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FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::watches the Warbird decloak and hits the comm:: *CO*: Bridge to the Captain, our guests have arrived.
SO_Love says:
::On the bridge running passive scans on the warbird::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
::  assigns the CNS deck two  with the rest of the senior staff::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: glances over her shoulder at the CNS ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*FCO*: On my way.  ::Gets up and straightens his uniform and exits his ready room::  OPS:  Have you hailed them yet?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Aye, Sir-r.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::watches the CO enter the bridge and takes the seat back at the conn and awaits his orders::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::going over the specs of the warbird::
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::is going over more sensor readings on the panel::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::raises an eyebrow::  OPS:  Open a hailing frequency.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: looks back at the CO: CO: It is alr-ready open, sir-r.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns to the view screen to watch the upcoming conversation, easy since the conn faces it::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CNS:  I have just been informed of that Ensign.  I will be in the transporter room when it is time.
Cmdr_Razel says:
COM: USS Claymore, this is Commander Razel of the warbird Aculan.  Are you ready for the transfer?  ::a sneer of distaste drips from his speech::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM: Aculan: This is Captain Randolph of the USS Claymore.  We are.  I will be meeting our guests in the Transporter Room.  Claymore, out.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: stands on the bridge next to the CO while he speaks to the Romulans ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: closes the comm::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  You are in command.  I will be heading to the Transporter Room.  CNS:  Mr. Dizion.  You are with me.  ::Walks to the TL and enters::
SO_Love says:
CO:  Sir, we are just within transporter range.  I am picking up nothing else in the area, not that that means anything here.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns to the CO and stands:: CO: Aye sir.  ::approaches the command chair and takes a seat::
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: Follows the CO quietly and observing ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: checks power to transporters, and locks on the Romulan personnel ::
SO_Love says:
::Looks over at Kayle::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::glances at Love, after a moment  . . . smiles::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::all scans come up negative for any threats and she can not sense anything out of the ordinary::

ACTION: The comm is broken, and shortly thereafter the Romulan springball championship team sends that they are ready to beam over.

CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
Computer: Run level 3 diagnostics of all systems and report.
SO_Love says:
::Gives a tentative smile, wanting to say something, but doesn't., turns back around to her station.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
SO:  Thank you Ms. Love.  ::the doors close and Randolph’s orders the TL to its location::
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: As the lift descends the decks of the ship he glances at the Captain curious as to his age after reading the report from his last mission  ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
FCO: The Romulans are r-ready.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
OPS: Thank you Lieutenant.  *CO*: Captain, the Romulans have signaled, they are ready when you are, sir.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: prepares to energize ::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::remembers her grandmother and the stories she used to tell her when she was a child::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::Exits the TL::  *FCO*:  We are entering the Transporter Room now Mr. Theron.  ::enters the TL::  Signal we are ready.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::points to Chaser:: OPS: Tell them we are ready as well and energize.
SO_Love says:
::Looks oddly at the scans as she realizes what hadn't clicked a moment ago.::  FCO:  Sir...
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: signals the Romulans, and begins transport ::
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: quickly brushes down his uniform to give straightness for first appearance  ::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::walks over:: SO: Ensign?

ACTION:  The four members of the Romulan team beam over to the Claymore.

CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::continues to watch the view screen and as the scans finish the warbird and they show that the ship is an older one::
SO_Love says:
FCO:  I am not sure, sir... but...  ::Points at the picture the computer generated.::  The Romulan bird isn't in very good shape.  Is that normal?
Regail says:
::Appears in the Claymore's transporter room:: ALL: Greetings and salutations.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
FCO: Four-r have tr-ranspor-rted over-r.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::walks up to the Transporter Pad::  Romulans:  I am Captain Patrick Randolph.  Welcome to the USS Claymore.  This is the ship's counselor Ensign Dizion.

ACTION:  The warbird cloaks again and disappears into the neutral zone.

CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::senses the arrival of the Romulans in the transporter room::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: watches the warbird disappear with wide eyes ::
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
Regail: its a pleasure, sir.
SO_Love says:
FCO:  Warbird is no longer on sensors... I assume they have cloaked.
Regail says:
::Steps down from the pad and is about to shake hands with the Counselor when he realizes the CO is actually the CO:: Oh. Ah. CO: Why, hello.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
Regail:  Hello.  ::smiles::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
OPS: Thank you Starr.  ::reaches over the SO and hits a few buttons to bring up the scans:: SO: Just an older model like some old Klingon D-7 still in service.
SO_Love says:
FCO:  I would think their notorious pride would not permit something like that.  ::Shrugs::  Nice to know though.  ::Looks up at him.::  Thanks.
Regail says:
CO: This seems to be quite the streamlined vessel you've got here, Captain ... ::Looks around with some interest:: I think I have oil stuck on my shoe from our vessel. Humph. It's such a shame, the state of some vessels in the Romulan fleet these days ... in such disrepair ... ::The other springball players seem annoyed he's talking this much::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::smiles and steps back to walk back to the CO chair:: SO: No problem Ensign, thanks for being observant.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
Regail:  Thank you very much.  The Claymore is a very capable vessel and performs excellently.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: seeing the others look impatient to get moving ::Regail : We have arranged quarters for you and your team and have done everything to be sure of your comfort aboard the Claymore , including refreshing the holodeck with updates for the game for you to practice if you wish.
SO_Love says:
::Nods a bit silly at being complimented and then inwardly groans at her nonsense.  With a shake of her head goes back to scanning the area.::
Regail says:
::Brightens with a smile. A weird and almost frightening look to be seen on a Romulan's face:: CNS: Why how considerate of you, Mr ... ::Realizing he doesn't know his name::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::looks at the CNS and raises and eyebrow::  Regail:  If you will follow me.  I will show you to your quarters.
Computer says:
 CEO: Level 3 diagnostics complete.  All systems are functioning within normal parameters.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::stands on the bridge with his hands on the railing and glances out at the view screen:: CTO/OPS/SO: Anyone picking up any tachyon surges, subspace anomalies or any of the other signs of a cloaked ship?
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Sir, Diagnostics level 3 complete and everything is with in norms.
SO_Love says:
::Shakes head:: FCO:  No sir... everything seems quiet.
Regail says:
CO: Certainly, Captain. Perchance may we get time to be given a tour of your fine starship? ::As they're lead out of the transporter room::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
FCO:  I am not detecting anything, sir-r.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
FCO: Not from here, Sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
Regail:  I was just about to ask if you and your team would be interested in a tour.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*FCO*: I am not showing any type of anomalies or surges in the surrounding space.  If she is cloaked and nearby her cloak is perfect.
Regail says:
::One of the teammates rolls her eyes ... they're too used to Regail's awkward behavior by now, and don't seem too interested in a tour:: CO: Why, yes, we would Captain, thank you for asking!
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::enter the TL and waits for the Romulans to enter::  Regail:  Would you kindly introduce me to your team.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::thinks to himself and wonders if he is just being cautious or antsy, lowers his voice to a whisper a he calls back to the CEO:: *CEO*: J'Loni how long would it take to release active tachyons from the deflector dish, just into the general vicinity of our sensors?
SO_Love says:
::Under her breath::  As outdated as they are they will need a good cloak.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
Computer:  Deck Two.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
CO/Regail: Perhaps we could assign a Guide for each of you to show you what you like  I’m sure you all have your own tastes.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*FCO*: ::with a lowered voice as well::  Sir, it would take me about ten minutes to get the deflector dish ready.
Regail says:
::Enters the turbolift with the others:: CO: Well then, this is Haleina ... ::Gestures to the female who rolled her eyes:: ... Verkein ... ::a tall, well built Romulan:: ... and Dustev ::A more slender Romulan::.
Haleina says:
CNS: I would actually rather remain in either my quarters or tend to practicing.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
*CEO*: Eh that’s too much time, we are about to get underway, no worries Lieutenant and thank you.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
Haleina : That can be arranged I shall show you myself to the holodeck were you can access the game with the CO’s permission of course . ::gives CO a quick Glance as if asking::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*FCO*: Understood, sir.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::continues to stand on the bridge awaiting word from the CO to get underway::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CNS:  Permission granted.
Haleina says:
::Looks impersonal to the whole situation::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::goes back to her work and begins a diagnostic of the sensor grid once again but this time a level 4::
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: Nods as the lift comes to a complete stop ::  Haleina: I don’t have much background knowledge of spring ball perhaps you might  tell me of the basics on the way.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::exits the TL onto Deck Two.:: ALL: This way.
Haleina says:
::Has no real interest in talking to the Counselor, decides to humor him as little as possible:: CNS: There is a ball. You hit it.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: Lets out a slight chuckle and a nod understanding she ain’t much for conversation  ::
Haleina says:
::Wonders what the Counselor is chuckling at::
Regail says:
::Regail and the other Romulans go with the Captain::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::walks down to the VIP Quarters::  Springball Team:  Here are your quarters.  I believe you will find them comfortable.  If you need anything, you can contact the Operations Officer, Lt. Chaser, or Ensign Dizion here.  They will provide what you need.  I must be returning to the bridge.  Have a good day.
Computer says:
CEO: diagnostic complete.  All sensor pallets are functioning within normal parameters and sensor grids are functioning at 8.9% over predicted output.
Regail says:
CO: Thank you so very much, Captain! ::As the CO briskly walks away::

ACTION: The Claymore suddenly receives a distress call from the Aculan.  She is 3 LY into Romulan space.

OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*CO*: Sir-r, I have a distr-ress call incoming.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
Self:  Great going J'Loni.....Take that T'Ponga.  Wait, till I comm her and tell her to beat that.  ::laughing to herself::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CO*: I am entering the TL and coming to the bridge.  I will be right there.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
*CO*: It is the Aculan.
SO_Love says:
::Looks over at OPS thinking odd, but not surprising given the condition of that vessel.::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
ACULAN: This is the USS Claymor-re, do you r-requir-re assistance?
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::raises an eyebrow as she hears the distress call::
SMDave says:
ACTION: Aculan's response is completely garbled.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: tries to clear up the signal, and repeats the hail ::
SO_Love says:
::Considering the area she was last seen heading for, using the LRS, she sees if she can find anything.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::exits onto the bridge::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
ALL: Be prepared to lend assistance to the Aculan.  All engineering teams to your assist stations and damage control parties to your stations.  This is not a drill people.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: Nods to the CO :: Team, I should give you all some time to settle in , when you are ready to have that tour I will assign you someone  to escort you , and I shall return to show you the holodeck myself.  :: heads back out of the room and  towards his office to make preparations for the leaders tour and whatnot ::
Regail says:
::Nods, waves, and the team heads into their quarters::
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
CO: The Aculan is in distress and we cannot get a clear message.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
SO:  Are they in sensor range?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::on the bridge listening to the distress call:: CO: Its completely garbled Captain.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Set course for the Aculan.  CTO:  Red Alert.
SO_Love says:
CO:  I am trying to locate them now, sir, but I can only go by guess as they cloaked as soon as the team was beamed aboard.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
CO: Aye, sIr.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::takes the conn and sets the course:: CO: Laid in, sir, maximum warp on your command.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::raises Red Alert::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::hears the captain::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
ALL: Condition Red Alert 1 Now!!!!!!  Go..go..go.. people.
SO_Love says:
::Shakes head::  CO:  And it looks like I am not finding anything.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: I have r-repeated the hail with no r-response.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::watches as her staff race for their posts::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Can you clear it up at all, Lt.?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: I have their last coordinates.
SO_Love says:
::Takes the garbled message and runs it through the computer.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  That will have to do. Engage
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nods to CO and engages the Claymore’s warp drive for the warbird’s last know coordinates::
SO_Love says:
::Listens carefully while adding various filters.::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Engine tr-rouble is all I can make out, Captain.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
ALL: Bring online fusion reactors18 through 21 and feed them into the sensors, fusion reactors 22 and 23 online for shields and reactors 24 and 25 online for the engines.

ACTION: The Aculan shows up on LRS as she decloaks.

SO_Love says:
CO:  Captain, I have the Romulan ship ahead.  She has just decloaked.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
ALL:  All damage control and repair parties at their stations.  All weapons hot and on standby.   Shields and force fields on line and seal the core.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Continue to attempt to contact them.  SO:  Can you tell if there is any damage?
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Engineering is ready at Condition Red alert 1.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::hears Loves report:: CO: Adjusting course, sir.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: brings all cargo transporters quantum ::
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: Hearing the Red Alert rushes to the bridge  taking his station pulling up the info on the arm Counselor’s  chair to see what has happened  ::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*:  All departments show green and ready.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: repeats hail on all frequencies ::
SO_Love says:
CO:  Give its original condition?  ::fingers dance along console.::  Main power is fluctuating.  I am reading internal engine damage.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Sir I am picking up power fluctuations from the warbird.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: All tr-ranspor-rter-rs ar-re r-ready for evacuation if needed, sir-r.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: ETA is 5 minutes.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO* Understood.  OPS:  Understood.  Chances are, we are about to evacuate the Aculan.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::sends text message to the flight deck to prepare all craft for evacuation procedures and rescue operations::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO* What is causing the fluctuations?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: clears needed power for transporters at full capacity ::
SO_Love says:
::Glances at OPS::  CO:  I am reading 1200 life signatures.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: wonders if there is room enough for that  :: CO: Perhaps I’d be better used in medical in case of wounded.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: No r-response to our-r hails, Captain.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Checking on it now, sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Send a message to the Aculan.  Tell them, we will be preparing to evacuate the ship.
SO_Love says:
::Informs Sickbay of possible incoming.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CNS:  Make your way down there.  Sickbay is already getting ready.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  ETA?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: reinitializes the hailing frequency :: ACULAN: We ar-re pr-repar-ring to evacuate your ship.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Two minutes, sir, I've informed the Flight Deck incase aux craft are needed.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  We can not hold 1200 people...
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Sir I am reading a possible implosion in the artificial singularity.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
OPS: Inform them I’m coming down if they need more room then sickbay has tell them to put some temp beds in my office across the corridor.   :: gets up and heads to sick bay ::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns to the CO:: CO: Maybe we should get that team up here, I mean they play sports but one of them could be an engineer or something.
SO_Love says:
CO:  We could use the shuttle and emergency pods of our ship as a temporary measure.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: How many shuttles do we have?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO* The Singularity?  Can it be stopped?
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
FCO: How many shuttles do we have?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  I don't know if they would have the type of knowledge it would take but there is no harm in asking them.  FCO:  Get on it.

ACTION:  As Claymore approaches, sensors detect life pods floating away from the warbird.  A few shuttles also depart the shuttlebay.

SO_Love says:
CO:  Sir, it looks they are abandoning ship.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
SO:  Yes we could.  I still don't know if that will be enough.  But it will have to be.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::stands up and hits his comm channel:: *Regail*: This is second officer Theron, if you would please join us on the bridge it would be greatly appreciated.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: I am not sure if I can.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Take us.  OPS:  Start tractoring the pods and give the shuttles coordinates for rendezvous away from this area of space.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: It looks like she is too far into the implosion sequence.  I will try sir.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::brings the ship out of warp and approaches the Warbird:: CO: Should we keep a distance incase the singularity goes?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: begins locking tractor beams on the pods, opens bay doors, send coordinates for escape vectors and rendezvous safely away from the area ::
SO_Love says:
CO:  Sir, whatever we are going to do, we had best do soon and get out of the area.  We won't be able to warp with so many pods being tractored.  ::And keep them she adds to herself.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO*: If that is the case don't.  We are trying to gather the pods up now.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: In sick bay finished getting everything ready for incoming ::  *OPS* : Scan the pods and Beam all wounded right to sick bay
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
SO:  Understood.  OPS:  Start beaming as many of the pod survivors to the ship and let the empty pods loose.

ACTION: The warbird's artificial singularity implodes causing the ships' impulse drive and other components to explode.

CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Understood sir I suggest we use all transporters as well.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::watches as explosions ripple across the warbird’s hull:: CO: I am ready to get us out of here, I just hope we can outrun the shock wave.

ACTION:  Claymore rocks from the shock wave, but is not damaged.  Many life pods are destroyed.  There are a total of 234 survivors.

SO_Love says:
CO:  Too late...
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
ALL: Transfer all fusion reactors 18-25 to allocated functions for emergency transport and shield strength,
SO_Love says:
::Holding on while the ship settles, running scans.::
SO_Love says:
CO:  Sir...  I am reading only 234 lifesigns.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
SO:  How many did we get?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::sits back slowly to his chair and watches as the ship continues to be a loss cause:: Self: Damn.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: sits tight in her seat, trying to hold the tractor beams through the disturbance ::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::closes her eyes as she senses the terror and shock of the Romulans still onboard and prays silently for them::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Life signs are failing do you want to dr-rop shields and beam survivor-rs?
SO_Love says:
CO:  Sir... If we are not quick, we will lose what we do have.  Many of the pods were damaged.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::sits down and sighs for a moment::  OPS/SO:  Start beaming the survivors aboard.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CTO:  Drop shields.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Sir you have major power for the transporters.
SO_Love says:
CO:  Aye sir....
SO_Love says:
*Medical*:  Incoming wounded.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: locks on as many as she can and begins beaming them in sickbay and TR ::
SO_Love says:
::Assists transport in locating the various life signs to beam aboard.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns around in his chair and glances at the CO, sighs as well and thinks that there was nothing they could have done::
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
*SO* : Aye, we are on it.

ACTION:  Wounded Romulans begin to arrive by the dozens.

CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::senses the ships crew as they feel the destruction of the Romulan ship::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::musters up his voice:: CO: Orders, Sir?
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
Self: 234 out of 1200...
SO_Love says:
*Science*:  All available hands report to sickbay to assist where you can.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
*CO*: Sir, do you want me to begin scanning the debris for any possible explanation in the destruction of the warbird?
SO_Love says:
::Doesn't think, just does her work.::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*OPERATIONS*:  All available hands to sickbay assist wher-re you can.
SO_Love says:
::Wonders who gets the 'honor' of informing the springball team of what has occurred.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
SO:  Scan the debris.   Also, see if the singularity hurt the surrounding space.
SO_Love says:
CO:  On it, sir.
CNS_Ens_Dizion says:
:: :: Pushes a few Ensigns out of the way that seem to have no a clue on what they are doing and begins helping the wounded as best he can , A hypospray here to stabilize, regenerator there for bad wounds just enough to get everyone stable.



        -/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\ Pause USS Claymore Mission /\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\



 
    Copyright (c) 2004 by Star Trek: A Call To Duty. All Rights Reserved.



