U.S.S. Claymore Stardate 10207.16
100th Mission
“Juggernaut” Part One

Host Brett says:
<<<<Begin Mission>>>>

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Head lolls back in semi-unconsciousness.  His feet up on a console in the Engine Room::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::sits at his chair, going over the latest Intel reports::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Walks onto the bridge and logs into Tactical::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::sitting on the bridge in the center chair looking over a PADD::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::curled up in her quarters, having already given her staff orders to have sickbay on standby::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::sitting in the observation lounge, a number of PADDs sprawled across the table's surface with a few empty glasses of hot chocolate nearby::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Twitches a little as he falls into sleep... his head slowly tipping back::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
Helm:  time to intercept the listening post.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
<Helm_Douglas> XO :  20 minutes, Commander, present speed.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
Helm:  very well.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::rises from her bed and exits her quarters....still asleep::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::finishes off another glass as she thumbs her way through a PADD, reading its contents with only moderate interest::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::wanders the decks and finds an open turbolift::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::rubs his eyes with his thumb and pointer finger::  CO:  So Commander Wolfe, what do you think about or current orders?

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she mutters something about crossing a bridge, and the computer interprets this as a request::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::closes down his console and sighs::  CO:  A milk run, Captain.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
XO: Sir, I'm detecting a ship in the area around the listening post.  Also... rock, iron, and other debris.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she's weaving back and forth, still asleep::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::awkwardly rises from her chair as she stretches somewhat, then makes her way onto the bridge, the empty glasses in her hands as she walks to the replicator::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::looks over at Tactical::  CO:  Perhaps I spoke too soon.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
TO:  What do you make of her, Ms Pierce?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
XO:  Maybe so.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::mutters to self::  Self:  Milk run indeed... ::places empty glasses into the replicator and watches them vanish::  ...Computer, another glass of hot chocolate.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::the turbolift opens once it's reached the bridge, and Dr. AlGhul exits the turbolift, pausing by the tactical display::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::raises an eyebrow, then glances at the CO::  CO:  ...this is a first....::motions toward the CMO::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::her nightdress looks very out of place among the uniforms::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Suddenly kicks the console near his foot hard, shattering the display layer, and causing a short circuit.  Subsequently thrown Caleb back on the floor::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::looks up from sipping her glass::  All:  Funny, and they just changed the uniform a few years back, too...

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
XO: The ship is Vor'Cha class.  Depending on the status of their weapons, it could be a tough battle if they decide to fight.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she leans her elbow on the tac display, and rests her cheek in her hand::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::looks the ways the XO is looking::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she's out cold::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::a strap of her nightdress slips off her shoulder::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CO:  Do the Klingon’s know we are coming?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Leans around to get a look at the CMO's face:: CMO: Uh, Dr. AlGhul?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Grunts as he hits the ground, rolls over and curls up as his Engineers handle the sparking console::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she murmurs "Hello?" in a voice slurred by sleep::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
XO:  I am not for sure but lets greet them none the less and go from there.  TO:  Open a channel to that Klingon Vessel.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CO:  I'll take care of the Doc....::stands and adjusts his tunic, making himself more presentable::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::approaches the sleeping CMO, and hesitates as her hand hovers just over her back, before finally tapping her on the shoulder::  CMO:  Doctor...?  You... do know you're one the bridge, right?

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::heads back to TAC I, standing behind Lt Tomiaz::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she walks away from the tac console::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::takes a step back, allowing the XO some room::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CO: Before opening that channel sir, I do need to warn you that the ship's weapons on readied status, and their shields up.  ::Still glancing sideways at the swaying doctor, wondering if it's a Trill thing::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::walks around to the back of her chair, taking another sip as she briefly glances at the Captain, then the viewscreen::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
<Engineer>  ::Initiates the audio alert for a Warp Core Breach in the Engine Room to wake up the Chief::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
TO:  Thank you Lt. Pierce.  Take us to Yellow Alert then and proceed to open a channel.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::looks back at Pierce and then at the CO, then over at the CMO, catches up to her quickly::  CMO:  Doctor AlGhul? ::speaking quietly, subdued::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Jumps up, and looks around frantically::  Anyone: Lock down the plasma injectors and initiate a manual Deuterium Purge.... ::before he realizes what has happened and the twenty odd engineers laughing at him::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Punches in a few commands for Yellow Alert and opens a channel:: Channel open.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Glares at them, half of his hair sticking up::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM:  Klingon Ship:  I am Captain Patrick Randolph of the USS Claymore.  Please respond.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::drapes her arms around his neck:: Wolfe: Hey baby....::voice quiet as well::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::stands stiffly, feeling his face turn a brighter shade of red::

Captain_K`Tapk says:
ACTION: The Klingon Ship turns on a bearing straight towards the Claymore.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CMO:  You shouldn't be here...

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
All: Okay... Plasma Injector Scrubbing... NOW.. and the other half, Degauss the Phaser array's power conduits.

Captain_K`Tapk says:
COMM: Claymore: This is Captain K'Tapk of the Devastator. Explain yourselves, Federation

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Wolfe: If you say so....but you're no fun. ::turns and weaves her way back to the turbolift- approximately::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Grumpily rubs his eyes and staggers over to his office::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
;:begins walking with her over to the turbolifts, making sure a car is there waiting::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::the turbolift doors open obediently, and AlGhul stumbles a little as she steps in::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM:  Devastator:  We are on our way to a Federation Post.  What are you doing here Captain K'Tapk?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::walks around to the front of her chair, taking on a respectful distance from the CO as she holds both hands around her cup, looking at the viewscreen::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Changes his mind and heads for food::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::follows the CMO in, quietly saying the appropriate deck::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Wolfe: You know....you're cute. ::she punctuates this with a finger pushed into his chest::

Captain_K`Tapk says:
COMM: Claymore: I am looking for the dogs that dared destroy our outpost.  Maybe I have found them?

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::wonders how long their new CMO has been a sleepwalker::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she leans away from him and against the wall of the turbolift::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::turns towards TAC and speaks quite low::  TO:  Lieutenant, are there any signs of Klingon weapons signatures in the region?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Devastator:  I assure you Captain, it was not us who destroyed your outpost.  We are on our way to our outpost for the same reason.  Maybe we should share information so that we both may find out what is going on.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::the lift slows to a stop on deck 4::  CMO:  Thanks...::holds the lift doors open for her::...this is your stop.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::walks over to TAC, pointing at a sensor readout::  TO:  Either that, or we could try scanning their engine ionization trail and figure out just how long they've been in the area, based on the decay.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Replies in a similar whisper::  CIV: Not Klingon, but definitely something.  It could be phaser fire.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::the other strap has fallen off her shoulder, and the gown is threatening to make a descent as she enters the corridor::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::both eyebrows shoot up in surprise and deftly, if not briskly, makes sure both straps are in place::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Exits the tubes on Deck 4.. and sees Doctor AlGhul.  Rubs his eyes and approaches her::

Captain_K`Tapk says:
COMM: Claymore: We only know that our outpost was destroyed and you are the only ship within the area. ::glares at him::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::makes sure the lift is on its way and turns back around, sees Cmdr Tyfair.....when it rains....::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::nods her head at the TO, then walks back towards the Captain::  CO:  ...sir?  ::looks between him and the viewscreen, indicating she has an idea::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::goes along at Wolfe's side obediently, pausing every few steps to rub her eyes::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::steps up behind Dr AlGhul and continues to follow her::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  ::Loudly from down the Hall::  HEY DOC!

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Eyes the Klingon on the viewscreen for a short second::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::goes past her quarters and startles when Tyfair hollers::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::grits teeth and winces, trying to wave off the Chief::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::signals her to come whisper in his ear::  COMM:  Devastator:  Captain, my ship just entered this area of space.  It was not us who destroyed your outpost.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she turns a little:: I've told you before...my name isn't Zilpha.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::just beginning to wake, but still really out of it.::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CMO:  Talia....back here....::calls out quietly::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Looks oddly at the Doctor::  AlGhul: And I'm not Pinocchio... your point?  Nice Jammies

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Yawns really loudly as he approaches the Doc and Fighter Jockey::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::continues to try and wave off the CEO::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::clasps both of her hands together, realizing she left her glass on the TO's console::  CO:  There's no sign of Klingons weapons discharges in the area.  I think it'd be best to enlist the help of the Devastator, share our information with them and provoke them into joining our "honorable" cause to hunt down the ship or ships responsible.

Captain_K`Tapk says:
::Continues to glare at him not convinced:: COMM: Claymore: I will have my officers verify what you have said. ::closes the comm channel::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::returns to where Wolfe is standing and good-naturedly punches him in the arm:: You're not so bad...no matter what I've heard.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::smirks::  CMO:  Thanks ::motions her into her quarters::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::eyes pop open, and her entire expression is filled with dismay::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Looks at the Doctor strangely::  Wolfe: Is she asleep?

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::sighs:: Wolfe: I forgot to lock my door again.....sorry about that. ::yawns through "that"::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CIV:  I have made the offer.  He and his ship are confirming the fact that we just entered the area and was not able to destroy their outpost.  Once that is confirmed, I plan to do exactly what you have suggested.  Thank you.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::nods at the CEO::  CMO:  Don't worry about it, no harm done.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CMO:  Just try to remember next time.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::gestures down at her attire:: Wolfe: I'm sure this was an eyeful. Where did I get to this time?

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::leaning against the doorframe, looking for all the world like she might drop off again::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::speaks up, now that the channel is closed::  CO:  Has there been any information about our listening post's Romulan counterpart?

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::realizing she is now awake::  CMO:  You gave the folks on the bridge quite a show.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Wolfe: As long as it wasn't a strip tease, I'm sure my dignity will recover just fine.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Gets fed up with the Fighter Jockey ignoring him, and shakes AlGhul's Shoulder:: AlGhul:  Wake up Doc!

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CIV:  Not to my knowledge.  Thought it would be interesting if we could find out.  The Klingons might know.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CMO:  Next time, ::smirks:: notify the Security watch officer on this deck to verify that your door is locked.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::brushes Tyfair's hand off her shoulder:: Tyfair: Caleb, I get it. I was ::yawn:: sleepwalking again.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::shakes head, looking at the viewscreen::  Self:  Why is there always a nebula nearby whenever a mystery crops up...?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Sure... i just thought you were ignoring my charm ::Smiles goofily with half of his hair sticking up::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Arrives on the bridge, goes to the conn.::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::nods once at the CMO and the CEO::  Doctor, Chief....::heads back for the lifts::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::aloud::  CMO/CEO:  We are currently at Yellow Alert, Commanders.  Battle stations...... ::rounds the corner for the lifts::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::waves, and looks at Caleb:: Tyfair: So, what's your excuse for being here?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
CO:  I'm sure it's only a matter of time before the Romulans make an appearance... no doubt, if their station was destroyed, they'll see the two of us.  In either case, if it wasn't destroyed, perhaps it has some sensor records of what happened to us, and the Klingons.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I'm hungry

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: But since mister pansy pants pointed out... we need to go to work.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::shrugs:: Tyfair: Want to grab something from my replicator while I find a uniform?

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::steps back aboard the lifts::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CIV:  Well if the Romulans, I will certainly ask them to help us.  My only concern is that Klingons and Romulans don't work well together.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Eyes light up::  AlGhul: Deal... I want peanut butter.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Computer: Lights.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::arrives back onto the bridge and stands back at TAC I::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Enters and makes a beeline for the replicator::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::gestures at the replicator:: Tyfair: Help yourself.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Blinks as the readings begin to blur together, then sees a little light blinking::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
FCO:  Is there even anything left of the listening post?

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
TO:  What have ya got?

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she goes back into her bedroom and pulls a uniform out of the closet:: Tyfair: I'll be right back.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CO/XO: We're being hailed.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Orders a toasted peanut butter sandwich::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she slips into the 'fresher and grabs a quick sonic shower before getting into uniform::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
TO:  Put it through Lt.

Cmdr_Livia says:
::calm, smooth almost oily sounding:: COM: Claymore/Devastator: CO: Ah... the Federation and their pets have joined forces.... now I know who has destroyed our outpost.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Not even brought up to speed on what's happening, he scans what appears to be ... or was ... the listening post:: CIV: Not enough to safely travel on, ma'am.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::thinks:  great....Romulans::

Host Brett says:
Action: A D’Deridex Warbird decloaks 10,000 m off the Claymore's port side.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::As she puts it through, the voice begins speaking nearly immediately::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Looks at the Warbird appearing on the screen:: Ah, it's the Romulans again.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Livia:  I am Captain Randolph of the Claymore.  Our outpost as well as the Klingons Outpost has been destroyed.  May I ask who I am speaking with?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::makes her way to the back of the bridge, lining up next to the XO::  XO:  We'll get no where if we have to constantly keep an eye on both them... perhaps it'd be best just to invite them both aboard and work out some sort of joint investigation.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she gets dressed and comes out of her room with her hair swept up in a bun::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Glances towards the viewscreen and her sensor readings:: CO/XO: Confirmed.  It's a D’Deridex class Warbird.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::munches on his sandwich::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she grabs her pips and commbadge off a nearby table:: Tyfair: I see you found something. ::pins on her pips::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::reaches across, grabbing her misplaced glass and offers the TO yet another nod, offering unspoken condolences for leaving it there on accident::

Cmdr_Livia says:
COMM: Claymore: CO: I am Commander Livia of the Romulan Star Empire ::she looks down her small nose at him::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::quietly:: TO:  Run a match with the Starfleet database - perhaps she's already been ID's.  If not, run a trace, record and match.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Nods with his mouth full::

Captain_K`Tapk says:
COMM: Claymore: Enough of this.  We know now who destroyed the outposts.  Join me as we destroy this p’tak and avenge out fallen comrades.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Nods to the XO and begins her search::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::fixes her commbadge to the front of her uniform:: Tyfair: I'm ready. And, as we're at yellow alert, we better go.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Finishes his sandwich, brushes off his hands::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::thinks:  uh oh::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Livia:  My ship is on its way to ascertain what has happened to our outpost.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Yellow alert is boring...

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Tyfair: Yes, I know. ::she leans down and takes a bite of his sandwich::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Livia/Devastator:  I suggest we join together on this and attempt to solve this little mystery.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she makes a face:: Tyfair: Plain peanut butter, or did I just get the edge?

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Blinks - "Did we miss the part where she said who destroyed the outpost?"::

Cmdr_Livia says:
COMM: Devastator: CO: You dare lie like the dog you are!

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Nope... that's it.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::she picks up her blue jacket and makes for the door:: Tyfair: Come on.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::crosses her arms, watching the CO talking::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Geez.. you gunning for command or what?

Captain_K`Tapk says:
COMM: Livia: You!  You do not even have the courage or honor to admit your deeds.  You are less than a flea on a targ!

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Follows along::

Cmdr_Livia says:
COMM: Claymore: CO: Really? You expect me to believe you?

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Tyfair: Are you kidding? I don't want to skipper a boat if I can help it. That's why I'm in medical....or did you miss the blue?

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Tyfair: And while we're on the subject, I'm not really here by choice, remember?

Captain_K`Tapk says:
ACTION: The Devastator turns to face the Romulan Warbird.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I thought the blue was just style.  And who forced you here?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Livia/Devastator:  Commander Livia and Captain K'Tapk, if you two continue this arguing, we are not going to find out what is going on.  Whether you like it or not, the three governments have lost an outpost and comrades each.  Don't add to the problem.  We need to work together on this.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Tyfair: You didn't hear about my posting? I got drafted, and all because I got on the wrong shuttle a couple of missions back.

Cmdr_Livia says:
::fumes and flushes green with anger at the Klingon's comment:: COMM: Devastator: CO: Romulans have courage and honor, I am unafraid.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Nope... I hear nothing

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Listens to the bickering over the channel all the while only worrying about the ship that was too close off their port side::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Tyfair: If you'd get out of the Jefferies tubes once in a while, you might hear these things. ::tweaks his ear as she enters a turbolift:: Computer: Sickbay.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO:  Move the Claymore in between the Klingon and Romulan Ships.

Cmdr_Livia says:
::finally Randolph's words get through to her pointy little ears:: COMM: Claymore: CO: Klingons are not to be trusted.

Captain_K`Tapk says:
COMM: Claymore: Work with that... ::almost spits in the direction of the Romulans:: We do not work with murderers.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  OW!!  Whatcha go and do that for?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::starts to squirm slightly, forcing herself to shut up while the Captain's on the phone::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Maneuvers the Claymore in the line of fire:: CO: Aye, sir. ::Wishes the conn. had seatbelts, because he KNOWS this is going to be fun::

Cmdr_Livia says:
COMM: Claymore: CO: They are nothing but brutal savages that care nothing for life! ::means the Klingons::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM:  Livia/Devastator:  We don't know who did this.  Together we can solve this.  Please, each of you beam to my ship with two aides each and what information you have and we will work together on this.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::leans forward, mumbling::  Shields.....if anyone should open fire, with us there....

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Tyfair: It was like a love pat. With a pinch instead.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Well... warn me.. or I'll pinch you back

Captain_K`Tapk says:
COMM: Claymore: I will do so, if only to show that we have nothing to hide unlike those that lie with every breath. ::glares towards the Romulans::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::the turbolift stops, and she heads for Sickbay:: Tyfair: Don't be a baby. ::she grins::

Cmdr_Livia says:
::crosses her arms, not liking it, but Fed boy has a point:; COMM: Claymore: CO: You can send me your data.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Tyfair: And I'd be careful with that threat of yours....I might like it.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Spunky... ::Exits the lift and enters a nearby tube::  ... I'll catch you later Doc.  And don't forget to zip up... 

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Livia:  No Commander.  I am asking you under a truce to come aboard my ship just as the Klingons have agreed to do.  I promise you, I won't keep you any longer than i need to.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
Self:  It truly is days like this that I wish I worked the night shift... ::walks back towards the observation lounge, not phased the least at the entire situation::

Host Brett says:
Action: A burst of static washes out the comm channels, blasting the bridges of all three ships with a loud whine.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::makes certain her zipper is where it belongs as she enters Sickbay::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::pauses in the doorway, holding a hand over her ear as she uses the other to steady herself::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Winces at the whine::

Cmdr_Livia says:
::covers her ears with her hands, turns to the TO on her ship:: Rom_TO: What was that?!

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
TO:  What is that?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Winces at the terrible sound and cuts the channel::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::winces, grabbing the console::  TO:  Where did that come from?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::plops down into her seat, pulling her console to face her as she runs a complete scan of the subspace spectrum to search for the source::

Host Brett says:
COMM: ALL: At last the champions are gathered.  For centuries I have traveled, searching for a worthy foe.  Now you three will have the honor to test your might against the greatest weapon ever constructed.  Fail, and I will lay waste to your planets.  Look, and fear the might of the Juggernaut!

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
XO: I don't know... that shouldn't have happened.  It could be interference, but I'm not reading anything else besides debris in the area... ::Stops as the channel has cleared and another comment cuts through::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::looks up::  All:  The Jugga-what?  Oh come on... ::trails off::

Host Brett says:
Action: A massive ship emerges from the interference of the nebula.  It's shark like prow easily twice the size of the warbird.  It hurtles out at the three ships at high speed, threatening a collision.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Wonders for a second if someone tapped into the movie database, then sees the ship... dang::

Cmdr_Livia says:
::orders her ship out of harms way::

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::frowns, looking up at the readings on the TAC console::  FCO:  Collision alarm!

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO:  Move the ship now!

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
Self:  Now would be an appropriate time for the red klaxons to start going off...

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
CO: Don't have to tell me twice! ::Evasive maneuvers::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Punches the Red Alert button and locks targets, waiting for orders to fire::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::orders all fighter pilots to report to their craft and standby::

Captain_K`Tapk says:
::can be seen motioning towards the comm channel and then giving orders.  The Devastator moves off on a tangent to avoid the Juggernaut and firing it's phasers as it moves::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::loses footing a little as the ship makes a sharp turn:: Sickbay staff: We might be expecting company.....

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
All: I think that's the very large ship everyone's been talking about!

Host Brett says:
Action: The ship charges through the space occupied by the three ships.  Massive phasers lash out and hammer all three ships as it passes.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
ALL: I haven't been talking about it! ::Maneuvers to give the ship a good firing position::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Our pilots are reporting to their craft... Kaneda fighters ready for launch.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Tries to avoid the phaser bursts::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
TO:  I would agree.  Fire at will Lt.  XO:  Launch the Fighters.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::feels the ship rock::

Host Brett says:
Action: The Claymore rocks as it is struck once.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::stumbles around to his chair and takes a seat....its safer there::

Cmdr_Livia says:
::fires weapons at the Juggernaut::

Captain_K`Tapk says:
::The Devastator turns and fires torpedoes and phasers at the Juggernaut::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
Nurse Mai Ai: Please have a burn kit on standby. It feels like we just took weapons fire.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::busies herself with scanning the enemy ship, making an effort to note locations of major exhaust ports, high energy signatures and weapons arrays, then feeds that information to tactical::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CO: Gladly sir.  ::Joins the other ships in firing at the Juggernaut::

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
*Bridge* What's going on up there?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
*Sickbay*  We are under fire doctor.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
All: That was a direct hit on us.  Shields down to 77%

Host Brett says:
Action: As the Juggernaut speeds away and begins to turn, the three smaller ship's return fire hits its shields.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CTO:  Damage to the threat vessel?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO:  Continue evasive maneuvers.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
*Bridge* Thank you, Captain. Sickbay out.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
CO: Aye, sir.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::mutters:: Thanks for pointing out the blindingly obvious......

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Recommend we attempt to coordinate an attack at the ship's impulse vents... the shields should be weakest there from the exhaust purge.

CMO_Dr_Alghul says:
::starts welcoming in the Engineering casualties:: Staff: Looks like we're in business.

XO_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::listens to the CIV's suggestion::  CO:  Sound suggestion, there.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
All: Damage to the enemy ship is... well, we've barely scratched it.  Shield type is unknown.

Captain_K`Tapk says:
::The Devastator continues to fire as it heads back towards the Juggernaut::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::raises her arms up from her console briefly, seeing what was about to be a console flare-up that died down at the last minute::  Self:  Whoa...

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
XO:  Order the fighters to fire on the impulse vents.  COMM: Livia/Devastator:  Claymore to the Klingon and Romulan vessels.  Concentrate fire on the impulse vents.

Host Brett says:
<<<<Pause Mission  "Juggernaut">>>>
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