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                                       Sector 920 - Part 8


CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Standing at the tactical station, running long-range scans in the area of the sphere::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::walking down what she hopes is the right corridor this time, down the Engineering deck::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: in the lift a tuna sandwich in one hand and a Trixian Bubble juice in the other, headed for the bridge ::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: On the bridge at science, gathering as much data as she can.::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::smashes his head again underestimating the headroom of the Jeffries Tube::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::sitting at her helm station::


ACTION: Claymore hovers at the edge of the center of this new galaxy as he CO is taken back to sickbay with more pains in his lower back.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sees a hatch, checks it, reads the small hilarious quote besides its letters and numbers, opens it, and enters the Jefferies tube::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: exits the lift and quickly heads to the command chair her mouth still full of tuna fish ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Sees OPS enter the Bridge:: OPS: Long-range scans show no signs of vessels in the area surrounding the sphere, Commander.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Squints as decklight floods the tube::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
::swallows her food :: CTO: Under-rstood.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::crawls through what seems an endless five meters stretch, before seeing who she is looking for:: CEO: Hi there. Ensign Trans, right?

ACTION: At the very center of the galaxy's center lies a large artificial sphere.

FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::adjusts the pitch and roll of the ship::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
CMO: Yes ma'am.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
CSO: What is that thing?  ::Taps her console::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: looks at the view screen while licking her fingers and finishing the last of her drink ::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Turns to Chaser.::  OPS:  Commander.  We are currently at the edge of the center of this galaxy.  We are of miniture stature and the captain as you know has returned to his probably assigned bed in sickbay.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Scanning sphere for possible defensive and offensive systems.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CEO: I prefer doctor... Anyway. ::reaches for a PADD and hands it to him:: I was told you were here. You see... just in case the subspace shield did not work or something, I had another idea. ::wishes she could stretch::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Just staying here is getting harder, sir.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
OPS:  Sensors are detecting a large artificial sphere.  However, sensors are unable to penetrate it for any other information then its size.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: nods to the CSO :: CSO: Aye, I hear-rd it is unfor-rtunate about the Captain.  DO you have any explanation for our size and location?
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Takes the PADD::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS:  Having to adjust pitch and roll of ship since we have been shrunk.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: Looks concerned :: FCO: Ar-re you able to stabalize?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CEO: You tell me if it can be done... but the shields could be reinforced by throwing antiprotons to the shield bubble while the deflector floods it with tachyon particles as well. As a backup plan since I am not sure if the subspace shield will last forever, not to mention our energy resources.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
OPS:  Our size is due to a being called Fizer.  His race is a... branch off the Q.  We are where we are because the captain sent us here.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: For now I am able to do it but later on I can't guarentee it.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Blinks:: CMO: I'll have to run a simulation when I'm through in here.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: ponders Fizer with a growl building in her chest :: CSO: Ver-ry well, continue scans.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods:: CEO: As I told you, it's a backup plan. I have spent the last hour thinking about how much pressure the protommatter is excercising on us, and it kind of... gave me the creeps. ::smiles:: I should leave you to continue working.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
CMO: Alright. ::Motions with PADD:: Thanks for this.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks up from her monitor:: OPS: Scans of the sphere do not show any offensive or defensive systems.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CEO: Anytime... ::tries to wave as she retreats, but it's not exactly easy to do so, so she just shrugs:: You guys could make this things more comfortable, you know... ::as she exits through the hatch::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: thinks hmmm so it is not a threat or an ally:: CTO: Can you deter-rmine if this galaxy is still expanding?
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::watches the navigation monitor as the ship begins to move slightly to starboard::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Quietly continues trying to gather something to work with.::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
CMO: Trust me, I didn't design the place.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CEO: If I thought you had, I would be mad at you ::winks and closes the hatch::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
Self: Damn it she is drifting again.  ::readjusts the pitch and rolls slightly 3 degrees to the port side to straighten her out again::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Sensors indicate that the galaxy is still expanding, however due to our current size, it is difficult to assertain the exact rate of expansion.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Puts tab A into Slot B::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CSO: Can you deter-rmine r-rate of gr-rowth with any accur-racy?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::stands and stretches, as she receives a short message from Dr. T'ail, about the Captain's condition::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Begin to char-rt out sur-roundings we'll need maps.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Runs her fingers through her hair::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
<our-r>
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Slowly shimmys out of the Jeffries Tube::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*T'ail* Doctor, if he were to finally choose to have surgery, please let me know. In the meantime, continue the treatment. They'll be gone some time.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Understood sir.  Beginning to map system and its surroundings.  ::taps out onher console as the computer begins its work::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::walks to the turbolift and enters:: TL: Bridge.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Jaunts around the corner into Engineering and checks the master display::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CSO: Anything, yet?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Aloud to anyone who is listening:: All: Since this is a new galaxy, I wonder if we'll get to name it?  ::Doesn't expect an answer::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CTO: Maybe but who shouldit be named after?  You????  ::laughs::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::exits the lift and steps into the bridge, just in time to hear the CTO's question::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: her tail waves lazily behind her as she ponders a new galaxy with all the infinite possiblities  ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Smiles:: FCO: Not me.  I'm not the one who discovered it.  Maybe it can be named after the ship.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CTO: Ah the Claymore system?????
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Nods to the CMO as she enters the Bridge:: CMO: Doc...
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
FCO: Has a nice ring to it, don't you think?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods back:: CTO: Commander
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: changes the view screen to a wide circle looking at  all that is around them ::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
*CTO*: Sir, I believe we're ready to try activating the new shielfs
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks at Chaser for a moment, then walks to the science console::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::feels the presence of the CMO::  CMO: How about you sir.  Do you think the system should be named after the Claymore??
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged, Chief.  Stand by....
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Shakes her head.::  OPS:  For some reason, other then size, I cannot even get an accurate distance between it and us.  :: Sighs and turns to look at her.::  There is no around it.  We will need to get closer to gain any useful information.  Which is probably exactly what Fizer wanted.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::raises her head, feeling she'd like to chuckle:: FCO: Not if we die because of it.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: The Chief is ready to try out the new shield configuration.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CTO: Yeah it does have a nice ring to it.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: is a bit mezmerized by the view but quickly rights herself :: CTO: Pr-roceed.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CEO*: Activating shields...::Taps console::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::steps behind the transparent aluminum, just in case::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CMO: As long as I am sitting here I doubt if we will die unless something happens to the ships power.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: thinks the new galaxy should be named after a gentle warm wind like a Zephyr ::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Lifts a brow at her twin.::

ACTION: All indications show the new shield configuration is working as predicted.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::catches Eris' glance:: FCO: Then we can talk about the baptism after we're safely out of here.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CEO*: Congratulations, Chief.  The new shield configuration seems to be working.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Ar-re you stll able to compensate?
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CMO: It is a date sir my quarters.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Peers out from behind the window:: *CTO*: Acknowledged ::sighs in relief::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Yes ,sir, I am still able to control the old gal.  Yuo will the be the first to know when I can't.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: The new shield configuration is working, Commander.  ::Watches the gauges as the light bars hold steady::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::smiles as she checks both the shields performance and her sisters' scans of the sphere::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: thinks ol' gal, who calls a beautiful ship like the Claymore and ol' gal? :: starts looking for Crashalot ::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Heads over to his office to run simulations on CMO's backup plan::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Quietly:: CMO:  You won't see much other then the size.  Why sensors cannot tell me the distance, I can't quite figure out.  It is almost as if sensors just slide off of it.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: And no obvious entrances...
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Acknowledged.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: I like the Claymore she is big and has a good history behind her.  My friend was stationed here before she left.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: gives the FCO a slightly glowering look and goes back to watching the view screen ::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  I believe we are being... herded towards that destination.  I wonder why when Fizer probably could have just dropped us there to begin with.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Turns and takes a PADD from a relief tactial officer, reads the data and nods.  Hands the PADD back to the officer::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sighs:: CSO: You read the files. It's not like he likes things to be easy for his victims.

ACTION: Fizer's disembodied voice floats through the bridge like an old truck on a gravel roadway....

SMDave is now known as Fizer.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::cringes as she hears the voice again::
 Fizer says:
ALL: you explore and explore, yet you do not see what is right in front of you!
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks up, even if there's nothing to see, just to hear::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks up, murmering under her breath.::  CMO:  Speak of the devil....
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: leaps to her feet ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks up as Fizer's voice is heard thoughout the bridge::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: It can't be my fault every time... ::shakes her head::
Fizer says:
ALL: It's no wonder my people left your planet ages ago...
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: thinks about pulling out a phaser ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Thinks: See what is right in front of us?  Stares at the view screen::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Smiles at her sister.::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
ALL: Might he be telling us that it is the sphere?
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
ALL: It is right infront of us.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Thinks: It looks a little like my knockout spheres::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
FCO: Well, we've been looking at it the whole time. ::looks around:: Haven't we?
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::makes another adjustment as the ship drifts::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CMO: It is my belief that it is what we are looking at.  It has been here right infront of us the whole time.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Do we have sufficient infor-rmation to fly closer-r and still navigate our-r way back ?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
FCO: Then I have no clue as to what Fizer's talking about.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  I see what is in front of us... unfortunately, my sensors do not.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Mumbles:: Self: Looks like a big bowling ball to me.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
ALL: Your eyes are the living proof of what you see.  Sensors or not it is there and we all see it.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Finishes his analysis of the plan and heads to the nearest turbolift::
Host Fizer says:
ALL: perhaps a nudge of competition is in order?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: And we have no idea what it's made of.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
ALL: Maybe his people left when they closed all the bowling alleys?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::raises her voice:: Fizer: Not really
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
Fizer: Competition requires rules.  At the moment, you are not following them.  How do you plan the other?
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
Fizer: Is it a possibility that the artificial sphere is what you want us to see?
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Steps off the turbolift onto the bridge and activates the Engineering console::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
CMO: Your backup plan seems to be feasable, Doctor.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::hears everyone answering Fizer and chuckles softly to herself. It does resemble a deafs conversation::
Fizer is now known as SMDave.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: I believe if you make the artificial sphere your point of reference you might be able to get some idea or orientation.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CEO: I did hope so, but I wasn't sure. Thanks for looking at it.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CMO: You are welcome sir.

ACTION: The now familiar purple smoke begins near the main viewscreen and quickly coalesces into the form of Fizer.

CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Watches as Fizer forms.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::rolls her eyes and decides to keep her mouth as shut as she can help it::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
CMO: No problem. What did Professor Plum want?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Frowns when the clown appears in front of the viewscreen::
SMDave is now known as Fizer.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: If it is the sphere that is the center of reference I can get us out the same way we came in using it.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: growls low in her chest and folds her arms in front of her not at all pleased ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::whispers:: CEO: Don't make me talk. Every time I do, he ::points at Fizer:: gets an idea.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::senses the anger of the OPS::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::nods at the CMO::
Fizer says:
All: I have been trying to help you because your captain was so hospitible.  Now I see that may have been an error in judgement.  Humans really haven't changed over the ages.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: glares with fire in her eyes at Fizer ::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::turns head as she senses the anger of the OPS::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
Fizer:  Please try not to lump us all into the same catagory.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Hand instinctively moves to her phaser::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::really itching to answer Fizer::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::gets up from her station and slowly walks towards the OPS::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: shakes her head at the CTO and still says nothing ::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
Fizer:  Besides... we are simply... taking our time.  It is never wise to just jump into things.  Yanno?
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::looks at the CMO and shakes her head negatively::
Fizer says:
All: Bickering and more bickering as your very being crumbles away piece by piece.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: isn't going to explain any of her decisions to this little man ::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks around, wondering who was bickering.::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Whispers to the Doctor:: CMO: Maybe I shouldn't have come to the bridge.
Fizer is now known as SMDave.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CEO: Maybe *I* shouldn't either ::tries not to smack her forehead before answering Fizer out loud::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
Fizer: In case you haven't noticed, most of us are NOT humans!
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
Fizer: I'm blue!
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::looks at the CMO and the CEO::

ACTION: Fizer raises his staff slightly and mumbles a few indiscernable incantations.  The end of his staff glows purple, then white.  Suddenly the light goes out and Fizer disappears.

OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: her tail lashes very obviously behind her ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::holds her breath::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
::Looks at her twin, thinking both of them commenting on that is not a good idea.::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: gasps as the lights go out ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Pulls her phaser out of her holster but it's too late and she can't see::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
ALL: I don't think that was to good of an idea telling him we are not human.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Turns and looks at sensors.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Blinks::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::closes eyes and reaches out with her mind::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sighs:: FCO: Well, somebody had to enlighten him.

ACTION: Alert klaxons sound as a Romulan warbird decloaks off the port bow facing the galaxy's center.

OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: wonders why emergency lighting has not kicked in ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks down at the console::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
OPS:  Romulan warbirds of the port bow.
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
::Kicks the base of his engineering console, attempting to get the lights on::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::opens her eyes wide::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Quickly looks down at her console:: OPS: Romulan warbird decloacking off the port bow!
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: jumps almost out of her skin ::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
OPS:  I doubt they were here before us.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Shields!
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
:: opens her eyes and sits down and makes evasive patterns and inputs them into the navi computer::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Watches as her console changes configuration as the weapons lights light up::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Shields at full power!
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Sir I have sensed alot of anger and confusion about what has just happened.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Back us off .
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::taps her badge:: *Sickbay* We have Romulan company, all medical staff report to your stations and stand by in case we engage.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Weapons at your command!
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Evasive patterns have been already locked into the navi computer.  Backing us off sir 1/4impulse.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Ar-re ther-re weapons hot?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Stand by....::Taps the console trying to get an ID on the warbird::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::keys in the information and the big Akira class begins to back away slowly::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Backing off slowly sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Computer records show the vessel is a Valdore class warbird and registers it as the Valkrie.  They are powering up their shields and weapons.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::hearing that she reprograms the navi computer again for a fancy roll and dive to aid in the perhaps comming battle::
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Power -r up our-rs and get me a lock on that ship.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Strange....they don't seem to have detected us....yet...
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Evasive maneuver-rs now.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Done.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks around:: All: Did we hail them?
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Engaging evasives now.

ACTION: The warbird engages impulse drive and floats towards the edge of the galaxy's center.

CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: The warbird is moving....towards the edge of the galaxy's center....where ever that is....
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Sir giving you a good firing angle as we come down.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CSO: Lock sensor-rs on that R-romulan ship.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::takes the Claymore up and then brings her down straight for her engines::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: Computer course extrapolation indicates they are headed directly for the sphere.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
CTO:  The spherical object is the center.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CTO: I am giving you a clear shot for her engines.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Nods to the CSO:: CSO: Thank you, Lieutenant, acknowledged.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::brings her down and close alongside the port side::
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
FCO:  Fire?  That would NOT be wise.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CSO: I said perhaps if we were to fire not actually going to fire unless the OPS orders it.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
FCO:  I would have to protest that action.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::feels sad for the Romulans, wondering if they've received warning from Fizard... or if they are just a creation of his::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CSO: As would I if we were to do so.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
OPS:  Fizer did say competition.  I would presume, the Romulans are it.  The question is, what would they want that perhaps we should not let them probably have.
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: Taking the Claymore to safe distance just behind the warbird.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO/OPS: Well, I believe it should be the only odd thing inside this phenomenon... and that would be the sphere
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CSO: I am not getting into a pissing contest with a bunch of R-romulans in an unknown galaxy without a Captain and with no information on exactly wher-re we ar-re.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
FCO: I hope it's not too late....they should have detected us by now.

ACTION: The warbird slips through the barrier at the galaxy's center and continues on towards the sphere.

CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: The warbird just breached the barrier!
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CTO: I don't think they have.  If they did we would now be in a fight.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Frustrated at OPS, she also understands what she is talking about.::  OPS:  Well... what about a shuttle and volunteer crew?
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CSO: what do sensor-rs show?
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
FCO: Not necessaily, sir
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
FCO: Maybe they noticed us but are not interested in us.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::shakes her head, before looking interested at the CSO::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: If this is the competition, I would think that they are here by Fizers doing.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
OPS:  They show the warbird has slipped through the barrier and is proceeding towards the sphere.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
OPS: I am sure Ensign Trans could modify a shuttle's shields easily to ensure the safety of an away team...
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: A shuttle might be able to get to the sphere with the right shielding.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
OPS: I'll volunteer for the away team.
OPS_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: throws her hands up ::
FCO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OPS: I will pilot the shuttle if you would like.
CSO_Senn_Eris says:
:: Just keeps a smile from her lips.::
CEO_Ens_Trans says:
ALL: I suppose I would have to monitor the shields from on the shuttle
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
OPS: And I am sure the team will need a doctor. In fact, I'd strongly protest if none was taken.


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


