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                                <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: at command watching the viewscreen, waiting the CSO's report ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: In a small room adding the final touches to the program, followed by the co-ordinates for the deflector dish.::

ACTION: The sphere's dampening field is still in full effect.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::in Engineering, running through the repair schedule on a console::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks over at the chronometer.:: *CTO*:  I am almost ready down here.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the bridge and heads directly to the tactical station.  Nods at the bridge officers as she takes her station::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::monitoring power flows in Engineering::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Lieutenant Eris reports she is almost ready, Commander.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*aXO*:  Ma'am, our timing in this will be critical.  When you are ready, let me know.
FCO_Ens_Crashalot says:
::monitors the conn to be sure the orbit is steady::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*:  Twin, have you finished sweet talking those engineers?
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::leaves the monitor and walk/jogs over to Doctor Senn's side when he hears the comm:: CMO: Sweet-talking?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Checks over their handwork with a sigh, then steps back.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: Looks around the bridge:: *CSO*:  Aye, coor-rdinating will be key.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::taps her badge:: *CSO* Not really, but they do want to survive so I'd say Engineering is ready for whatever it is to come. ::smiles at Duke::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Sensors indicate the sphere is building up energy to release another pulse, Commander.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: Twin secret language, Ensign. Don't mind it.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Quietly::  *CMO*:  Eos... timing is critical.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: stands nervously to her feet, folding her hands behind her she heads for the science console and glances at the readings ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::pulls up a few schematics and other graphics to show Duke:: EO: This is what we are to do...
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: The sphere is building up energy to release another pulse, Lieutenant.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  I need the exact time frame.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: We'll have to r-ride it out for-r now.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Nods:: AXO: Understood.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::looks doubtful, but nods:: CMO: Yes ma'am. I think we'll need to take down all the non-essential equipment attached to the Deflector's trunk line. The extra surge breaks will help absorb any feedback we get. At least I hope so.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*: We have a build up... you ready down there?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::taps her badge, lowering her voice in kind although Duke is listening:: *CSO* We are all aware of it, no matter how lighthearted you know I can be.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: Do it. Fast, please.
FCO_Ens_Crashalot says:
::decides that the ship is leaning a couple of degrees too far to port and does a quick barrel roll to compensate::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  If this works... I do not know how long of a window we will have.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Make our-r appr-roach at optimal angles for the deflector-r dish to dischar-rge the pulse.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO* One second... ::looks at Duke, to get his confirmation::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::takes off to the rear of Engineering, opening a panel and removing physical conduits, dropping them quickly on the ground as the computer starts to protest::
FCO_Ens_Crashalot says:
AXO: Aye. Vectors already calculated and laid-in.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: We're ready here, Lieutenant.  Enhanced shielding is 100% and online.

ACTION: The sphere lets off another pulse.

CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: All systems are green, Commander.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Finds her fingers lightly drumming on the console as she waits for everyone.::  *CTO*:  Time to discharge?
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::counts off the last conduit and pulls it out, slapping the panel close button:: CMO: Done!
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: goes back to the command deck and waits for the next pulse, sitting firmly in her chair ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
All: Stand by, another pulse has been initiated.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods emphatically at Duke, feeling her heart racing:: *CSO* We're ready.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: watches the sphere on the screen, wondering how the game will end ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO/CMO/aXO/EO*:  On commander Ryan's mark...
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::runs back to the MSD, noting the dead powerlines blinking on it before turning to the Deflector Control display::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks at her sensors:: AXO: Commander, this pulse is 20% stronger and is traveling much closer to the speed of light.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: The galaxy has expanded another 34%.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::checks the sphere's surge on her console, ready to initiate the procedure that will hopefully not get them all killed::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: looks at the CTO:: CTO: Aye, let's do this.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Reaches over and imputs all but the final command.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*Shipwide*: Stand by to fire deflector array.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: holds her breath ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*Shipwide*: On my mark....three, two, one...firing.  ::Taps her console::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looking closely at the monitor, enters the last command on mark,::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::configures the deflector for maximum aperture::

ACTION: Nothing happens.  The deflector does not fire.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: Do... ::sees what he's doing:: that. ::looks at all the deflector dish data::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Frowns and curses most unlady like under her breath.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: It's not firing.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO/ME*: What's going on?  The deflector did not fire.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*:  Twin... what happened?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  One moment while we pass the buck.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO* Working on it. ::sounds as puzzled as she looks::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Pulls up the program.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: turns and frowns at the CTO ::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
CMO: Uh... this isn't my fault... ::eyes fly over the screen and rushes back to the rear of Engineering to check the conduits:;
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::starts a diagnostic:: EO: You'll hate me for asking, but... are you sure you didn't take out something important?
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: closes her eyes and takes a deep breath trying to remain calm ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Mutters to herself: Darn, now we'll have to wait for the next window::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::raises her eyes as Duke has already left her side, and sighs:: Self: Oh right.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Scans through it.::  *CMO/CTO*:  The programing is fine on this end.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  When is the next window?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO/AXO* We run into some trouble here... nothing we can't fix ::as she crosses her arms and taps her feet::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
*CSO*: Aye. *EO*: Explanations?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged.  It must be something in engineering.  The next window is in 7 minutes 39 seconds.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::triple checks the conduits, mentally listing them out and frowning before rushing back to the display, tracing the power lines with hsi fingernail on the screen:: *AXO* It isn't getting power, ma'am. Not from the generators assigned to it. There's a break in the line somewhere.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
Computer:  Level 5 diagnistics on power to deflector dish.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::walks to the Ensign:: EO: If I may be of assistance, please let me know.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Hears the COM from the EO and frowns.  Hopes it doesn't have anything to do with the power relays she replaced::

ACTION: The computer begins the diagnostic and assures the EO that it will be completed in two minutes.

AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
*EO*: Acknowledged, I assume you ar-re wor-rking on it?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Pulls up the station on one of the small screens on the console.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::kneels, letting her back connect to the bulkhead as she watches Duke wait for the computer's diagnostic::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: sighs and folds her hand in her lap, waiting is the worst ::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::points to the large fusion reactors and the smaller generators attached to it:: CMO: Ma'am, if you can follow these and see if you note any major spot of breakage. We might not be able to notice it from here, but it's the best shot.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods, then stands up wearily:: EO: You got it.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Outloud.::  All right computer... your two minutes are up... answers please....
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::secretly hopes it isn't his fault as he checks another station to see if it was;:
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Runs her fingers through her hair and realizes she needs a haircut soon.  Looks down at the tactical monitor and fights the urge to clean it::
FCO_Ens_Crashalot says:
::with all the flurry of activity around, the FCO is quite bored and decides to rerun some video of the 2005 baseball World Series in a side monitor::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
Computer: Respond with diagnostics...
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::follows the path marked by Duke carefully, the engineer's PADD she acquired on arrival working to aid her tired eyes::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: her tail lashes impatiently behind her ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Considers reprograming the computer into a toaster.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Hears "Take Me Out To The Ballgame" coming from the helm station and frowns::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: music of an obnoxious nature filters over the bridge and it is coming from the conn, she glares at the FCO ::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
*Computer*: Prepare to reroute power from generators Gamma and Delta. Start loading capacitors 1 through 10.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Listens to the computer, wondering if it happens to be telepathic.::  *CMO*:  There appears to be a bad power relay in the lower junction on deck 12.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Hears a beer commercial followed by several other commercial ads::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::finishes her visual and PADD-aided inspection:: *CSO* All right,thank you twin.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*:  Time is short... let me know as soon as they are done down there.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::raises her voice:: EO: Bad power relay in the lower junction on deck 12. Not me. I was just told.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::nods at the doctor:: Computer: can you reroute the bad relay?

ACTION: The sphere is building up power for another pulse.

CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: The sphere is building up power for another pulse.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO* Will do.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Finds herself once again drumming on the console.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: Time to next window 2 minutes 21 seconds.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  Acknowledged.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Aye, shields. :: stands to her feet looking vacantly at the view screen, thinking this needs to end ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*: Eos, your engineers have one minute to get that straightened out.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Shields holding steady at 100%.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: We only have one minute left.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Begins the program set up again.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: walks in a slow circle around behind the command chair and rests her arms on the seat back waiting impatiently ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::swallows hard, wondering if they will make it::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CMO*: If you want to catch the next window of opportunity, it will have to be soon.  One minute...
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::sighs with relief as the computer responds in the affirmative:: Computer: Commence rerouting and place backup capacitor plan on standby. Skip all relays in that section and choose another, random section. ::glances at the CMO: CMO: Just in case we got a bad box of relays.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  We might as well play this as if it was fixed... so on your mark again...
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods at Duke:: EO: All right, let's get ready.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::starts giving the commands manually to start the power transmission procedure:: CMO: We're ready now, ma'am.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CTO/CSO/AXO* We'll be ready... We are ready.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Make this count, Commander-r.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*Shipwide*: Stand by to fire deflector array...
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Aye, Commander.

ACTION: The sphere lets loose with another energy pulse.

AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Escape vector-r at the r-ready.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
:.smiling hopefully:: EO: Remind me to give you a card to enable you to skip a physical at your convenience.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*Shipwide*: Firing on my mark....three, two, one....mark!  ::Hits the fire button::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Enters the last command a moment after the pulse is released.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Watches, her eyes narrowed.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::monitors the deflector dish
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::hears the computer beep anticlimatically as the deflector fires:: CMO: Just in case this doesn't work... ::leans over and kisses her quickly::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: watches the viewscreen intently ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::opens her eyes wide, but does not do much protesting::

ACTION: A split second after the deflector is fired, Claymore's mian power goes offline.  Several consoles on the bridge, engineering, and other various places all over the ship explode.  Claymore goes dark.

AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: holds on to the command chair  as things explode ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Finding herself in a pitch dark room, is not surprised... it was one of the possible consequences.  But the question was... did it work.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: Are we in big trouble, or did I just see stars?
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::lets go of Doctor Senn's lips in the dark:: CMO: Yeah.. me too.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  Did we get through?  And if so, we need to get a move on and over there.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Shields her eyes from a console explosion and checks the tactical console::  AXO: We've lost main power.  Activating emergency power.  ::Taps console::
FCO_Ens_Crashalot says:
ALL: I've got no power to anything!  Just when the big grand slam was about to be hit, too!!
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: We are in big... ::breathes in:: big trouble.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::smiles in the dark:: CMO: It's all right, ma'am. Nobody saw.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Emer-rgency power-r?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: Main power is offline.  Sensors are down.

ACTION: At that moment, Claymore pitches violently upward, bow first as an explosion rocks the ship.

CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CTO*:  I am going to take one of the shuttles out.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::sails through the air, with the greatest of ease::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: I activated emergency power, however it would seem that system is compromised as well.  Breaking out the wrist beacons.  ::Moves slowly to a wall locker and opens it manually.  Begins passing out the wrist beacons::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Suddenly finds herself on her backside, her expressive language being expressed in a couple of languages..::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::feels like flying, and is certain the Ensign has nothing to do with it::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*CSO*: Hold on, Lieutenant.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: holds on for dear life and feels her way to the Operations console  ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Falls over and rolls against a bulkhead.  Switches on her wrist beacon::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: thinks to herself in Klingon nuch'pu, growls under her breath ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Pulls herself up and makes her way to the door.  Pulling off a panel she uses the manual override to open the door.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: pulls her tricorder and attempts to tie its power source into the operations console ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
<Edit out all the COM's after the last explosion>
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::lands hard on a console, putting his shoulder through screen before rolling to the floor:: Self: Ouch...
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::picks herself up from what she believes is what was left from a console. Her left arm in pain, she is pretty sure it's bleeding, although it appears to be just a scratch::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: As the door opens, she reaches under a cabnet for an emergency kit and makes her way into the hall.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Gets to her feet and shines her light around the bridge:: All: Everyone okay?  Anyone need medical attention?  ::Moves to the wall locker again::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::cradles his arm:: CMO: Are you here? Ma'am?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::calling out:: Everyone in ME: Everyone all right? Can anyone find a light somewhere?
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
CMO: Ahh, you're alive! There should be some emergency handlights somewhere...
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Aye, Commander-r.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turns to the origin of the voice:: EO: I'm all right. Almost. How about you? Can you move?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Makes her way to an access way, pulling off the hatch and climbing in, the light clenched in her teeth.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Grabs a few more wrist beacons and a medical kit.  Moves around the bridge checking on the officers::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: doesn't hear the FCO acknowledge and crawls in his direction ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Reaching the central access way, begins to climb down to the shuttlebay.::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::nods unnecessarily in the dark, vision swimming occasionally:: CMO: Yes ma'am. ::looks around the room for the small blinking lights of the emergency light case::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: I believe there should be a med kit somewhere behind this bulkhead... ::feeling her way in this completely unfamiliar area of the ship::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: FCO is down.  :: feels for an injury ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Makes her way around the bridge to the helm:: AXO: Here's a med kit.  ::Opens up the med kit and sets it on the floor next to the FCO::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Moving swiftly she finds herself near the shuttle bay and reaches out to enter that access way.::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::stumbles toward the faint light in the distance, managing to keep from killing himself as he pulls one of the hand lights down, thumbing it on before washing it around the room:: CMO: Ma'am?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Hand the AXO a wrist beacon:: AXO: Take this, Commander.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::the light blinds her and she covers her eyes:: EO: Yes, that's me.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: shines the light at the FCO, sees I horrific injury, to his shoulder a piece of console sticking out of his arm ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks over the FCO's wound carefully:: AXO: I think we'd better leave this piece of debris in his arm, Commander.  If we pull it out it could break and cause massive bleeding.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Reaching the exit, pushes the pannel out and climbs out onto the dark deck.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Reaches into the med kit for the medical tricorder.  Pulls the medical scanner from the back of the tricorder and waves it over the FCO::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::grabs the other light and makes his way over to her, handing her the light:: CMO: Here you go. We moved a bit from where we were. I think the medkit is this way by the Chief's office.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Let's get the bleeding stopped if we can.  ALL: R-repor-rt if you get any r-eadings at all.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::now that she can actually see, the panel with the emergency medical kits appears obvious. She walks towards it: EO: Thank you. Your arm...
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Before the shuttle bay door, pulls off the access pannel and opens it manually, thinking that the engineers were going to have fun putting all these back together again.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: His vitals are fluctuating.  Shoves the medical scanner back into the tricorder and flips it closed.  Places it back into the med kit and grabs a hypospray and taps the little buttons on it before pressing it to the FCO's neck:: FCO: This will help with the pain.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: Do you think it was some kind of EM pulse? Nothing that should be working at the worst of cases is working.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Uses the light to scan the quite bay, watching as light dances off various shuttles.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: We'll need something to use for bandages, Commander.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: ties a tournaquet above the injury and tightens it until the bleeding slows and elevates the FCO's feet ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Shouts to the other bridge officers:: All: We need a blanket.  This man is going into shock!
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Walking over to the shuttle, taps in the command for the doors to open.  A touch of relief moves through her as the lights come on, brightening the current situation.::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::lets her work on his arm, enjoying the attention:: CMO: Hard to say without a diagnostic. The buffers we had might not have been enough. This could be feedback.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Closing the door behind her, she activates the ships systems.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Someone brings an emergency blanket folded up into a square package about 2x2 inches in size.  Begins to unfold it:: Self: By the time I get this thing unfolded he'll have froze!  ::Struggles with the little package::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: It does not appear to be broken. Let me try to see if this works ::takes a few emergency medical kits out of their hiding place and tries to start up a pheripheral scanning device along with its PADD::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Opens the shuttles main view screen.  Then reaches over to try the comm unit.::  *aXO*:  Ma'am, are you able to hear me?
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: has blood all over her hands and uniform :: ALL: Anyone try the dedicated lift?
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::looks over her shoulder, wondering if they're going to bust him back to grade school for makin advances on a superior officer::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Tries again.::  COMM: aXO:  Ma'am, can you hear me?  I am going to take the shuttle out to see what happened.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Puts the blanket down and looks at the FCO:: FCO: Listen, Crash....I don't want to remove the chunk of console from your arm because it might break off inside your arm and cause massive bleeding.  But I need to bandage the wound and we don't have any bandages so I'm going to use your pants.  Sorry about this, Crash.  ::Begins cutting the FCO's
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::scans Duke's arm successfully, then her own:: EO: All right, I am ready to believe it was feedback.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
pants into strips with the small set of scissors in the medical kit::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Getting no response, powers up the engines, hoping everyone was alright.::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::lifts a brow:: CMO: Comm systems fried too?
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: stands to her feet as the CTO works on the FCO, trying to come up with a way to get a Doctor to him ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Transmits power to the docking bay doors.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: shines a beacon around the bridge looking for any other injured crew ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Commander, I could use a hand here with these strips.  ::Cuts the FCO's pants up until he is left with very short shorts::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: Considering nobody has yelled us into getting the ship back on its feet, I'd say it's fried too. We should start working on it. ::takes out a hypo and applies it against Duke's neck, then hers:: For the pain.

ACTION: The shuttlebay doors grind weakly open, but not wide enough to allow a shuttle passage.  They groan and shudder to  a halt.

AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
ALL: Let's get the jeff-r-ries tubes open we need to access the r-rest of the ship.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::puts the hypo back in its place and takes out a dermal regenerator to med her arm enough to allow her to work::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Eyes the entry way, wondering if she can make it through on the side.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Begins placing the strips of the FCO's pants over the wound::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: stoops down and checks the tournaquet, tightens it a bit more as the bandage is applied, feels for a pulse in the affected arm ;:

ACTION: At that moment, emergency power activates and emergency lighting comes online.  External sensors are offline, bu tinternals and comm systems are back up.

EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::unzips his tunic a bit, resting his wrist inside to hold the weight of his arm:: CMO: Got anything in that medkit for embarassment? ::gets up, looking apologetic, and then looking around Engineering to solve the problem when the lights come on:: I didnt' do it...
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: stands up as the lights come up :: ALL: R-repor-rt!
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::smiles:: EO: And I didn't either. In fact, I am lost here... ::as the regenerator does its job::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Eyeing the opening, tilts the shuttle to fly horizontally through the opening.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*Bridge* Dr. Senn to the Bridge.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Stops bandaging and looks at the AXO and whispers:: AXO: We can try pulling out the chunk of console and sealing the blood vessels with the subdermal regenerator, however we have no way to replace the blood he's lost.  ::Holds up the subdermal regenerator::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Makes her way slowly towards the opening.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks up as the emergency lights come online then gets a closer look at the FCO's wound::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Hold. Let's just keep him quiet for-r now.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::bypasses the console either Senn or He demolished, moving over to another flickering one to try to assess what's wrong::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::thinks the regenerator has done all it can, but she might still have something left inside her arm that will bother her for a while... taps her badge again:: *Bridge/CSO* This is Engineering. Can anyone hear me?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Puts the subdermal regenerator back into the med kit and nods:: FCO: Hold on, Crash.  ::Grabs the emergency blanket and places it over his bare legs:: Help is on the way.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: I am going to have a look thr-rough the viewpor-rt on deck two, you have the br-ridge.  :: Scurries off and disappears into the jeffies tubes ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Aye.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*: I am here my sister... well, sort of.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::tries to put the whole embarassing event out of his mind as he squints at the flickering screen::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: climbs down the ladder with precise speed just like a cat ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::breathes out:: *CSO* It's nice to hear your voice. What's your status?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Taps her COM badge:: *CMO*: Ryan to Doctor Eos.  We have a medical emergency on the bridge.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*:  Flying...
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Activates the shuttles sensors.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: leaps down and tries the emergency hand actuator on deck two ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turbolift doors open and a medical team exits on the bridge, Dr. Izar appears to be in charge. She rushes to the obvious casualty::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Seeing there is now more power, tries again to open the shuttle bay doors wider, at the same time, heading out them.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Sees Dr. Izar exit the turbolift and breathes a sigh of relief:: FCO: Help is here, Crash.  ::Nods to the doctor::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: pulls the door open with all her might and shimmies through heading directly to the viewport ::
MO_Izar says:
 *CMO* I'm on the bridge, doctor. You'll be needed in Sickbay ASAP.

ACTION: The shuttle makes an earsplitting squealing noise as it makes its way out of the shuttle bay and into space.

CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Briefly wonders what color paint her sister would like on the shuttle.::  *aXO*:  I am outside the ship... running scans now.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO* You were pretty fast to get out of the ship. Way to go ::smiles::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Stands and allows the Doctor access to the FCO:: Dr. Izar: We did the best we could with what we had, Doctor.  I thought it best not to try and remove that chunk of console from his arm.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*Izar* I'll be there.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: smiles::  *CMO*:  You know me... give me a chance to fly...

ACTION: both the CSO and AXO see space in general has a golden hue to it.  The sphere is on fire and collapsing.

AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: jumps up and down in the same spot screaming YAY YAY YAY! ::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::tries to do what he can from engineering to lock down the damaged systems and route the working ones::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Opens her eyes wide as she watches finds the sphere just ahead of her.  Destrying it had not been her intent.  Pressure settled on her chest.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks at her hands then down at her uniform and frowns as she sees the blood stains::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: runs for the tube and literally flies up the ladder back to the bridge ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ COMM:  Sphere... if there are any surviovors, please respond.
MO Izar says:
CTO: ::as she scans Crashalot:: Don't worry, we'll take it from here. ::the FCO is pulled on antigrav stretcher, and taken into the TL:: Does anyone else require a doctor in here?
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: Rushes out of the tubes :: CTO: The spher-re is destr-royed!
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
Dr. Izar: Negative, Doctor.  Everyone else seems to be in good shape, considering.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::walks to the EO:: EO: Forget about the card. You're next for a physical... but first, you're in charge here.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO* I bet. How does it all look from outside?
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Turns quickly to look at the AXO:: AXO: Great!  Now can we get out of here?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ :: Angles the shuttle to look back at the ship.:: *aXO/CMO*: The deflector dish is detroyed.  Several decks above it have been breached.  Medical had best get there ASAP.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::smiles weakly:: CMO: Yes ma'am. I'm sure you've got some battered people out there to see to. I'll be fine in here till the repair teams can make it.
MO Izar says:
 ::nods:: CTO: All right. I'll send somebody to stand guard here... just in case.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Rushes to the tactical station and taps the console::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: wants to say over my dead body to the CSO:: COM SHUTTLE: Acknowledged.
MO_Izar says:
 ::joins the others in the TL:: TL: Sickbay
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
EO: I know you will. ::smiles at him and turns on her heels, running towards her "battle" station::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: We'll have to utilize the axilliary bridge.  The helm console is shot.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ *aXO*: The stars in the area appear to being going nova...  Also, the protomater has become unstable.  The galaxy should collapse back upon itself within a couple of days... possibly into a black hole... this is not a place we want to stay in.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::watches her go, deciding he doesn't regret too much, kissing her, and smiles before turning back to his work::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO/AXO* Acknowledged. How about the sphere?
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
COM SHUTTLE : Acknowledged. *Eo* Exact r-repair-rs we need to get out of her-re.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::enters a TL and asks for Sickbay. The lift appears to work incredibly slowly, and it makes pretty nasty noises on the way::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Tactical systems are offline.  Life support is minimal.  Damage reports indicate several hull breaches however forcefields are in place.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ ::Sadly:: *CMO*:  It is on fire.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::taps her badge:: *Sickbay* Deflector dish exploded, as well as several decks above. I need teams there, but with extreme caution. Emphasis on extreme.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Acknowledged.  :: looks at the bridge conn and shakes her head ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ :: Getting no response and finding no life forms, turns the shuttle towards the breach.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::receives a positive answer from Dr. T'ail and sighs as she also hears her twin's voice over the comm, the lift not nearly there yet::
SO_Love says:
AXO: Science stations are down.  Several sections have been blown out.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ :: Contacts engineering to report the damage she can see.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
*SHIPWIDE*:  Any available flight officer-r to secondar-ry conn immediately.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO* I understand ::replies in kind, knowing how Eris must be feeling right now, feeling guilty about that episode with Duke, feeling relieved that the sphere is gone, feeling extremely worried they might still not make it or the casualties be too heavy::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::the lift finally comes to a full stop and the doors open. Eos checks she's on the right deck, and exits, seeing Izar entering Sickbay after an antigrav stretcher::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ :: Asks engineering if there is anything she can do while she is outside.::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::looks up as another screen starts beeping insistantly at him and reads the incoming report::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::eyes widen some:: *AXO*: Duke to... anybody. We have a problem!
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
*EO*: What?

ACTION: A flight officer finally reports for duty at the auxillary bridge.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: gets a report that Ens. Flybynight has the conn, impulse engines on line, 40 % speed, and sends back an acknowledgment.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::the sight as she enters Sickbay is most disheartening. T'ail offers her a brief triage report and she sets immediately to work::
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
I'm getting a report from one of the shuttle. Looks like Lieutenant Senn... the other one. Shes' reporting that the protomatter has become unstable and the galaxy could possibly collapse. Maybe a day or two. We need to get out of here
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
*E0*: Thank you ensign, Chaser-r out.
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
AXO: Shall we evacuate to the axilliary bridge, Commander?
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
CTO: Aye, go ahead I follow when the br-ridge is clear-r.
EO_Ensign_Duke says:
::scrolls down past the Google ads and reads the rest of the report, replying with a request to locate and teleport two members from one of the repair teams to Engineering to help fix in there::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Nods:: All: Everyone, take your stations in the axilliary bridge.  Move out!  ::Makes her way to the turbolift::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
COM Shuttle : LT please r-etur-rn to the shuttlebay.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ *aXO*:  Acknowldged... ummm... I don't suppose someone could open the docking bay doors widder?
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
*CTO*: Open bay door-rs for the shuttle.
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: watches as the bridge is left abandoned for now, before leaving herself ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
@ :: Takes the shuttle back down towards the docking bay doors, wondering how bad a paint job the shuttle was going to need.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
*AXO*: Acknowledged.  *FCO*: Open shuttle bay doors.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::her left arm starts giving her grief, there's obviously something in there although she stopped the bleeding, but she has no time to look at it in their current situation::

ACTION: The shuttlebay doors part only a few more centimeters.  The shuttle's computer still sounds collision alarms, but there is no collision and the shuttle lands smoothly.

FCO_Ens_Flybynight says:
 *CTO*: Acknowledged.  ::Taps the console opening the shuttle bay doors::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
:: exits the lift on the aux bridge with a deep sigh ::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Begins shut down procedures.::
AXO_Cmdr_Chaser says:
FCO: Take us out of here best speed, engage.
FCO_Ens Flybynight says:
AXO: Aye, Commander.  ::Engages engines::

ACTION: Claymore rights herself and sluggishly drives away from the collapsing sphere.

CTO_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Enters the axilliary bridge with the other officers::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>



