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OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: at station searching for any Klingon signals on the comm ::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::working on the shuttle::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Do you have anything on that Klingon ship>
SO_Love says:
#::On an alien ship, with no idea of what has happened, other then she is here against her will, in what had to be the longest day of her life.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nearly jumps from his chair as the D7 disappears, turns quickly around and glances at everyone then regains his composure and sits down again, going over his flight sensors::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: No Sir-r, looking for-r any Klingon patter-rns.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Start looking for some kind of trail Mr. Theron.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::finally finishing with the generators::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Already on it Sir.  ::starts overlaying sensor readings and radiation patterns on his display attempting to pick up an ion trail or something, his face is hot and his stomach uneasy::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir Finished with the shuttle all generators are onboard and online.

ACTION: Minimal power is restored to the shuttle.

SO_Love says:
# ::With a sigh, makes her way off the bed and begins to search the room for something, anything to give her a clue to what is going on; not that she thought she would find anything.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO*: Bridge to Randolph.  How are things progressing?
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*CO*: Yes sir everything is finished and ready.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
:: thinks to himself, 'I saved her once, I will do it again, and I don’t care how ::
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::sitting with MO Stevens trying to find a cure using the Orion blood samples::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO*:  Well, get me what information you can Lt.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@::Begins to move forward...with the CIV by his side...they begin to move closer and closer to the Cargo Bay...hoping to find the SO::  *CEO*: Understood.  Lt. have you got any word from Ens. Love?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::sighs:: CO: Captain, I am not picking up any kind of warp trail or ion emissions . .  . I . . .::clambers for an idea but cant find one:: CO: I, I don’t know, Sir.  They're gone.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Nothing out of the or-rdinar-ry on comm's.
SO_Love says:
# ::Finding just what she thought she would, sans even a few necessary things, she turns to face the entryway.::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*CO*: Understood sir. I will see what I can get.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::walks up to the FCO and puts his hand on his shoulder::  FCO:  We will get them back Kayle.  OPS:  Thank you.  ALL:  We will have to hope that we will be able to get some information from that shuttle.  FCO/OPS: Suggestions at this point?
Bijnos says:
#::moves to the cell door where the prisoner is held.  Peers through the window slit at the prisoner::
SO_Love says:
# ::Goes to the door and calls out.::  Hey.. any... oh ::Jumps back at the face.::
Bijnos says:
#SO: Are you comfortable?
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: The Major and I lost contact with her a little while ago...and we are making our way to the Cargo Bay as we speak.  ::Opens a hatch...and enters it...trying to work his way down to the Cargo Bay...hoping that the SO is ok::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*XO*: Report.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir I have been searching mentally for her but as of yet I still can't sense her.
SO_Love says:
# Binjos:  Ummm... not really.  I mean.. ::Looks back::  You kind of missed the little girls room in here.  And would you please tell me where here is and why I am your unexpected guest?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Don't those old Klingon engines put out str-range emissions?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Slave Science One and try to verify that.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Aye, Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CO*: Its a mad house down here.  There are numerous dead bodies and the place is a little trashed...and to top that it seems we have lost Ens. Love and Sgt. Noddy...they aren't back on the ship are they sir?  The Major and I have begun our search for her...but we haven't made it down to the Cargo Bay yet.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::thinks for a moment and calms down, take a deep breath but his rage is hard to put down, glances down at the conn and overlays the last sensor scan with neutrinos . . . nearly screaming:: CO: Sir I have a warp trail similar to the D7's, I found their neutrinos.  Bearing 1-1-8 mark 6-7!
Bijnos says:
#SO: You're an insurance policy, my dear.  I'm sure, as a Starfleet officer that you've been trained in survival techniques.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*XO* They have been abducted Commander...they aren't here.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: slaves science to the OPS conn and begins searching for schematics of the D7 class Klingon ship ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: scans the view screen to a forward view ::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::continues to gather information and analyzes the computers readouts::
SO_Love says:
#::Looks at the wild black hair framing a green face with a sigh as she tries to maintain a nonchalant attitude here.::  Binjos:  Actually, I am just a lowly science officer.  I don't know much of anything.  Wouldn't you like to just let me go home?  And on the way... you know... the little girls room please.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CO*: Understood sir...the Major and I are still on our way to the Cargo Bay...hopefully will find some more clues as to what happened.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*XO*: We have located the Klingon ship that took them.  Are you going to be okay there?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Lay in an intercept course and prepare to engage at maximum warp.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CO*: Aye sir, Me and the Major will find out all we can...and Lt. Randolph has gotten some power back and is working on scans and information.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Aye Captain 1-1-8 mark 6 7, warp 9.6.  ::enters the commands:: CO: Heading confirmed.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*XO*: Understood.  We will be back for you soon.  Claymore, out.  FCO:  Engage!
Bijnos says:
#SO:  Our experience shows that Starfleet regards even the lowliest ensigns highly.  Besides, your ship was getting too close for our comfort.  Now, they'll be led into a trap.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::engages the warp drive for the Claymore::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: sends the schematics to all stations ::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*CO*: Be careful my husband.

ACTION: Claymore jumps to warp in pursuit of the old D 7.

CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO*: I will.
SO_Love says:
# ::Worry flashes through her eyes before she can repress it.:: Binjos:  To close for what comfort?
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@::motions to Major and points to yet another hatch...and they both move to enter...delving deeper into the ships body, hoping the next hatch will lead to the Cargo Bay::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  You feeling trigger-happy today?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns around:: CO: Sir?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: giggles under her breath at the Captain ::
Binjos says:
#SO: never mind, now.  I'll be back in a short while to extract some information from you.  Right now, I hear a slave girl calling my name.
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::prepares a rudimentary simulation of his findings so far::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@Self: Hmmm.........this is interesting indeed.    ::continues to download information and a pattern is beginning to form::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Old earth saying...can you be tactical officer and helmsman at the same time Lt. Commander.
SO_Love says:
#Binjos:  No wait... the little girls room... please...
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::grins:: CO: Of course, Sir.

ACTION: Binjos leaves the SO alone in her cell.

CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::walks over to OPS::  OPS:  Probably not the wisest thing I have ever done.  ::little smile concerning letting the FCO near the tactical console::
SO_Love says:
::Bangs her head against the door.::  No manners at all.

ACTION: Claymore is gaining on the sensor shadow of the old D 7.

OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: grins :: CO: Well the qor'Du must be together-r, sir-r.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns back to the conn, configures for both tactical and flight, for optimal tactical maneuvers, watches his flight sensors but awaits word from OPS on their trajectory::
SO_Love says:
# ::Begins to look the door over.::

ACTION: The old D 7 seems to be slowing ever so slightly.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Opens one final hatch and enters the elusive Cargo Bay...and begins to move forward slowly...pulling out his tricorder he begins to scan...the Major watches the perimeter...and holds his weapon firmly::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: sends attack vector and trajectory to the FCO ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*ALL HANDS*: RED ALERT!
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::confirms with OPS and slows the Claymore:: CO: Slowing our approach Captain.  ::initiates red alert aboard the Claymore::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir I am finding some type of pattern from the computer.  The readouts that come back are beginning to form a trail or navigational destination or course that they were following.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: growls :: CO: Red aler-rt, aye, Sir-r.
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::stops what he's doing and turns to MO Stevens::  MO: Make sure Sickbay is ready for casualties.  ::goes back to work::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Open a channel to that Klingon ship.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
OPS: Lieutenant, if that ship has the old standard shield generators for a D7 we should be able to beam on and off when their shields are below 50% . . confirm?  Considering our transporter technology?
SO_Love says:
# ::Feeling the ship slowing, starts to get more worried.::

ACTION: The old D 7's warp signature ends in an open area of space close to an uncharted system.

OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: nods to he CO and opens a channel :: CO: Channel open, sir-r.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
FCO: Checking.
Ens Spanner says:
 *CO*: Engineering at 100% readiness, sir.  Your wife left explicit instructions with me in case of red alert.  Whatever you need I will deliver.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::double checks his readings:: CO: Looks like they dropped out of warp . . . OPS: Confirm?
MO_ Stevens says:
CMO: Yes, doctor.  ::Checks to make sure all biobeds are sanitary and all medical equipment is in place::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Interesting...Can you find where the started and possible where they might be ending?  That might give us more information as to what happened...and who did this.  The Major and I have found the Cargo Bay...and are beginning our search.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM: D7: Commander Klingon Vessel. This is Captain Patrick Randolph of the USS Claymore.  I believe you are holding two of my crew people.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*CMO*: Pr-repar-re for incoming wounded, Doctor-r.

ACTION: The SO hears footfalls from the corridor.

SO_Love says:
# :: Closes her eyes.  Solid door, solid bed... this room was obviously not meant to be escapable... at least not by her.::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::with the continuing readouts the trail becomes more clearer::
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
*OPS*: Understood.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Anything?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
FCO: Yes, Commander-r.  CO: I volunteer-r to go on the r-rescue team, sir-r.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*EO* Understood.  Bridge out.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
ALL: Dropping out of warp.  CO: Sir, the warp signature ends up ahead, system uncharted.
SO_Love says:
# ::Wraps her hands around the bars and yells out.::  Hey... is anybody there?  Please?  I need... well, you know.  Please?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Is it possible they went into the uncharted space?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Possible sir, and most likely since we had a good trail till now.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  We have to find them first Lt before we can do the rescue team.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: folds her lil arms across her chest with a growl ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO/OPS: Could they have just stopped here ending their signature?
SO_Love says:
# ::Come on footfalls, be something I can work with.::

ACTION: Another green face peers into the window slit of the SO's cell and yells for her to back away.

OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: searches for tachyons on sensors ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: it is possible, aye.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: They could have stopped here, but their warp trail ends here, they could be proceeding at impulse speeds, in which case a probe that can chart gaseous anomalies would be our best bet humbly, sir.
SO_Love says:
# Green face: What happens if I do?
Binjos says:
COM: Claymore: I can see you, Captain!  Can you see me?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Do we have any type of cargo on board that is in a container?
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir I believe that I have found the beginning of the trail.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::checks ship manifest:: CO: Checking . . . . .
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM: Binjos: I assumed you were still here.  Who am I speaking with?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: attempts to boost the signal and back trace it back to the Klingon ship ::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Excellent...Do you know where it is...the starting point that is?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::whisper::  FCO:  Even if we don't find an empty container and beam in into space with something that will be in dust form.  Example, emitting a laser beam and sprinkling flower over it to make the beam appear...
Binjos says:
COM: Claymore: Who I am is not important!  That I have your SO is.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: The beginning of the trail was K'inbor II
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Looking around he can only see a left over torp casing...and some energy residue from a transporter...Ferengi in design::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM: Binjos:  I would agree.  I suppose you have a suggestion on how to get her back?
Greenface says:
#SO: Back away or you will be shot.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::waiting on the FCO::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: We have several large containers, and some that contain different types of ultra fine matter yes.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@::scanning notices that the casing is high carbon steel and that is it::  *CEO*: Well it seems some of the pieces are coming together...is there any other points on their trail...or possibly a destination?
SO_Love says:
# Greenface:  Like that is a choice?  ::Looks the man over and wishes for a moment she were a man.  Steps away, telling herself to wait for an opportunity which she couldn't do if she were unconscious.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::whisper:: FCO:  Beam four of them into space at equal distance from the Claymore...in a box for shape formation.  You decide how far.  Let me know when you are ready...
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::texts the OPS console:: TEXT: OPS: Be ready with the transporter lock, and beam immediately, we have a plan.
Binjos says:
COM: Claymore: As I have told her, Captain, she is an insurance policy.  I have a delivery to make and you and your ship are interfering with that.  I will send her back to you, unharmed, if you agree not to pursue us any further.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::whisper::  Once there, lock onto them with phasers and destroy them...see if we can't find out laser.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: glances sideways at the FCO and then looks straight forward while programming a transporter beam ::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Not at the moment, I am still attempting to fit the pieces together.  I am optimistic as to where it is going.  When I have more information, I will let you know immediately.
Binjos says:
COM: Claymore: If you do not agree, then I will simply destroy your ship and be on my way.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nods quietly to the CO and makes the necessary preparations, sets them for 5000km outward the Claymore and aims phasers on those positions, looks back and nods to the CO as in ready::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM: Binjos: Commander, you know I can't do that because you are delivering illegal weapons.  But give me a moment to consider will you?

ACTION: The SO's cell door is opened and two Orion males pull her roughly from the cell.  She is led down a corridor with two armed Orions behind her.

CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  ::whispers::  Initiate transport and fire when they are there.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Good.  The major and I found a left over torpedo casing and some residual energy from a Ferengi designed transporter...You might see if this connects to anything in the ships logs.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::beams the containers to their respective coordinates away from the Claymore then fires the phasers once transport is complete spreading tons of particles of different types of matter over a very large area::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::whisper:: OPS:  Try to locate Ensign Love.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: searches discreetly for Chey's biosignal ::
SO_Love says:
# ::Can feel the bruises already beginning, but says nothing as they drag her along.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Keep your eyes out for targets...if you get one, fire!
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Understood sir.  Send me what you found and I will try to put it together.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::stands ready to lock onto the engines of that D7 should he get a target::
Binjos says:
COM: Claymore: I don't think so, Captain.  I am very familiar with the Starfleet tactic of stalling for time.  ::mumbles something to the side::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Aye...sending now...::taps a few buttons on his tricorder and sends the readings to the CEO...and continues to look around::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::her tricorder beeps twice and the download begins::

ACTION: The SO is brought to the bridge where Binjos is speaking with the Claymore.  There is no visual.

CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Anything?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::shakes head::
SO_Love says:
# ::Hearing her captain, takes the risk and yells out.::  CO:  Captain... it is a trap... stay away.

ACTION: Claymore's sensors detect several ships decloaking.

CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM:  Binjos: Well, I had to try...
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::wishing she had the computers on the Claymore.  It would make it so much easier and quicker::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Multiple ships decloaking.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::engages emergency thrusters:: CO: Multiple ships decloaking, evasive maneuvers!
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: sends loads counter measures ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::hears OPS::  SELF:  Damn!  FCO:  Don't move yet.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::hits the all stop:: CO: Aye sir!

ACTION: The containers are transported as the ships decloak.  The phasers hit the containers.

OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: prepares an emergency message priority one to Star Fleet Command ::
Ens Spanner says:
*CO*: All fusion reactors online and hot. All damage teams to their designated stations.  All emergency force fields are ready to be deployed.

ACTION: Claymore is surrounded by no fewer than six vessels of different classes.

FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::watches the tactical sensors eyes widening::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM:  Binjos: Give me my officers back and I will leave as you have asked.
SO_Love says:
# ::Watches the drama unfold, realizing her warning came to late.  Hangs her head, closing her eyes a moment.  Then taking a deep breath, she looks up and looks around the room, part of her wondering why they brought her up there.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::brings up the tactical overlay and points to it for the Captain showing him what they are up against::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: tries to catch the CO's eye and points to the emergency comm ready to be sent on her conn ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::nods to the FCO and the OPS officers::  OPS:  Do you know which ship is the ship I am talking too?
SO_Love says:
#::Wants to tell the captain the price is too high, but he is as trapped as she is.::
Binjos says:
#COM: Claymore: That was a nice little trick you had going there, Captain.  You are lucky that we didn't think you were firing at us.  The results could have been disastrous.  Needles to say, I don't trust you.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::feels the Captains idea and likes it::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: No Sir-r the comm's ar-e scrambled as if they are coming from a near-rby system.
Ens_Spanner says:
*CO*: <whispers> Sir I have an idea.  One of your wife’s little tricks.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::stares at the first ship ahead and feels an instinct just points ahead and shakes his finger:: Self: There you are . . .
Binjos says:
#COM: Claymore: However, I will compromise.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM:  Binjos: That is why I used containers so that didn't happen.  So, any new suggestions?
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::now begins to formulate a pattern and possibility of the location of the end of the trail::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*EO*: What is it?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::wishes yet again that he had his fighters still aboard::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::walks up to the FCO and points to the ship, the D7 ahead of the Claymore, as the one we want.::
Ens Spanner says:
 *CO*: Sir, remember her little trick of disappearing?  She left everything in place should we need it again.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nods to the CO and readies a maneuver to initiate::
Binjos says:
#COM: Claymore: I will return your Sgt Noddy to you but I will retain your SO's services for a while longer yet.  Once I am satisfied that you are not tracking us, I will send her in an escape pod in this general direction.  Honestly, she's more trouble than she's worth.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir...... I think I have found the end of the trail......wait a sec.........::feels the SO and the Sgt::..........Sir I sense the SO and the Sgt.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*EO*:  ::whispers::  Actually no I don't.  ::sits down and enters a message to the OPS officer.::  OPS:  TXT:  Search for the SO on the D7 directly in front of us.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir, the trail is beginning to lead in the direction of the direction of the Claymore.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Excellent...is the Claymore to far out of reach to contact them?  We have to let them know our findings.
SO_Love says:
# ::Indignant.::   Binjos:  I am more trouble then I am worth?  You kidnap me and I am more trouble?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: pinpoints sensors on the ship ahead, looking for the SO's biosignal ::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir, I believe we are close enough to contact the Captain.  But I sense something is not right.
Binjos says:
#::glares daggers at the SO::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Not right how...can you sense any danger?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::waits and hopes::
SO_Love says:
# ::Calls out again.::  CO:  Sir, don't believe him.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: sends out the emergency comm ::
Ens Spanner says:
*CO*: Sir she has a little program where she can make the ship actually disappear to any sensors and visually disappear.
SO_Love says:
# ::Looks at the Orion.::  Binjos:  I am an angel compared to you.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM:  Binjos: How can I be sure that you will honor an agreement like that?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::hears Chey’s voice and prays silently to the prophets for her safety::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::hears the SO again::  COM: SO: I agree, Ensign.
Binjos says:
#COM: Claymore: You can't.  I can't be sure you'll honor an agreement like that either.  So you see the difficulty.  Of course, I can always simply destroy your ship, but I'd rather not waste the resources for that.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Sir, What I sense is a general overall feeling but I believe that the closer we get to the Claymore the better I will sense any danger.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*EO*: ::whispers::  Get it ready and hurry.
SO_Love says:
# :: Does not understand what they are up to.  Feels like she is missing a piece of the puzzle.::
Ens Spanner says:
*CO*: Already have the program up and waiting.  Mirrors deployed all holoemitters on line and waiting for your orders.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: searches diligently for Chey's signal ::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Understood...I will try and contact the Captain.   *CO*: Sir...the we have some new evidence and the ships trail leads to the SO and the Sgt.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::gives everyone the nod to prepare to fight::  
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: grips her console ::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::still senses the SO and the Sgt::  *XO*: Sirs, I still sense the SO and the Sgt.  For now they are alright.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM: XO:  Claymore here, understood. Commander.  I need those coordinates now.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nods at the CO, his pattern ready::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*CEO*: Lt. Send the coordinates to the Captain immediately...  *CO*: Aye sir.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: unstraps her kut'luch ::
SO_Love says:
# ::Not knowing what each side is up to is afraid to do anything less she ruin their plans.  How often had Kayle told her to wait?  She needed more data.  So wait she would.::
Binjos says:
#COM: Claymore: Well, Captain, what say you?
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@*XO*: Understood sir.  ::begins to send the coordinates to the captain::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM:  Binjos:  Well, we don't trust each other.  How surprising.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*EO*:  Deploy your mirrors.  FCO:  When the EO is ready, begin the attack on that D7.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Aye, ready.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::points to the D7 again::
Ens Spanner says:
*CO*: Deployed sir.  ::hits the commands::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: checks back up power and batteries ::
Binjos says:
#COM: Claymore: I'll take that as a no, then.  ::cuts com::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::executes the attack pattern aft thruster bursts to squirm the Claymore as it barrels over the dead ahead D7, full phaser bursts hitting warp and impulse engine points along the hull, full impulse::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: scans for the SO ::
Ens Spanner says:
      *OPS*: You have every ounce of power the old gal can give.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
ALL: Hold on!
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::moves and sits in his chair::  FCO:  Continue to target their engines and shields.  If you get a chance to fire on the others, take it.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*EO*: Under-rstood.

ACTION: The D 7 cloaks as the other ships open fire on the Claymore.
  
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::continues firing on the D7 as she cloaks, and at its coordinates once it does::


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

