Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 48  - 11009.21
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The Claymore remains docked at Starbase 514 undergoing repairs.  Ten days have passed and most of the hull work is completed and critical systems are restored to at least 50%.  The bridge remains littered with replacement parts and engineers as repairs continue across all decks.  Meanwhile the Captain and First Officer contemplate their fate should the crew find no way of escaping from Starbase 514.
Host SMDrew says:
******************* Resume mission *******************
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::in his quarters, reviewing the PADD he'd copied from the medical lab a few days before::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::In...where else? Sickbay, plugging vainly away at yet another sample, her expression grown grim-----er, than usual::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::on the Bridge, where he's been for much of the last hour, clean shaven and in uniform--a stark contrast to his appearance and activities a fortnight ago::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: In engineering, not even bothering to try to hide anything from the chief.::  CEO:  OK... that covers that bit.  Minor but done.  What about the more serious damage.  Are we good or at least decent with them?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Riding the turbolift, on his way from his office to deck four::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::pours a generous helping of brandy from a bottle he'd previously unearthed from god only knows where::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens. Secord*:  Aye, understood Mister, get Damage Control Team Omega to start work on the PTCs on their next watch, we need to get the warp core up and running at 100% or better, Hull out  ::Isaac looks at Eris:: 
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye, we’re good, once we get the warp core up to par, the rest will fall into place
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gazes at the console, with several things taking space at the moment: Claymore's overall status report, warp propulsion systems, a star chart, and one or two other obscure items::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::rolls over curling into his bunk snoring loudly muttering in his sleep::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: The area around them is clear for the moment.  Her voice is quiet::  CEO:  And then?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues to read, and almost absentmindedly sips::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::In the gym, working out on an elliptical machine, sweat dripping from her brow.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Have you slept any since you've taken command?  ::Isaac notices how Eris is projecting a worn and frustrated look::  You need to rest Captain ::grins::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Exits the turbolift car and makes his way down the corridor, entering Sickbay::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::arrives on the Bridge, noticing the junk and assorted crap strewn about everywhere::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reluctantly lowers the sample, moves it in with the others, and locks the cabinet, ever-so-slowly and deliberately stacking the PADDs into order::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::steps onto the bridge, like she's done several dozen times before... and, like she's done several dozen times before, moves straight to the command center with a PADD:: XO: Flight department's getting back on its feet, commander. Another day or two and we should have enough craft to at least assemble some kind of a patrol squad. Should it be needed.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  I think if one more person calls me captain, I am going to slip them out the airlock.  And of course I have slept.  Ummm... it was not that long ago.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::watches Cerna walk by, and wonders if there's any possible way that that lesbian -isn't- annoying::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: smiles wryly::  CEO:  I am beginning to think someone set this up so the captain and first officer get a vacation.
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
::Enters the Claymore from the docking ring followed by 8 tactical officers in full body armor carrying type-3 phaser rifles.::  Tactical:  You two secure the docking area.  ::Points to the door way.::  Tactical:  You six follow me.  I want Commander Davis and Captain T'Shara transferred to SB514 brig.  ::Begins to walk to the TL with the group.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Continues her workout, wiping her forehead slightly with a towel she had hanging on the bar of the elliptical machine.::  Self: So Sava is on our side or at least one of the good guys so to speak.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::scratches himself and rolls over ::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Even Lt. Jg’s have been called "Captain" if they sit in the center chair, even if it is temporary.  I wonder what Captain T'Shara and Commander Davis have in mind.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns away for a second from his console towards Cerna::  Cerna: I'm not sure what we would need them for, but it's good to have things getting towards up and running.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Gawks at a wad of wires gathered in the maintenance panel under the tactical station::  Self:  Hrm...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Follows Cerna towards the center of the Bridge, listening in::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses at the threshold to the laboratory lab, looking across the room once more, before speaking:: Computer: Lights out.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps out of the lab::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Walks into the main ward, taking in the mostly empty surroundings::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Beyond getting back to sector 97, we have not spoken much.  It seemed... the wisest thing to do for the moment.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Starts her way across the main ward, stripping off her outer jacket as she goes::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::just smirks, and pretends the alcoholic master chief doesn't so much as exist:: XO: Well, I'm sure if the need came about we could piece together a shuttle. In the event you needed a conveniently timed vacation. ::throws him a faint wink::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendle> ::laying on the deck under the bridge operations station humming tunelessly as he compares the number on a PADD to one on the isolinear chip he is looking at.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::enters Sickbay a few moments after Damrok::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
::Enters the TL with the group and enters the bridge into the console.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::nodding as Eris is talking to him, he inches over to the replicator and orders a raktajino::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  Ah, Doctor Raeyld.  I was hoping to see you.  ::Smiles and folds his hands behind his back::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::finishes his reading, nods once, and finishes the brandy shortly thereafter... he stores the bottle, minus the one glass he's already had, and moves to lock the PADD away for later usage::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::smiles a little::  Cerna: You know me. I like to travel in something more menacing than a shuttle.  ::wonders if that is a sufficient hint as well::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::looks between the two and their winks and expressions and wonders if they are retarded::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  One of these days I am going to go looking for you and all I will find is one giant raktajino that you have turned into.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::downloads the data to a PADD and passes it off to Matthews::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses a bit, eyes processing as Damrok addresses her, but quickly comes to a stop and offers a tired, but authentic smile in return to both he and Asilon:: aCTO: What can I do for you, Commander?   ::Begins to slip her jacket back on::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  That will be the day, would you like something? ::points to the replicator::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> XO: Always the overachiever. ::grins::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::turns the corner while looking down at his PADD and runs right into Damrok's hindquarters::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
::Taps his badge on the ride up the TL::  *aCO_LtCmdr_Senn*:  Commander I am here to escort Commander Davis and Captain T'Shara to SB514 brig.  Any interference by your crew will not be tolerated.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps off the elliptical machine, taking her towel and prepares to leave the gym::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
::Waits as the TL doors open and lets the Six Tactical officers exit into the bridge first.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Starts to respond only to frown at the incoming call::  CEO:  What the devil....
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::looks curiously at Eris::  CSO:  Interference by the crew?  ...and taking the CO and XO into custody?  
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::arrives on the Bridge as well and joins the group in the middle; he's opposite the armed team::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  I merely have a minor, chronic issue that requires attention.  ::Half-turns to Asilon as he's bumped into, steadying the petty officer by latching onto his arm::  You should see to the yeoman, first.  YEO:  Everything all right, Mister Asilon?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*XO/CO*:  You have visitors on the way....
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::he gets up, picks up the phaser and tucks it away, then plucks something else off the table and pockets it::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks between the two, drawing a quick breath::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::hears overhead, then looks to the turbolift as an entire team of storm troopers show up::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Visitors?  ::wraps the towel around her neck as she exits the gym and heads for the nearest turbolift::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles once more:: CTO: Of course. ::Gestures to the nearest biobed:: What seems to be the matter?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  aCTO: Oh, er...::hits Damrok and swivels about, then runs into end of a biobed and falls over to the deck::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*Admiral Dosti*:  Sir, it was my understanding that they had ten more days.  What is the reason for the change?
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
XO:  Commander.  I am here to escort you and Captain T'Shara to the Starbase 514 brig where you will both spend the remaining ten days until your transfer to Earth.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps out of his quarters, and moves to the turbolift::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Aye... Admiral Dosti has come to get you and Davis.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at Dosti::  Dosti: You're shorter than I remember you being.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Dosti: But, every bit the clown.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::comes up beside Davis, wondering what the hell is going on::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendel> ::slots the chip into the spot where the manual says it should go and starts a scan then looks down, across the bridge at the Admiral, hands still up under the console::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Rests her ever-present shoulder bag on a small stand beside the biobed::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into the lift, and, manually, requests the bridge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::wonders where Davis is getting this sass from, then turns back to the commandos::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Looks out from his prone position under the tactical console, wondering whether he should be doing anything or whether he should continue gawking dumbly at the tangle of wires and connections::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Let's head for the bridge...
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks back to Damrok and Asilon once more as a scuffle of some sort unfolds::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::opens one eye, looks around his room then digs at something in his ear carefully::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Lt_Sava>  ::enters the bridge out of breath and moves past Davis.::  Admiral Dosti:  This is highly irregular Admiral.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  No, I have a better idea, by the time we get to the bridge, they will be half way to the starbase airlock, let's head to the airlock instead!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Sava: I'll say, Lieutenant. I doubt Admiral Dosti has been regular in months.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Offers a hand to Asilon::  YEO:  Please do be careful, Yeoman -- though if one were to injure oneself, this would be the appropriate place to do so.  ::Smiles good-naturedly::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Come to get us?  I thought we had more time.  ::in the turbolift::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Lt_Sava> Admiral:  My clients still need time to prepare for the pretrial.  ::Pauses to breathe in some more air.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::grasps his hand in a panic and is practically raised to his feet::  aCTO: Oh geez, I'm so sorry Commander.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  As did I... heading for the bridge.  Where are you now and where are you going.  ::moving as she speaks::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Also moves to help Asilon to a biobed, gesturing to Brooks to assist them::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Why would we go there?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift onto the bridge, and makes his way across to join the group in the center of the bridge, an eyebrow raised::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Brooks> ::Catches Raeyld's signal, surprised enough just to see the woman, and joins them, seeing Asilon safely to a biobed::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
XO/Lt_Sava:  We have every right to hold Commander Davis and Captain T'Shara now that repairs are moving forward on the Claymore.  You will have as much access to your clients as you need Lieutenant.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: I am currently in a turbolift.  I was headed for my quarters to change from my workout. But, that might change from what you just told me.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Brooks: Please help Mr. Asilon for the moment while I see to Commander Damrok.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
YEO:  No need to apologize.  Accidents happen, Mister Asilon.  ::Turns and smiles to Brooks::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  We are headed for the bridge... any advice or thoughts?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  They are taking the Captain and XO to the brig on the Starbase, at least we can see them off, take advantage of whatever may come up 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::tenses, and he steps in front of Davis::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CTO: And what seems to be trouble, Commander?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Steps into the lift::  CEO:  I am not letting them go yet.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::looks over from secondary ops, to primary ops and Kendal's legs and says quietly.:: OPS_Kendal: Admiral on the bridge, sir.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Brooks> ::Flips open her tricorder, still keeping one eye on Raeyld, and begins a scan of Asilon:: Asilon: What exactly happened here, officer?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CTO*:  I need you on the bridge if you are not there now.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::awkwardly::  MO: Very sorry, Doctor. I'll wait for you...just need a moment of your time when you're ready.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  That's my point, we can stop them at the departure point, the airlock...not the bridge!
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Tactical Officer>  XO:  Please step forward.  ::Raises his weapon as does the other members of the tactical team.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::looks to Brooks::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  We dare not stop them yet... this ship is not ready to go.  If we get taken as well... :: leaves the rest unsaid.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Just as I've already said try not to get into trouble and no matter what happens get the ship ready to go before we are all sent back to earth.  I am counting on you.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Brooks> ::Raises an eyebrow, but smiles congenially and steps back:: Asilon: Very well. Let me know if you need anything.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::without any hesitation, he sees the weapons raised and charges right at the Admiral, diving at the knees of nearest henchmen::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Understood.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Overhears Senn's comm to Damrok, something sinking a bit in her stomach::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  I have some chronic neck and shoulder pain that seems to be acting up ever since the --
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops she steps off.  The scene before her is obvious.::  Admiral:  You did not respond to my question.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye Captain, I mean Sir!, ::shakes his head::  I don't know what I mean anymore, my head is spinning...following your lead
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Tactical Officer>  ::Takes Oley’s hit due to the body armor and comes down sharply with the but of his rifle shattering Oley’s knee.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PS_Sgt_Broskey>  ::marches out from the turbolift, firing his phaser rifle at the back of Admiral Dosti::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pats Damrok lightly on the side of the arm:: CTO: We'll see to it as soon as possible.  ::Nods with quiet, curt understanding::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Purses his lips::  *CSO*:  I'll be right there.  Could you fill me in, Captain?  ::Hops off the biobed, as an aside::  MO:  I'll be right back.  ::Takes off at a sprint down the hallway::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
ACTION:  The other tactical officers now take up defensive position around the perimeter of the bridge.  Two of the officers lock down the TLs.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps off the lift and into her quarters, throwing the towel off to the side and changing her clothes as fast as she can. Knowing they will be coming for her soon enough. She needed to try and join the others on the bridge.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::quietly, palms a small device from his pocket, and keeps his hand at his side for the moment::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nearly slams into the turbolift doors, as they do not open as he anticipated -- taps at the control panel but only gets beeps in the negative::  *CSO*:  Damrok to Senn.  Seems the turbolifts are down.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep breath, pushing away the desire to be there as well, figuring she's much more likely to simply cause more trouble, than to help anything, and turns instead to Asilon:: Asilon: Yes, Chief?  ::With a carefully calm, relaxed voice and smile::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CTO*:  We have a surprise visit from Admiral Dosti... apparently they wish to resend some of the captains and first officers time aboard the ship.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::stays very still under the ops console wanting to act but well...no one ever hides phasers under the operations console.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::had no intention of getting involved, but when the energy beams start flying, you can't really help but be called to action; he grabs Davis and drags him to cover quickly::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::not thinking at all, just swinging at whoever is around him as hard as he can::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Calls out, avoiding any stray shots::  ALL:  Everyone stand down.  Now.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Draws his phaser...but doesn't know who to shoot at -- then hears Senn, and simply remains quietly lying on the floor beneath the tactical console::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reunzips her jacket and begins to slip it off once more, since this will supposedly take only a minute::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PS_SSgt_Broskey>  ::continues firing on the team, trying to pin them down as best he can::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: grimly:: *CTO*:  Yes... you may need a team up here.  Prepare to gas the bridge.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::growls menacingly, and flattens his ears, then, as phaser fire erupts he leaps for the nearest hostile tactical officer, claws aiming for the person's head.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*MO*:  Medical to the bridge.
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
ACTION:  Dosti falls to the bridge floor.  Tactical orders a level 3 extraction and 8 tactical officers, Admiral Dosti, Commander Davis and Captain T'Shara are beamed to a secure location on SB514.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<WS_Cpl_McMillan>  ::rolls out of the turbolift and opens fire as well::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CSO*:  I...understood, Captain.  I'll be at a console in a moment.  Keep me posted.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Curses under her breath as the group vanishes::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::falls to the floor, a second late:: Self: Oofff
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::shrugs::  MO: Just needed to see if you had any personnel changes or updates we needed to make. Just trying to get some paperwork for the Captain...!
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::is about to step forward and apply the device, when the admiral and his accompaniment promptly vanishes::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Frowns a bit, in confusion:: YEO: Personnel changes? In sickbay?  Not at present, no.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::watches as Davis disappears in the familiar swirl of transporter energy, and sees the team do so as well::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looks around inquisitively as the transporter beams dwindle as the materialization cycle completes::  CSO:  Well Eris, that's an interesting twist to the plot!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::nods::  MO: Alrighty Commander. Thanks!
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
ACTION:  Deep within Starbase 514 in a tightly controlled area Captain T'Shara and Commander Davis materialize in a 20 x 20 holding cell.  Their comm badges and pips removed from their uniforms.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::stretches again then curls up tightly against the pillows, scratching himself again::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks  about the scene around her angrily.  Closes her eyes and takes a few deep breaths, yet her teeth are clenched when she speaks.::  All:  What by the guardians happened here?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::turns and heads for the exit, but the door doesn't open; he waits for a moment, then starts, then runs into the door before he is pushed backwards, and the door finally opens::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Blinks a few times::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::At an auxiliary console in the corridor::  *CSO*:  Ready to proceed on your mark, Captain.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns to Brooks:: Brooks: Med team, bridge, stat.
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Lt_Sava> ::Stands from behind one of the consoles.::  Outloud:  Christ!  This is really not in my job description.   ::Storms off the bridge.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CTO*:  They are gone... but go ahead and join me.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: narrows her eyes on Williams::  CAG:  I need some answers.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::looks around::  PC: What in the god damn hell did you just do...?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::slowly slides out from under his console and stands:: CSO: Not sure ma'am.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CSO*:  Request permission to finish up an appointment in Sickbay first, Captain.  It shouldn't take long.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Plain and simple, our Captain and XO have been kidnapped with the guise of Federation law, you heard Captain T'Shara, we need to get the Claymore ready for departure, it’s obvious she has a plan
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Looks around at Davis and their surroundings, her pips and commbadge gone::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::looks around, cursing himself::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  CMC: Are you content with letting this happen?  I'm not.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::repockets the device, and moves over to the console he saw one of the admiral's men using, flicking a glance at Senn:: CSO: You have very few.
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Lt_Sava> ::Taps at the TL controls a bit.::  Outloud:  Anyone open these for me?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CTO*:  Given the current situation... :: sighs::  If it can be done quickly, then do so.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  PC: I don't see us having much choice, Staff Sergeant...and you probably just kissed your career goodbye.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Brooks> ::Nods, and gestures to Sren and a medic, and head out the doors and to the nearest turbolift::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Stands, his jaw hanging slack, then swallows hard once and sheaths his phaser again::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CAG:  That I know.  Primarily, I want to know what altered our time line.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::calls up the last command used on the console, and attempts to reverse it::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::shrugs::  CMC: Sometimes there's more than one right way to do things, Master Chief. Sorry you don't approve, but what's done is done.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::rolls off his bed with an 'oomph'::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over at tactical::  All:  I need everyone calm.  There has been enough of a mess at the moment.  I need you all focused.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Follows Asilon and Brooks-et-all out of sickbay, in a much less urgent stride, quietly making her way down the corridor::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Nods silently::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::With her bag on her shoulder::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::taken back by this; having served with Marines--distinguished Marines, even--he's never seen this kind of action from them; although, in all fairness, he's never really witnessed this kind of scenario, either::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#XO: What happened back there?  Senn informed me of our visitors I went to change and then....  ::looks at the cell::  this..
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Makes his way back toward sickbay, coming across the medical team en route::  MO:  Oh, Doctor Raeyld...
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Lt_Sava> ::Frowns for a moment then pulls out a small manual door control and attaches it to the TL panel.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::looks thoughtful for a moment then says quietly:: OPS_Bell: Contact Fong, let him know what happened.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::with a slight shrug as he tries to confirm if the lift is unlocked::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: taking another deep breath:: *MO*:  Medical is no longer needed, but your presence would be helpful.
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
ACTION:  Sparks fly from the Bridge TL doors as they are opened by Lt Sava.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::still looking around, he finally concludes there's no easy way out and shakes his head::  CO: Dosti showed up to arrest us, and then all of a sudden marines were firing on Dosti and his security team.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Brooks>::Enters the nearest turbolift with her team::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses, catching both Damrok's request, and Senn's immediately thereafter::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: For a moment, just looks at the chief::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
<Lt_Sava> ::Enters the TL and takes it down to the docking ring::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PS_Sgt_Broskey>  ::circles around towards Oley and Matthews::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  We should...probably go to the bridge, I suppose.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal>::turns to his to free the turoblifts then looks back at Sava as she adds to the damage, the doors hanging open as the lift rushes away:: Self: Wonderful.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep breath:: *CSO*: Understood. I'll be there shortly.   ::Hits her commbadge:: *Brooks*: Raeyld to Brooks, medical team canceled.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CSO: They acted legally, if... cowardly. ::continues to fight with the console, trying to release the turbolift controls:: And, I strongly suspect, they're not done acting yet.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CAG:  They as in the admiral?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::nods slightly:: *OPS* Bell to Fong, respond please.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CSO: One and the same.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  I need all senior staff in the briefing room so we can see where we stand and let everyone know what has happened.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks to Damrok, kind of slowly, but nods:: CTO: Probably. She sounds as if she could use.... ::Seems to grope vainly for the right word, and fails:: --us. ::Finishes lamely::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<WS_Cpl_McMillan>  ::finally gets back up to his feet, letting the phaser rifle drop to his side neatly until he sees whether the three of them will be under arrest or back in the barracks::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Merely nods::  MO:  I think you are probably right.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CAG:  I agree with you CAG, but our defensive position is tenuous at best, our best chance is to get the ship ready for space, and warp speed, whatever happens we need a way out and back to our own port
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#XO: I thought we had more time....  Was anyone hurt in the phaser fire?
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
ACTION:  Neurozine gas begins to fill the Claymore from the docking hard points.  Within moments the entire Claymore is fast asleep.  *****2 hour time warp*****
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#CO: I think Dosti went down, and Oley might have busted up one or two of them. I'm not sure about the other marines.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods, and moves the final few meters to the turbolift::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::notices nothing::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye Captain, 
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Blinks a few times, then crumples to the deck::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Senior Staff*:  Report immediately to the Bridge Briefing Room for a briefing on our situation, Hull out
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she reaches for the turbolift controls, everything seems to blur a little..she wavers, assumes she's merely tired, but a moment later collapses::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::has a snarktastic response ready for their situation, and is contemplating using it when he blinks and is on the deck::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks up stunned as she notices gas coming through... but that is all she has time for as she greets the decking for the sleep the chief said she needed.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::with nearly a smirk at the idea of the marines going after the officers::  XO: Sounds like something the marines would do.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::finds himself smiling a little, but at the same time he responds honestly::  CO: I had nothing to do with it...! They just showed up and started firing.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Stumbles to the deck as the gas takes affect::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
ACTION:  Two hours have come and gone as the crew begin to wake one by one
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::wakes up slightly, looks around, crawls back onto his bed and is quickly snoring again::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Having had little sleep, continues to rest on the cold floor.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Blinks::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::the fog in his head lifts, albeit slowly, and Williams begins to carefully pick himself up off the deck::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::sits up from the bit of floor he had been napping on::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Begins to stir, feeling his head starting to pound from the gas, rubbing his forehead seems to help, he rises to his feet, helps Eris up to her feet::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Sits down on one of the beds, figuring she might as well make herself comfortable::  XO: I was not accusing merely inquiring.  To bad I missed it....   I mean.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Almost instantly jumps to her feet from the ground, her heart rate blazing::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::stirs a little, but doesn't wake up at first::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::Wonders if the light at the end of this long dark tunnel is the oncoming train::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::one eye slides open slightly, but she stays there for the moment... a little dizzy::
Host Admiral_Dosti says:
COMM:  To ALL Starfleet Vessels:  Starfleet has announced today that they will break away from the Federation due to political differences.  Major protests have begun on Earth and Starfleet Command has declared Martial Law.  All vessels are to stay clear of Earth unless ordered to return.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Eris, are you alright?  Who ordered the intruder protocols to the bridge?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Slaps her commbadge:: *Sickbay*: Raeyld to Brooks and Sokov, anyone in sickbay, report.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Simply grumbles:: No one is home... :: and continues to sleep.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::sighs::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::listens to the broadcast, an eyebrow raised:: Self: They were warned...
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Brooks>::Comes to much more gradually, stirred by Raeyld's voice, and eventually pulls herself to sitting, hitting her commbadge:: *MO*: Brooks to Raeyld... ::Looks about the room, as other medical staff begin to stir:: Looks like we're all fine here, just...groggy.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods...and finally looks about her own surroundings, spotting Damrok, still out cold on the deck::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Listens to the message looking up at Davis::  XO: And so it begins. That doesn't sound good for our side.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#CO: So what the hell do we do now?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Eris, ::shakes her::  Eris!  Wake up
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal>::reads over the news in detail and shakes his head, then regrets it as the room spins crazily:: *OPS* Kendal to Fong.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Runs through the corridors of SB514 heading to the operations area.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Grumbles::  CEO:  Why?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::turns about, and moves to try and gain access to the lift::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Grabs Eris by both arms and stands her to her feet, holds her steady::  CSO:  Eris you're in Command! Wake up!  ::gently shakes her::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#XO: For now there isn't much we can do.  But, sit and wait I'm afraid and hope that Senn and the others get the ship ready to go.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Kneels beside Damrok a moment, checking his pulse....Still alive, she pulls a hypospray from her bag, dials a dose, and applies it::
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  The access to the TLs are fully restored.  Except for the 1 broken door on the port side TL.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::rolls over again falling off his bed and landing on the ground:: *OPS_Kendal* leameadoneimadeep.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::leans against the wall::  CO: Well that's reassuring.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Blinks as she looks at him confused::  CEO:  Why are you... :: stops as the background registers::  We were gassed?  What is going on?!?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into the lift with the functional door, and manually requests his quarters... it's time to call in a friend::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Anesthazine gas poured into the Bridge...we've been out for 2 hours!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reslings her bag and pulls vainly at Damrok's thick shoulder:: CTO: Commander! We need to get to the bridge!
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Enters Operations and begins yelling.::  ALL:  Where the hell are my clients.  I demand to see Captain T'Shara and Commander Davis right bloody now!  ::slams a PADD onto one of the operations consoles shattering the screen.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Call the command staff together.  I want to meet in five minutes... :: sighs::  I need to get something to drink.  My mouth tastes like cotton.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  Guh!  ::Wakes up suddenly and rather painfully::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::looks up and hears someone being wrong:: CEO: Neurozine.  The headache is further back with Anesthazine
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift on the appropriate deck, and moves down the corridor, entering his quarters... instinctively, he sweeps his eyes about the area on his way to the bedroom::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
OPS_Bell:  Thank you Mister Bell, I'll make note of that ::grins::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Makes her way a bit unsteadily toward the briefing room.  Didn't she just think earlier that things could get worse?::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  What...what happened?  ::Transitions rather easily to "awake" now that he's got drugs coursing through his system::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#XO: I know it's not what you want to hear but it's our only hope at this point.  It's better than all of us being locked up and waiting trial.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ship's Senior Staff:  All senior staff are ordered to the Bridge Briefing Room, in 5 minutes for a situation report, Hull out
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#XO: What is your take on Sava?  After reading the padd and the message..
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quickly gets to his feet, and immediately starts rubbing the back of his neck, grimacing::  *CEO*:  Understood, Commander.  I'll be there.  Damrok out.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<Cmdr_Marett>  Sava:  Lieutenant I think you should watch the way you speak to ranking officers aboard this Station.  You will have access to your clients shortly.  Once we have the situation under control.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::slumps down in a chair::  CO: Energetic but under qualified.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Continues to tug at his arm, pulling him into and upright in the turbolift:: CTO: Gas. My guess is.... ::Presses her tongue to the roof of her mouth a moment:: ...Neurozine.  ::Hits the controls for the bridge::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> *OPS* We've been drugged and they want you in the briefing room.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::unlocks the secured closet, then the lockbox, produces the PADD, initiates the exact same procedure he'd done nearly two weeks ago... then, taps a control:: Situation has escalated. Require additional resources. Acknowledge. ::waits::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CTO: I can't....can't really tell for how long. I suppose we'll find out soon.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::wonders if it is even safe for them to speak freely in their confinement.::  XO:  Do you think she is on our side or?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::nods::  CO: But what good that will do us, I'm not sure.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#Marett:  What the hell does that mean?  You took them off the claymore over two hours ago.  How not controlled could they be by this point?  I'm sure you have them in a holding cell by now unless your tactical officers are complete morons!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Finding the replicator, she orders a tall glass of water.  Something stronger would be nicer, but not wiser.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::tries to get his brain to start then shakes his head hard before looking down at his sleeping clothes, and deciding to change::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Duty Engineer*:  See if you can add additional atmospheres to the bridge, clear out this lingering gas
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Nods::  XO: I guess it is better than the alternative.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  I'm all right, now...thank you for your assistance.  ::Stands straight and pulls his jacket back to rights::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Duty Engineer>:  Aye Sir, should start to clear in a few moments
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods, and looks ahead a moment, ostensibly, while naturally observing him with her physician's eye.....readjusts her gaze as the turbolift doors slide open to the bridge::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<Cmdr_Marett>  Sava:  Of course Lieutenant.  Your right.  I'll have a tactical officer escort you down to them immediately.  ::Motions to one of the tactical officers in the room.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::stands staring at the PADD for another few moments, almost demanding a response without actually doing so::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#Marett:  Good.  ::Places the PADD into her pocket and follows the tactical officer out the door.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Makes her way to her usual seat and takes it rather abruptly::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Finds Eris at the replicator, walks her to the Briefing Room, ensuring she doesn't fall::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*OPS_Kendal* Back pump whatever gas they used to the station, and find out how long till we can be on internal life support.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::stands up and heads for the fresher and a change of clothes::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Engineering is pumping more air to the bridge, some fresh air will do us all good, here, take you seat, Senior Staff are on their way
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  Tactical officers jump Sava as she exits the operations area.  They beat her until she passes out on the floor in the corridor.  Moments later she is placed in a cell opposite Davis and T'Shara.  She lies motionless on the floor of the cell.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::begins gathering the residual neurozine gas in an atmospheric tank near the airlock.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Thanks...  I am almost afraid to find out what happened while we are down.  I do not even know why were knocked out, but given we seem to be still aboard and safe, I can only assume it was admiral what'shisname.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps onto the bridge and into the conference room with Damrok::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::Stands up and looks over at the cell opposite them, raising an eyebrow::  XO: That doesn't look good.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
MO:  After you.  ::Folds his hands behind his back and follows Raeyld into the conference room::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::decides they won't be responding via their established connection, and switches off the PADD without breaking the connection, and puts it away, resecuring it::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::shakes his head::  CO: Now that's zealous representation there...
Host SMDrew says:
************************** Pause Mission ***********************
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