Host Lt_Sava says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 50  - 11010.05
Host Lt_Sava says:
Summary:  Day 20.  05:00hours the dawn of a new day.  The computer was up and running on the Claymore for the past twelve hours.  The untested warp core is installed and online for the past 4 hours.   Now begins a day that could mean the end...  An end to The Federation, an end to the Claymore, an end to Captain T'Shara and Commander Davis, an end to us all....
Host Lt_Sava says:
******************* Resume Mission ***********************
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Exits his quarters, spruced up in a fresh uniform after his morning cardio::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: On the bridge, signing off on various reports as the crew starts to return to the ship and last minute details are covered.::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Stands and paces in the cell.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sitting in his quarters, casually scanning through sensor reports and trying to point out the ship most likely to give them issues should they try to run::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::In the Claymore's computer core room 'waiting' typing into about three PADDs at once his eyes flicking around the room from place to place trying to keep himself from doing anything stupid::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Captain, this is Hull, I'm taking your advice and going to lay low, I'll be in my quarters getting some needed shut eye, call me if anything come up
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::sits on the deck in the cell he occupies, wondering what the odds are of getting out of this and actually having things return to what sort of, sometimes, on occasion passes as normal on Claymore::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::Sitting at the bridge ops station watching computer access requests carefully::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Starts to move around on her bunk.  Not as comfortable as her bed but if you were tired enough it worked.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over towards Fong's current replacement:: aOPS:  Contact the station, inform them we are about ready for departure and basically a test drive of the ship.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Rides the turbolift to the bridge, humming shortly under his breath::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Good rest, chief... and fair dreams.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues to absently scan, focusing in on one and offering a slight nod::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::in the turbolift with Damrok, silent but not oblivious::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<SB514_Guards> ::Six guards begin to pile into the once was VIP conference room on Deck 4.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Yes ma'am.  ::using the station's internal comm systems:: *Station OPS* Claymore to Starbase 514 requesting departure time for drive testing.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Arrives on the bridge, carrying a PADD in his right hand, and approaches Senn:  CSO:  Departmental readiness report, Captain.  ::Proffers the PADD::  Personnel are fit and ready for duty.  Running an overlapping shift for shakedown, just to stay on our toes.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Throwing the blanket back off of her as she sits up.  Looks over at Davis.::  XO: Get any sleep?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::begins pacing in the small room still typing into the PADDs::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ens Secord> *CSO*:  Captain, Status Report, the main computer is on-line, and has been up for the last 12 hours, operating nominally.  The new m/ARC is installed and on-line for the last 4 hours, ready for testing.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::shakes his head::  CO: What's the point? I can sleep all I want once I'm dead.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
:: sits next to the console... he taps the console to the ready, and begins manually entering commands, he gets up from the sofa, and casually walks over to the desk, where a 3/4 the way empty bottle of brandy
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::muttering::  CO:....in a few hours...
Host Lt_Sava says:
<SB514_OPS> COM:  USS Claymore:  Request denied until tomorrow at 15:00 hours.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: takes the padd and scans through.  With a nod, she hands it back.::  CTO:  Thanks.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::arrives on the Bridge after Damrok, wandering towards the aft area and staying out of the way for the time being::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Buttler> ::Standing at the transporter room one control console also waiting::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*Ens Secord*:  Good... Hopefully we will be heading out soon; mainly waiting for the go ahead.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Spins on his heel and walks toward tactical, turning his head toward Matthews as he makes his way across to his station::  CMC: How are you this morning, Chief?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CSO: Ma'am station has approved departure time for fifteen hundred hours tomorrow, Ma'am.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::raises an eyebrow::  XO: That is not the way to look at things Commander.  We will get out of this.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS Kendal:  As them for a good reason as I have my orders to leave once the ship is repaired... which it is now.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::feigns enthusiasm, which probably isn't necessary given his general lack of enthusiasm for most...strike that...ALL...of his adult life::  CTO: Oh, just SUPER, Commander...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::leans back, but only succeeds in realizing that the wall and deck are both cold and hard::  CO: There's an old expression from Earth, Captain...
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<SB514_Guard>  ::Moves over to one of the cells and begins entering a pass code.::  All:  Rise and shine.  Its time to get you to the Eversole.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::he gets up from the sofa, and casually walks over to the desk, where a 3/4 the way empty bottle of brandy sits next to the console... he taps the console to the ready, and begins manually entering commands::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Closes her eyes and waits... nothing seemed to be going as she had hoped... well, her brother's arrival not counting.  She could feel her heart trying to leap from her chest... and no one there to catch it.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods to the CSO and continues to use the station side comms:: *Station OPS* Claymore to Starbase 514, Request reason for delayed departure.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#CO: You can't shine a piece of crap. You can dress this up however you want, but the odds of anything good happening are so ridiculously small that I want waste my own time getting the hopes up.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::continues pacing::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::sitting at the helm station looking at his board silently::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles::  CMC:  Good!  We likely have a very long day ahead of us.  ::Seems mostly impervious to any sort of ill-temper or apathy::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac settles into his bed, pushes the light button on his night table, and begins to drift off to sleep...::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::turns around::  Self: Idiot..
Host Lt_Sava says:
<SB514_OPS> COM:  USS Claymore:  Claymore is authorized to depart tomorrow at 15:00 hours.  VIP ships will be departing today and all unscheduled ships are to hold.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Mutters under her breath::  Long is an understatement.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<SB514_Guard> ::Taps his rifle on the cell wall.::  All:  Come on ladies we don't have all day.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::accessing a secondary comm relay, he quickly encrypts his outgoing traffic, and begins the somewhat tedious process of maneuvering his way into remotely accessing the systems of another vessel::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::arrives on the Bridge and immediately finds his way to Damrok::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::remains seated for now.::  XO: Well I would try and change your mind Commander.  But, after all this time I know as you said there is no use trying.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS Kendal> ::nods at the comm:: CSO: Station sites VIP security for reason for delayed departure. ma'am
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances to the turbolift as the doors swish open, and notes Sergeant Oley, nodding as he approaches::
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Guards begin to take up positions around the cells as they wait for Davis and T'Shara.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sitting, quietly, in her office in sickbay, her head rested face-down in her folded arms::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::nods approvingly::  CO: I'm glad you've learned something, after all this time.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS Kendal:  Inform them we are not unscheduled.  All flight plans have been logged and it is not our fault they messed up.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::hears voices nearby, sounding somewhat like the guards that had patrolled by previously::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Faces Davis, standing straightens her uniform.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::steps up right beside Damrok, and says in a low voice::  CTO: What's the plan here, Commander?
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Turns abruptly and rushes the guard at the door.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS Kendal:  Feel free to add, that unless the prophets have told them otherwise, my intent is to leave today.  We can leave before or after their VIP's, I care not which as that is not my problem.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ens. Secord> ::Monitoring the Master Display in Main Engineering, all monitored points on the ship show green indicators::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::a moment of disbelief is just that--a moment; he instinctively gets to his feet and bolts at the door, not yet considering how galactically stupid T'Shara is for some reason::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Very quietly::  PC:  If there is a plan other than watch-and-wait, I have not been apprised.  Captain Senn may have more information for you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::Folds his arms, uncharacteristically frustrated::  CTO: What the hell is "watch and wait"? We need to do something!
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Follows T'Shara's lead.  Arriving at the first guard she comes to and rams her palm into his throat.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns, 'round and 'round in her fingers, a small phaser::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CSO: Yes ma'am ::continuing to use the station's comm:: *Station Ops* We should have departure plans on file, and are not at fault for error in departure time. Captain Senn has expressed a notable desire to depart as soon as possible.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::looks from Kendal to Senn then back to Kendal::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::runs past T'Shara and Sava, seeing another guard just beyond the opening outside the cell and dives right at his chest, leaving his feet in the process and committing all of his weight, and what little value his life has, to the effort::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
PC:  Under normal circumstances, I would concur, but these are not normal circumstances.  I have not been asked to participate as yet if anything is taking place;  someone else inside the senior staff assuredly has more information than do I.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues working, encrypting layer after layer as he establishes the said layer, slowly making his way through remote systems to his target ship's main computer, where he immediately shifts tactics and simply places small, notable mistakes along diverging access pathways, the intent being to set the automated security system to work dealing with unplanned diversions::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Medical team is prepared, every biobed on standby::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at Kendal and almost smiles... there was a good reason not to put her at OPS.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Arrives on the bridge, looking a bit hurried while checking his sidearm as he strides to tactical, standing on the other side of Damrok from Oley::  CTO:  Ensign Mornal reporting in, Sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
aTO:  Take the secondary station for now, Ensign.
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  One guard falls grasping for air in front of Sava.  The 2nd guard slams into the opposite cell along with T'Shara his neck cracks as he hits.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Nods and activates the console::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::listens in to the questions::  PC/CTO: Haven't you done enough already, Staff Sergeant? I mean, what you did here on the Bridge was downright nutty.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Buttler> ::Continues sit still her arms resting on the top of the transporter console::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Williams and Fong have their respective roles::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Her thoughts go to her brother and his patience... hopefully he still had it.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Sits in the chair and begins to spin in place then turns back to the PADDs and begins typing some more::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Pushes the guard off of her and rushes the next guard just outside the cell near where Davis is.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::shakes his head, unwilling to accept what he ordered as wrong even though it most certainly was on some level::  CMC: Better than sitting here and doing nothing.  ::gestures towards Damrok::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Doesn't glance over his shoulder toward Matthews, hoping they're not both spoiling for a fight at this point::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  The guard turns to draw his weapon as Davis hit him.  The guard and Davis tumble as the weapon discharges into the room.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<SB514_Guard>  ::Turns and draws his weapon to Sava.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::The ship is ready, physically, to depart::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::reaches back and tries to strike the surprised guard right up under the nose as hard as he can...repeatedly::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS Kendal:  Are they ignoring us?
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<SB514_Guard> ::Draws his weapon and tries to get a clear shot of Davis.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::looks to Damrok, wondering if there's enough gray matter in his brain to even defend himself::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> *Station OPS* Did you receive my last transmission?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::keeps swinging away at the guard he had tackled, focusing solely on his offensive effort and not at all on defending himself from any other attacks::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::he rolls up his sleeves, rolls his shoulders, and from memory, begins work on a simple but effective subroutine to simply reroute and bypass the manual security systems, sending their input to the ever present and equally useful null::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Slams the guard into the cell wall as his weapon is drawn on Davis, she places her fingers in the correct spot and performs the Vulcan neck pinch.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Avilon's people, and plan, are in place::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
PC:  Your opinion is likely valid.  However... ::Turns his head slowly to regard the marine::  ...my directive stands.  Speak to Captain Senn if you have any further questions.  ::Looks back to his console and resumes looking over the nightly reports::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  Blood sprays over Davis as one of his fists burry into the guard’s nose.  With a few twitches the guard ceases to exist.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  Another guard slides down the wall after the Vulcan neck pinch is successful.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::adrenaline helps him to avoid the disgusting scene in front of him, and he searches for the guard's weapon before anyone else can jump him::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Runs and grabs on of the now many phasers laying around.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::And she has absolutely nothing to do but sit here...::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::fumbles with a phaser before taking aim at one of the remaining guards and firing at his chest::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Picks up the phaser lying next to the guard and looks around to see if there are anymore.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::the subroutine completed, he activates it, then just as easily, maneuvers his way through the nooks and crannies of the main computer system, until he comes upon the targeting scanners::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<SB514_Guard_last_one>  ::Tumbles at the shot from Davis, but is way too slow.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As they continue to receive no response, she glares at the screen.  Crossing her arms, she taps her fingers along her bracelet, sending a key word to Fong.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::steps back one step, considering Damrok's persistence for a moment; he's not sure what he can do by himself at this point, given that he tipped his hand when he essentially ordered a hit on the group that arrived to capture T'Shara and Davis::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::fires again at the final guard, just to be sure::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  The last guard falls to the deck stunned.  Then all 6 begin to melt into similar piles of goo.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::finishes another chapter in the novel and frowns then turns back the second and third PADDs beginning to humm to himself feeling like he has been waiting for years::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::moves towards Oley, easing his tone::  PC: Face it, Staff Sergeant, there's not a lot to be done on your own at the moment, and risking Claymore and her crew are not easy decisions.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  PC: Give Captain Senn some time to piece this together, and perhaps we can make a united effort.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Returns to the others.::  All:  Okay.  I have an exit plan.  We have all of twenty seconds before this entire deck will no longer exist.  ::Turns and runs across the room and begins accessing a panel from the wall.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::...and turn the phaser, 'round and 'round::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::wonders why they can't kill a guy without blood squirting or the person turning into goo::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Glances to Damrok and raises an eyebrow a moment, completely oblivious to any subtext::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#Sava: I'm all for it. Non-existence is not my goal.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CSO: That would appear to be the case ma'am.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Shakes his head toward Mornal once, jaw set::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Steps back at the sight of the goo, walking over to Davis and Sava. Nods.::  Sava: Lead the way.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Shrugs and nods a couple of times, then looks back to his console, checking on the progress of transfer of some of the torpedo complement to the sail launchers, one of the last items of business::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::shakes his head, unwilling to consider the situation rationally just yet; he swivels and enters the turbolift without addressing Matthews, ordering it below::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Then let us get their attention.  Do what you can to begin leaving.  Have the crew ready for... anything.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath:: ...hassi cahreen svaehn...
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#All: And good work.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Waves to the others to crawl into the small tube.::  All:  It will open up in about 4 meters.  Take the shaft down.  15 seconds.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  It would probably be against the rules to fire on the station, right?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::a quick, simple, series of key presses and a slight nod, and Williams has the underlying code for the targeting scanners on his display... very carefully, very painstakingly, he begins to offset the value of each variable in that code by a factor of 3::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::almost dives into the tube, ending up in it somewhat awkwardly; he doesn't need a second invitation to get the hell out of the brig type area::
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Williams opens access to the docking structure for all vessels on currently docked inside SB514.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Hate to wake you, but there might be a small complication to our leaving.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks up quickly::  CSO:  Captain, I am fairly certain that so much as activating Red Alert within station-controlled space is a violation of protocol, much less opening fire...strictly hypothetically speaking.  ::Smiles, knowing she knows this already::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath:: ...hassi cahreen svaehn...
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Nods, moving into the tube behind Davis, there was no time to waste and she wasn't going to wait around for others.::
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Moments later vessel computers begin to show up on his monitor.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CSO: Yes Captain.  ::activates the intercom:: *Shipwide* All hands prepare for rough departure. Seal all bulkhead and passage ways. Report status to bridge.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::he raises an eyebrow as an alert makes itself known on his console... he taps at a control, and offers a cool smirk:: Self: Well well well. Someone's looking out for Claymore.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: sighs::  CTO:  I am sure there must be some protocol somewhere that gets around that, right?  What are lawyers for anyways?  :: looks at the screen, uncertain where to go from here, but something telling her they could not wait for tomorrow.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Sighs, feeling the same kind of frustration, but knowing an ill-conceived move might end with their destruction, which wouldn't solve the problem at all::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Opens his eyes, knowing it was too good to be true that he would actually go to sleep::  *CSO*:  Small and anything to do with the Claymore is an understatement!...I'm awake, be up to the bridge as soon as I get dressed
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Enters behind the others and crawls to the open area.::  All:  Okay this is where we depart.  ::Looks down the empty Turbo lift tube.::  It’s about 69 decks.  Jump in control your fall.  There are 2 transporter pads on level 73.   We have reversed the gravity on decks 71 - 73.  You should slow.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> FCO: Contact engineering let them know we are leaving when we have a green board.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Looks back at the opening.::  All:  Ten seconds.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::with a low-level sort of access already granted, he unleashes the program he'd been working on into the computer systems he's been given access to::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::nods:: *CEO* Bridge to engineering. Standby for departure.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Looks back at Sava and then to Davis.::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#All:  5 seconds.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Taps his combadge::  *TO*:  Damrok to Kingston.  Are you in position with patrol team alpha inside the docking hatch as instructed?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::feels the awkward look from T'Shara, and shrugs as he looks back:: CO: its death either way, so you might as well just do it.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::Jumps::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks up and nods then checks something:: Self: If I go too early it'll tip them off if I wait to long it won't be done in time.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Wishes she knew what the team had planned... if they were even going to be able to go through with it.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::quickly writing up a secondary program, he transmits it as well, the intention being to simply place weapons in a continuous diagnostic mode on usage::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#All:  3 seconds.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Nods::  XO: Aye.  ::without another word she jumps into the turbolift tube behind Davis.:
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ens. Secord> *FCO*:  This is Ens. Secord, Commander Hull is on the way to the bridge, umbilical has been detached, thrusters are on-line, maneuvering available
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::counts down from five then begins accessing the station computer via the back door he left here so long ago::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Smiles and touches a control on her boot.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Lt_Kingston>  *CTO*:  Aye sir, the four of us are in position and practicing routine patrol of the deck.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*TO*:  Very good.  Please hold any entrants and check them for identification, as per instructions.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath:: ...hassi cahreen svaehn...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Lt_Kingston>  *CTO*:  Acknowledged.  Kingston out.
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Throughout the entire Starbase the explosion of deck 4 can be felt.  Windows explode out into space as the fireball inside begins chasing after T'Shara and Davis.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::After getting dressed, Isaac exits his quarters and heads for the nearest TL to the bridge::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
aTO:  Finished yet, Mister Mornal?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::looks at the console and shrugs waiting::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over at Damrok::  CTO:  I know that was not our.
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Within the Claymore the powerful explosion can be felt.  The docking ring that holds the claymore in place sways pulling on the Claymore to follow.   As the pressure mounts the docking clamps give way and the claymore is seemingly free,,,,
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Follow through with emergency procedure for ships when a station is in trouble.  In our case, we are getting away so we do not also explode.  That sort of thing.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CTO:  Yes sir.  Just got word.  Half of the torpedo complement is successfully in place in the sail sect-- ::Sways back and forth unsteadily a moment in time with the movements of the ship::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CSO: Waiting for last crewmembers to board ma'am.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::can hear the blast behind her as she continues to fall.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Is knocked about in the TL as the shock waves rock the Claymore::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quickly investigates::  CSO:  It could not have been, Captain.  There is no indication of internal distress.  Something must have happened at the hard dock points, to the Starbase, or both.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath:: ...hassi cahreen svaehn...
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  T'Shara and Davis free fall with the massive fireball following close behind.  Decks pass them faster and faster as they continue to speed up...
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::feels the ship swaying with the station, having to hold onto his desk briefly until the shifting stops::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::screams like a little school girl, and might be close to having an accident in his pants as he flies faster and faster towards pancakedom::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Back us away from the station... go into emergency procedure... at least for the moment.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Can you tell me what happened?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra>::fires thrusters briefly holding station for a moment or two longer.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::The TL arrives on the bridge, Isaac exits and heads towards Eng1 console, logging in::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Quickly fills Hull in on what little she knows.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::he keeps the connection open, just in case, and splits off the screen to watch what's going on according to Claymore's sensors::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CSO/CTO: Suggest passive scans only ma'am.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  Davis passes Deck 68 and T'Shara soon follows.  There is no sign of slowing...
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Her hair blowing around her as she continues to fall faster and faster.  Hoping the fireball doesn't catch them first.::
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  The docking doors open as a large transport begins to enter the docking bay,,,,,
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Steps quietly over to tactical::  CTO:  Are you able to get a lock on the captain’s sub dermal transmitter?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath:: ...hassi cahreen svaehn...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods in Kendal's direction, and uses the passive scanners to try to get a feel for things...glances out of the corner of his eye to Senn, and nods once in acknowledgement, also scanning passively for her transponder signal::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::frowns as the connection is cut only then dose he notice the flashing message on the console:: Self: Too late.  ::Begins the wireless infiltration via the backdoor, looking for the docking clamp controls for the other station side ships now::
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Deck 3 of the Station explodes in a similar fashion to deck 4.  Burnt bodies are thrown in to the blackness of space from all side of the station.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::watches briefly as the docking bay doors open to admit the transport, and Williams only taps his badge:: *OPS/Bridge*: Williams to bridge. I believe we have launch clearance.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Steps over to Hull and lowers her voice::  CEO:  Backup plan... I think we had one.  If we can get a lock... well, this is now a rescue mission.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: hearing Williams simply nods at the FCO::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Understood ::Begins scanning::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  As the officers pass deck 71 they begin to slow.  The gravity begins to reverse gently.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*CAG* Aware of that. Waiting for final crewmembers. Transporter range limited.  Doors?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::transmits one more command to the computers he has access to, the flight officer simply isolates and accesses the code for their engines, and he begins to quickly modify:: *OPS*: Opening. You may call it good timing... they have a guest.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS Kendal:  Inform medical we may have incoming.  :: she was trying to stay within in procedures as long as they could.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::feels himself slow pretty suddenly, which makes him feel exceptionally queasy, to the point of him throwing up after a few moments::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens. Secord*:  Increase power to the lateral and ventral sensor arrays, ASAP!
Host Lt_Sava says:
<OPS_Phoenix_Transport>  COM:  All Vessels:  This is the Vip transport vessel Phoenix.  We have taken minor damage from the explosion we request tugs to bring us into the station,
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO/CEO:  Gentleman, we do not exactly have much time.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sets all of their port engines to only activate in reverse, then offers a shrug and sets all of their starboard engines to only activate going forward... yes... this should do it::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Notices she is slowing down, and watches as Davis becomes ill::  XO: Are you ok Davis?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Shakes her head and taps a twin speak code to her brother hoping he would know what to do next.... damned if she did.::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  With a slight thud Davis and T'Shara land on top of a broken down Turbo Lift car.  To their right there is a Jeffries tube.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Notices the increase in resolution from the power increase::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::coughs, struggling with the chunks and the bad after taste, and the fact that his vomit really isn't going anywhere since gravity isn't particularly strong where they are at::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Chief... I was seriously hoping to do a test run... but it looks like the engines will be tested on the run.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Captain, there is a lot of debris to sift through from the explosions, it has distorted sub-space....wait!
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::coughs slightly in the CEO's direction remembering something about passives, but says nothing::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<Bergon_Sal>  ::Sticks his head out from the Jeffries tube.::  All:  This way.  We have transporter pads waiting.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::he smirks, ever so slightly:: and keeps his attention on the display::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::feels his feet hit the deck--or is it the deck?--he wanders towards the only thing that resembles a hatch, which is the Jefferies access::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*TC Butler* Anything?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Buttler> *OPS* Not yet.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Lands on her feet on top of the turbo lift car.  Better landing than she had anticipated.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  If you read any injured, transport them to the station medical.  Not ours.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Doesn't quite know where he should be looking, but keeps "listening" for the captain's frequency on passives::
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Deck 5 explodes in a showing of fire and debris.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::she makes her way over to the hatch where she hears a voice.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Wonders where the doc is at.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CSO: Captain?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  False positive lock...still scanning
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath:: ...hassi cahreen svaehn...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Take us off passive...  they have their hands full.
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Pieces of debris begin to fall on the Claymore from inside the docking area.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks at Kendal and shrugs::  OPS:  Standard rescue procedure... but I do not want them on the Claymore.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Take us to yellow alert.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::looks up at the overhead, thinking about the fresh paint on the hull plating::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::he shifts slightly and, while he waits, he pours himself a helping from the brandy bottle beside him.... *now* this is starting to feel like the old days::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CSO: Ma'am the station transporters will be more then adequate to handle injuries aboard a vessel of that size ma'am.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Himself::  My bairnes, me poor bairnes
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::follows the man, although gingerly; he still feels extremely ill from the sudden change in gravity, though he's not throwing up still::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Takes a deep breath::  CSO:  Aye captain.  ::Increases alert condition to yellow, raising shields::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Removes the passive restrictions on sensors, and starts pinging everywhere within the starbase::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Pushes the hair that fell back behind her ear and follows along with the men::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<Bergon_Sal>  ::Moves into the tubes and arrives in a small room with two portable transport.::  All:  This will take you to safety.  We have the area secure and the transporters will not be detected.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::steps on to the pad without delay::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
#::Steps onto the pad::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::changes the station side access codes on all the docking clamps now that he is sure the Claymores are released imputing random passwords::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#ACTION:  The Captain T'Shara and Commander Davis vanish.....
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath:: ...hassi cahreen svaehn...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Keeps a close eye out, and prepares to open a window in the shields, should it be required, to allow transport to the Claymore::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#<Bergon_Sal> ::Aims his phaser and destroys the transporter pads.  Then taps his boot and vanishes from the station.
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  Deck 6 explodes on the Station.  The interior lights begin to flicker inside the docking area.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Captain, I'm not locating them in all this debris...still scanning actively
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  What is going on over there?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Unknown.  Multiple explosions registered on the upper decks, hull breaches...appears to be decks three through five, but it's rather chaotic.  Difficult to get any strictly accurate readings due to the interference.
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  The Eversole moves into position behind the Claymore.  Her weapons and shields online.  Too bad she had already moved away from the docking area before Williams had finished.....
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye, ::agreeing with the CTO::  Sub-space has definitely been affected, skewing sensors and targeting scanners
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
ALL:  I am open to suggestion...
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION:  The Sangay fires up her impulse engines only to slam into the docking ring supports..
CAG_FO_Williams says:
*OPS/Bridge*: Forgive the interruption, but as the station is presently coming apart around us, and one hostile ship was just slightly faster than I am, we may want to consider moving. Any kind of now.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*OPS_Kendal*  Plan S.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CAG*:  We are working on that... :: looks over at the FCO::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  I think its best that we make our escape, recoup and return to get the CO and XO, we stick around, no telling where we'll end up, we must operate independently
Host Lt_Sava says:
ACTION: Deck 7-10 explode.  Pieces of platting fall onto the claymore's shields lighting up the blackened interior of the dock.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal>::swears:: CSO: Last crewmembers station side are likely lost. suggest immediate departure.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Shields holding...the explosions appear to have affected the station all the way to deck ten, now.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
::Nods... everyone was supposed to be aboard. Then distinctly:: FCO:  Now...
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::looks at Kendal for a moment and nods at the CSO engaging a pre-programmed course to the starbase door at half impulse speed.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Prepare for whatever it takes for us to get out of here.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> CEO: Is warp speed available?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Understood.  It appears the bay doors are already open.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: more to herself::  CTO:  Good... now if only...
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods at Ra as he shifts power to the rear shields::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
OPS:  Its on-line and available, but not tested, we may end up in a wormhole if the nacelles aren't tuned...but we'll see
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::dials warp one as the ship clears the space doors::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks at Damrok and simply nods her head::  CTO:  Prepare to go to red alert...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  On your word, Captain.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Thinking at this point, a wormhole might be a good thing::
Host Lt_Sava says:
************************* Pause Mission *****************************




This is an official A Call To Duty ©  Transcript of Stardate 11010.05.   This may not be reproduced in any way, shape, and/or form without express permission by its participants and/or official Star Trek: A Call To Duty Game Staff. Please Visit Our Web Site at www.startrek.acalltoduty.com

A Call To Duty © Copyright 2009 All Rights Reserved A Call To Duty®


