIR AS THE MASSIVE BATTLE FINALLY ENDS.

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Sighs as a Medic administers a pain reliever, and checks out his arm::

CO_Captain_Hall says:
CSO:  Do you have the results of the diagnostic yet?

CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
All: I guess you guys want that Tricorder program..?

Host TomG says:
<< PAUSE CLAYMORE MISSION >>


