Host SMDrew says:
Finding Peace - Mission 13
Host SMDrew says:
Summary: To stay or flee.  With a fleet of Vinii I vessels closing in on the Tau Kata system that is the decision the crew of the Claymore now face.  But is there another way to stop the Vinii I…
Host SMDrew says:
************************ Resume Mission ***************************
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::In his quarters, thinking over what he wants to eat, despite the yellow alert::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Pulls the briefing up on one of the screen, and reviews it::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gets up and moves towards tactical::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  ::Appears rather suddenly behind Raeyld::  MO:  Doctor, have you read the mission briefing?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Beckett>  ::moves towards tactical as well::  OPS: What do you think, Commander?
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Sits in her chair, preparing to get up and walk around a bit.  Not wanting to sit idol.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs, trying to ignore the turd that is about to form in his pants over all this::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks at Winchester::  TAC: Adjust the phasers to fire at a variable frequency. Cover the entire range..maybe something will have an effect on their ships.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: arriving back on the bridge, having taken a moment break to get something to drink.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<TAC_PO_Winchester>  ::looks at the console nervously, wondering if he even knows how to do that::    OPS: Aye, sir.  ::weakly::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances up to Sokov:: Sokov: Affirmative.  We need to get the rest of those people over here...and find space to put them.
Host Lt_Boomer says:
*COM*: USS Claymore:  Claymore this is Recon 1.  Vinii I contacts now at 293 mark 23  at 531,400km of the Tau Kata System and closing.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Notices Senn's arrival on the bridge and nods::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nodding to Archimedes, slips back into her seat and scans through the telemetry of the last few minutes.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Catching the captain in her peripheral vision, nods back briefly.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Stands from her chair.::  OPS: Have you begun ensuring the crew of the Rhenal is aboard Commander?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks back at Beckett::  CMC: I'm not sure we can really do anything else.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods to T'Shara - essentially his effort amounts to sending a single message to the vessel::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  MO:  We will have to request permission to use the cargo bays...however, it will require a great deal of coordination and careful planning to welcome that many Romulans aboard our vessel.  It will need to be completed quickly.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Beckett>  ::looks grimly at the view screen, then back to Winchester, and finally to Davis::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: Can we recreate the distortion in space they use to enter our space?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Mutters something language questionable as she must work through the recon craft and then sighs... at least she had that at the moment.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods once, imperceptibly biting the inside of her lip:: Sokov: I'll speak with Ops about the bays. Help me with the coordination. We need to get them here, stat, so the Claymore will have full use of her shields.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<TAC_PO_Winchester>  ::as he alters the phasers, a communication signal comes in through his console::  CO: Incoming distress call, Captain.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Leans over and taps a button on the armrest of her chair.::  *Engineering*: I want all systems operating at 100%.  Also, make sure engineering is reinforced and all available power to the shields and warp drive.  If that means taking some from life support work with Davis.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
<Engineering> *CO*: Aye, ma'am I will have a team get right on that.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow at Tactical::  Self: another one.  ::Turns to tactical and waits::  TAC: Go ahead.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<TAC_PO_Winchester>  ::patches the call through to the viewer::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Taps her combadge:: *OPS*: Commander, can we get clearance to take full use of all available cargo bays for shelters?
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Turns around and watches the viewscreen::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks over at Davis with a preoccupied look before absorbing what he just asked her.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::moves towards Senn::  *MO*: Yes, do whatever you need to do...that's your call.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  MO:  Fortunately, those Romulan crewmembers whose health has been most seriously compromised are already aboard the Claymore.  We should not have any triage issues.  ::Moves over to a nearby computer console, looking for space for wounded::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*OPS*: Got it, thank you.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at Archimedes and then confers with him a moment before turning back to Davis.::  OPS: Good or bad, no.  We can open subspace as we do it all the time with warp.  But what ever is creating that uses a vast amount of power we just do not have.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::waits a bit in patient knowing that time is critical with this many ships in the area.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::sighs with a big ole damnit running through his mind at that response::
Host Cmdr_Siireva says:
COM:  Romulan Star Empire:  This is the K'kenu'l. We are under attack in Federation space by unknown vessels.  We believe that the Federation may have a new generation of attack craft.  We are sending all data on a secure channel for assessment.  Our quantum drive is off line and going critical.  With no further option we will fend of the attackers as long as possible.  Long live the Romulan Star Empire.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: shrugs a slight apology before turning back.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: The anomalies emit electrons, the ships don't appear in phase with us. What options do we have?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Turns back to the doctor:: Sokov: We're clear. Let's see to getting these people to the cargo bays, and getting them set up for their duration.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Sighs and tries to work her way around what he is asking.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  MO:  All transporter rooms are in operation to transport the Romulans as soon as possible.  I do not yet have an estimated time of completion.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turns around and pulls up an electromagnetic display.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: I've ordered Winchester to vary our firing frequency across the spectrum with phasers, but that is hit or miss - and probably mostly miss.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::considers::  
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: But they have  begun transport, right?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Steps slightly aside as Archimedes leans down to tap in a few controls.  Keeping her eyes on what her SO is doing...::  OPS:  Does that mean he actually made a hit?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  MO:  That is correct.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: We haven't tried firing on them with any of those changes.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: The only other thing I can think of is that they are in search of energy of some sort, which draws them to our ships. 
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: absently::  Ohhh... :: reaches over and pulls up the communication they had spent forever deciphering and then overlays it with the energy signature Archimedes put up.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
<Engineering> *CO*: Captain, systems are working at 100%.  All available power to shields is taken care of.  Still working on reinforcing engineering.  Will keep you posted.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
*Engineering*: Acknowledged.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks up::  OPS:  How about this?  The correlation we were looking for seems to lie in the communication they sent us.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs::  CSO: You tell me, you're the science wiz.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Spins about in her chair to fully face him:: Sokov: Good. Immediate needs will be lavatory facilities, water, and food. Short-term, sleeping arrangements - probably cots for the time being - changes of clothing, toiletries, and what not.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: If you try to align the shield harmonics to frequency.... :: glances at Archimedes and back::  Do we have time for testing?
Host Lt_Boomer says:
COM: USS Claymore:  Contact update.  Vinii I vessels have increased their speed and are now emitting low band active scans of the Tau Kata system.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Turns to Tactical then OPS after hearing the message.::  All: Of course they would blame the Federation for being attacked what is new.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: What frequency?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  MO:  The responsibility for most of those arrangements would seem to lie with the operations department.  However, if you feel it best that we make those preparations, we should begin immediately.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Pointing at the overlay on her screen, she then leans over to tap a few keys that leave only behind the signal they want.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
All: It would seem we are running out of time.  If we are going to make a move/stand it will have to be soon.  ::crossing her arms::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
COM: Boomer: What is their eta Lieutenant?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks at the console, though he can't see enough of it to really decipher what she's doing::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
OPS/*CMO*: What is the status on the Rhenal crew?
Host Lt_Boomer says:
COM: USS Claymore:  At their current speed the Vinii I fleet should enter Tau Kata in 20 minutes.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks back at the Captain: CO: I have no idea. I'm more worried about saving us from the impending disaster we are headed for.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: In an ideal world... But Operations likely has their hands full at the moment. Barring further medical emergencies, we'll do what we can to provide for our patients.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Watches Archimedes finish what she started::  OPS:  Alright.  I have a frequency for you, it is rather more complex then I like.  We have 20 minutes.  You want us to try a few runs or... :: lifts a brow at him::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Sits up, unreclining in his recliner::  *CO*:  I don't know presently, Captain, but I can find out for you.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Turns around and faces the bridge crew.::  All: You heard Lieutenant Boomer we only have 20 minutes before they will be here.  That doesn't give us much time.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
*CMO*: Please do Doctor.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
OPS: Understood Commander.  I am just as concerned as you are at the moment given we are out numbered.  That is why we must move quickly.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::ignores T'Shara and looks back at Senn::  CSO: If you can test it in the meantime, super. But right now, this is the best thing we have going for us. I'll have Winchester queue it up if you send it to him.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Grasps for his PADD in the darkness, and finding it, stares at it a moment...then turns it right side up and checks the progress of the transporter rooms::  *CO*:  Roughly thirteen minutes, Captain.  Is there anything else?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: I will have Archimedes :: nods to her officer:: see if he can get trial data... :: watches him leave.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  MO:  Understood.  ::Disappears into the ward a moment, then returns with Amica a moment later::  Your orders?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Moves back to the center of her station and sends the required info to Winchester::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged Doctor.  If we can speed that up in any way that would be great.  We only have less than 20 minutes before the Vinii will be on us.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stars back to tactical, but stops and turns::  CSO: Do you want weapons set at that frequency?
Host Lt_Boomer says:
COM: USS Claymore:  Claymore all Vinii I ships have stopped.   Their scans are now across all frequency spectrums.   I'm patching the data to science.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CO:*  Unfortunately, from the looks of it, probably not.  All transporter rooms are already in operation...taking the time to modify the cargo transporters probably wouldn't net us any time at all, if we could even get it done in time to help.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: rubs her nose a moment in thought::  OPS:  For now... but I think we will need to alter them slightly.  :: shakes her head::  Let me try to work this through with the computer.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
*CMO*: Understood Doctor keep me posted.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks back to Winchester::  TAC: Set weapons to fire at the frequency Lieutenant Senn just sent you, and stand by for changes to the firing frequency. We may have to adjust it on the fly.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<TAC_PO_Winchester>  ::startled, he looks back at Davis::  OPS: ....aye sir...  ::goes back to his console and begins resetting the weapons::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CO*:  Will do.  Welland out.  ::Sits up and grabs his uniform jacket, pulling it back on over his tunic and sitting there for a few minutes in the dark::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Before she starts, looks over what has passed around her in the past five minutes and her frown deepens.::  CO:  I could be wrong... but the Vinii appear to be following a pattern here.  Almost as if they know something is here, but are uncertain what or where.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances to her display again, making certain she's up-to-speed:: Sokov: Sokov, you'll oversee the explicit medical welfare of our newest additions. I want you in every bay, ::Pauses momentarily, and deems it best to clarify:: sequentially, to examine each visitor.
Host Vinii_Founder says:
COM:  We are the Vinii I.  Justice for our home and cake for those that caused our happenings.  There is now time....
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::turns to T'Shara as the com comes in::  CO: Let's just give them some cake, then!
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: It's possible someone has been infected but had more slowly-progressing symptoms that were missed by their crewmates. Now that we have everyone in one place, we're going to find out the exact medical standing of each individual. Keep an eye out for any injuries of any symptoms that might be indicative of a mild contagious disease as well.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Beckett>  OPS: Uhh.....forgive me if I'm wrong Commander, but I'm pretty sure they don't want cake..
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Glances over at Commander Davis::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::returns a deadpan look to Beckett::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: With limited resources in such close quarters, we don't want a sudden outbreak of the flu.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
CSO: Aye, Lieutenant.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov> MO:  Understood.  I will depart immediately to review the status of those already in Cargo Bay One, and continue from there.  ::Nods once and spins on his heel, taking up his equipment and moving for the sickbay exit::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: Pull Gamma shift personnel as necessary to oversee the project.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
CSO: Have you made any progress with finding a way to communicate with the Vinii Lieutenant?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Having the electromagnetic wave shifted to a new baseline::  TAC PO:  I need to borrow you for a moment.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<TAC_PO_Winchester>  ::Looks back at Senn and ignores her at first, then does a double-take::  CSO: Ok?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at the captain with her eyes widened.::  CO: Uhhh... well, yea.  Sort of... at least we can understand them and their frequency maybe our key.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Turns to Amica:: Amica: Your responsibilities will be two-fold - first, organize a small team from Beta shift to perform a census of the bays. I want to know the name and rank of exactly who is there, as well as whom the Romulans have left as point of contact, or senior ranking, in each shelter area.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Shifts uneasily, watching the doors as Sokov marches out without receiving his entire list of orders::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::walks over near Senn::  CSO: How so Lieutenant?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
TAC PO/CO:  Alright... here is what we have.  The communication is approximately 40,000 modulations faster then ours.  Using that as a base line, I have compiled a frequency that can be used for the shields.  :: looks at the tactical officer.::  The question is what to alter it for weapons.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::listens in on the conversation::  CSO: Why don't we try to talk to them, a adjusting our comm for these "modulations"?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  MO:  Understood, ma'am.  ::Hesitates a moment::  ...Should we take any precautions?
Host Vinii_Founder says:
COM:  You will pay for your going ons as is our lawenforcment.  Your people’s crimes to ours will be of great games.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: Ummm... already set up.  :: nods to the incoming message.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: Have we said anything?
Host Vinii_Founder says:
ACTION:  As the communications end a picture of a robed figure appears holding what was a Borg drone in a tattered Starfleet uniform.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS:  When?  :: sighs and shakes her head::  I don't know, sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> ::runs into Sokov as he exits::  Sokov: Hey, watch where you're going, jackass!
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Sits down in her chair and watches as the communication ends and a picture appears before them.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks at the screen::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CO: Did you see that, Captain?
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
OPS: Aye, Commander I did.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::moves towards tactical and accesses communications::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Hesitates an instant, considering the odds:: Amica: No, not at this time. Security should already have some people stationed here and there along the corridors as a basic precaution - and if not, I'll see that they are. But we are here to help.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  ::Scarcely affected by the run-in, turns and regards White a moment::  White:  My apologies, but I would ask that in the future, you refrain from espousing that sort of language while on duty.  ::Turns and strides off to the turbolift without another word::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> ::follows Sokov::  Sokov: The only thing I’m refraining from is putting my foot in your crack, buddy...I'm sick of your crap!
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
OPS: It would be logical to think they are somehow blaming Starfleet for the Borgs actions, hence the uniform.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::adjusts their systems to send at the same modulation rate, then reinitializes the system::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Amica: Secondly, see to the most immediate needs of each area. Benches, as minimum, should be supplied as furniture - can't keep our guests standing indefinitely. Followed by lavatories, then food and drink. Get all nearby lavatories restricted for Romulan use. Our people can walk as necessary. And coordinate with the mess hall.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Detects a bit of commotion near the entrance:: Amica: ..That'll be all for now. Keep me updated.
Host Vinii_Founder says:
ACTION:  The screen goes blank and the communications goes silent.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  MO:  Understood, ma'am.  I'll check in with you as soon as I get down there.  ::Taps his combadge::  *WO_van Kampen/Crewman_S'kaln*:  Johnny, S'kaln, this is Amica.  Meet me outside Cargo Bay one in two minutes.  Amica out.  ::Nods once to Raeyld and turns to exit::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: Vinii I ship: Vinii I vessel, this is the USS Claymore attempting to respond to your message. Come in please.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Stands from her chair and makes her way briskly to the entrance, taking in the scene of Sokov and White::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  ::Stops just short of the turbolift, turning back to White and taking a few steps closer::  White:  I do not believe that now is an appropriate time to address any personal issues you may have with me or my behavior.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: listens::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_Negaard>  ::walks by::  White: Sarah, take it easy...!  
Host Lt_Boomer says:
COM: USS Claymore:  Claymore we are reading a large power buildup within the main Vinii I vessel.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Steps out into the corridor -- and, as luck would have it, the entrance to his quarters lies directly between where White is standing, and where Sokov is standing::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> Sokov: Yea, that time is coming, believe you me. I'm going to rip off your ears and everyone will think you're just the stupid humans you look down on all day long...!
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Slips her hand into her pocket::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: turns to try and verify and perhaps identify::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Rather neutrally:: White: White, what's the situation?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::initializes communications as well, transmitting on every known language at the increased modulation rate::  COM: Vinii I ship: Vinii I vessel, this is Claymore. Come in please. We wish to discuss your terms.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> MO: That jackass Sokov ran into me again...that's like the third time today. 
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
TAC: Take us to red alert.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> MO: And all he does is give me that 'I'm a mopey Vulcan with no emotions' look!
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<TO_PO_Winchester> CO: Red alert, aye captain.  ::adjusts the alert status::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Rests her other hand on her hip:: White: I see.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  MO:  Doctor Raeyld, I assure you, I had no intention of doing any harm to Miss White, nor causing her to feel marginalized.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_Negaard>  MO: He really is a jerk. Someone should do something about him.  ::shrugs and fakes looking at a PADD::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Yawns and stretches, sidestepping everyone and heading into sickbay::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> Sokov: It's *Crewman* White, numb nut. You have no idea of protocol or anything...gosh!!!
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head and nods:: Sokov: Thank you, Doctor. Please see to your duties. I'll...help these.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::repeats message again::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO: OK... what it looks like is not necessarily what it is... but that could be a large scale tachyon burst in progress.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Dr_Sokov>  White:  I could call you Mister White, if you prefer, but chose instead to -- MO:  Yes, ma'am.  ::Turns immediately to the turbolift and enters::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: Tachyon?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks over her shoulder::  OPS: So it would appear....
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Davis says it before she can get it out.::  CSO: Why would they be firing a tachyon burst?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
MEDs: Nergaard. White. In my office. Now.  ::Spins on her heel and reenters sickbay, briskly headed to the office, keeping her sense open for the footsteps of their following::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Sits at the desk, taking a look at the transporter progress::  *CO*:  We're almost finished transporting the Romulans aboard, if all are properly accounted for.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turns around::  CO: Perhaps it is how they will find what it is they search for.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CO/CSO: Transwarp travel, perhaps?
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged Lieutenant.  We can only hope at this point.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> ::follows Raeyld in, figuring she'll bite this one's head off just like she did the last one::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Starts his census process with van Kampen and S'kaln, filtering throughout cargo bay one and taking names, ranks and any requests or complaints::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_Negaard>  MO:  Me?  What did I do!
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks up at the line of blue shirts coming into the office::  MO:  Is something going on?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks at Senn::  CSO: Maybe time travel? I'm not sure.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks down at the data::  OPS: I don't think so... :: frowning hard at the nominal telemetry she is working with.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Somewhat tense, but more or less calm:: CMO: I have an issue to resolve with a couple members of the staff.  ::Pauses:: Although, if you'd like to take it...?
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
OPS: What if we bring the Rhenal's weapons online and set a course for the middle of the ships.  We could follow behind them with Claymore.  Have the Rhenal just do a barrage of weapons fire, along with us.  Doing whatever damage we could?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
MO:  What is it?  ::Looks to White, then Nergaard::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turns toward the captain with a raised brow::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stands straight up and looks at her::  CO: I have no idea. One's as good as the other. We either go for them, or we wait and they come for us potentially.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Blows out her breath and turns away::  OPS: While we prepare to die, mind if we send out a continuous message trying to explain things to them?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: I've been doing that now for the last ten minutes and they haven't responded.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> ::laughs::  CMO: Yea, she has an issue. She can't handle things when you aren't breathing down her neck!
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Utterly ignoring White, chews the inside of her mouth a second, lips pursed in thoughtfulness:: CMO: ..A lapse in protocol.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
White:  Congratulations, you're confined to quarters until further notice.  I can have security come get you, if you like.  ::Looks back to Raeyld::  MO:  Anything else?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_Negaard>  CMO: For the record, sir, I have no idea why I'm here. I have no responsibilities whatsoever.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White>  ::shrugs::  CMO: that's fine, I needed some time off from these goons anyway.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Within moments the massive Vinii I vessel releases a large scale Tachyon burst into the Tau Kata system.  Internal dampeners are pushed to the limits as the crew is tossed from bulk head to bulk head.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
OPS: Aye, and I'm getting tired of waiting aren't you Commander?  We see about blasting through them and see if we can get away.  Thoughts?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CO: Like I just said, one's as good as the other. I don't think it makes a difference now. We might as well.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Thrown into the desk, then back against the chair, but not into hit, falling to the floor::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::falls over the tactical console::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Crashes back into White and Nergaard::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Falls from her chair and slams against the floor rolling to under the viewscreen::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Surprised, finds herself staring up at the bridge ceiling::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<MED_Crew_White> ::hits the deck as Raeyld runs into her, and she tries to push the officer off her, thinking the woman came at her::
Host SMDrew says:
**********************************  Pause Mission ******************************
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