Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 51 - 11010.12
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The fight continues.  The Claymore has broken free of Starbase 514's docking clamps and is currently making a run for the open docking doors.  Following close behind is the USS Eversole, the only ship in the dock that has not been sabotaged by the Claymore's CAG officer.  Meanwhile explosions continue throughout SB514...
Host SMDrew says:
***************** Resume Mission *******************
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Keeps a close eye on the Eversole, waiting for them to lock weapons or otherwise show signs of hostility::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Lets out a breath and walks over toward Damrok::  CTO:  Suggestions?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  I suggest we maintain course and speed.  As you indicated, we must escape the Starbase before it incurs further damage.  The Eversole is following us out of the bay but thus far has taken no direct hostile action.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  The question is, will they let us?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Check in with Starbase and ask where they need us most.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Any luck?
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Two Claymore officers appear inside the Eversole's shuttlebay.  Unknown to the Eversole crew, the two officers are safely inside an Argo shuttle in shuttlebay one.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sitting in the clear-walled office of sickbay, and finally slips the phaser into her pocket, standing from her desk and striding out to the nearest turbolift::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  ::Smirks::  Negative Captain, still scanning however
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Are they alive now is also the question... after all, for all we know, they were in the section that exploded.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Any more luck on narrowing down what caused the explosion?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Thinking about the paint job to the hull plating of the ship, the poor lass, she'll never have that factory fresh look!::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Materializes in the shuttle, looking around she looks out into the shuttlebay.  Noticing it appears to be a Sovereign class vessel.::  Aloud: The Eversole?  Self: But, why....
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps out of turbolift and moves directly to Senn's side::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at the doc::  MO:  I am torn.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::settling into the secondary ops station::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
:: Looking at the main view screen showing millions of bits of debris floating aimlessly::  CSO: That is problematical Captain, we must face the possibility
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Unfortunately, no.  There is no indication as yet what has caused the explosions, Captain.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore passes over the Phoenix transport and through the docking doors.  The Eversole continues to follow a few hundred meters behind.
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::aboard the refurbished Bajoran raider Denorios:: ::eyes widen with each explosion that tears through the starbase:: Self: Prophets preserve them... ::starts quickly powering up the ship that had been drifting idle in the system's oort cloud for hours::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  What are the chances they caused it?  No... ::shakes her head::  I cannot see the captain taking that many lives just to save her own.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Moves around the shuttle a bit, eyebrow raised as she makes her way to the back of the shuttle along with Davis.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Yes Captain.  COM: SB514 OPS: Captain Senn requests information in regards to rendering assistance.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shakes her head:: CSO: There's no way to know what sort of beings we'll pull off that station... And to test, to make sure they're not infected, we'll have to subject them to tremendous pain...at a very slow rate.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Sabotage must be included as a possibility, as there are no major power generation facilities in that section of the Starbase;  however, there is too little information to extend to that level of speculation, in my opinion.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO: And if they are infected...
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Captain, we are out of the starbase space doors
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> CSO: We have cleared the sp...::overhears the CEO and nods then turns back to his console::
Host SMDrew says:
<SB514_OPS> ::Very poor reception.::  COM:  USS Claymore:  You are to power down all systems and wait to be boarded.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks away, her voice very quiet::  MO:  So we must leave them?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Looks at Davis and then back at the buggy in front of them as she runs her fingers down the side of it.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Station has informed us to power down and wait for a boarding party ma'am.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at Kendal::  OPS:  Wait to be boarded?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Captain, I would suggest an aft photon torpedo targeting the Eversole's nacelle
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at her crewmates::  All:  That is not an option.  :: looks back at the screen.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Understood captain.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO: ...If we refuse their orders, we'll already be hostile.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at Damrok::  CTO:  Thoughts on target practice?  Can you do minimum damage... just enough to let us get away?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Steps into the vehicle and climbs up into the rear passengers seat, placing her hands on the canon and looking at the controls. T'Shara doesn't have to tell Davis twice without even a motion he takes up the drivers seat::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Prepare to warp out of here...  I know... not the safest thing to do.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  A photon torpedo at such close range could also cause significant damage to our aft section.  I would have to recommend against it at this point, Captain.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Chief... we are untested... can we do it?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::sitting at the secondary OPS panel looking at sensors, and sparing half an eye towards the power distribution grid::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Make it look like we are planning to follow their request.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> COM:SB514:OPS: Is there any further aid that we can provide?
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION: The Argo buggy leaps from the back of the shuttle as her ramp drops to the hanger floor.  With squealing rubber, the buggy circles the Argo shuttle twice, causing operations officers to scatter.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye, fire the photon, and then jump to warp, should not be any trouble
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at the chief and almost rolls her eyes::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> CSO: Yes captain.   ::slowly eases off the impulse drive coasting slowly towards a stop::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looks back at his console with a grin, just could not resist the pun::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
ALL:  Alright folks... we have done what we can.  I can hope my brother is able to help out where we cannot and meet up with them later.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Begins firing the phaser cannon on anything and everything in it's path in the shuttle bay.::
Host SMDrew says:
<SB514_OPS> ::Very poor reception.::  COM:  USS Claymore: USS Claymore, you are to power down now or be destroyed.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Loads one photon torpedo into the aft launchers, and starts doing calculations for manual fire, without use of the targeting sensors::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::shakes his head at the sensor readings:: Self: Where? Where? Where? On station? no, on ship, which ship. not here. where?
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore begins to receive a message from....  itself...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at Kendal::  OPS:  Damned if we do and damned if we don't.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Orders ma'am?
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ COM: Claymore: Eris...can you hear me? Are you receiving this? I'm here...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS Kendal:  Play on their bad reception.
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::starts plotting a an in-system micro warp jump::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at the incoming comm and sighs in relief.  At least her brother was safe.::
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION: Several small shuttlecraft explode in the Eversole's shuttlebay...  It would be something another ship could easily notice on sensors...  Black smoke and fire suppressants begin filling the shuttle bay as the Argo buggy continues its assault.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Aye.  ::cuts the power to communications by 30% and adds a white noise background and a static overlay to the comm message:: COM: SB 514: OPS: Repeat. Last message unclear.  I say again did not rec-ve last me-ge.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Captain, detecting weapons fire aboard the Eversole.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Seems to be local to the shuttlebay.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Weapons fire?  OK... someone around here likes to play with fire.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Let my brother know we are having minor difficulties and if he is still in a position to help.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::blinks at the explosion:: Self: Eversole? furthest from danger...bit crazy...jump down shaft bit crazy too. More of Vell, or someone else? hard to tell...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::They continue through the shuttlebay. T'Shara continues firing with everything the canon has.  She watches as the shuttles light up::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore continues directly out of the space dock.  Within moments two Klingon Birds of Prey decloak directly in front of the Claymore.  Collision warning sound on the Claymore's bridge as the Birds of Prey fly directly over the Claymore's bridge missing the shields my only a few meters.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Captain, two Klingon Birds-of-Prey decloaking directly to forward dorsal!  ::Ducks slightly, reflexively::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
All:  OK... maybe someone is on our side.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CSO: Ma'am do you have a pre-arranged channel?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  On my mark, head out.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Not that way!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Get us out of here...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Fire as needed.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Watches the viewscreen intently::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO: Wait--
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Waits to hear the crunching of hull plating::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::doesn't blink just notes the collision alarms and evades with thrusters only, guiding the Claymore relative downward::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO: What's happening on the Eversole? Why the explosions?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at Raeyld::  MO:  What?
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION:  The Argo buggy's cannon blows through several walls within the shuttle bay.  Soon Davis pilots the buggy out into one of the corridors with T'Shara firing wildly out the back.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> CSO: Course ma'am?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  I have no idea anymore then we did about the station.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Full impulse for the nearest star.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO: There's... a pattern, here.    ::Moves toward Fong:: OPS: Can you pick up anything on the Eversole?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> CSO: Aye. ::dials up full impulse then aims for the system's primary::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS Kendal:  Did you make contact with my brother?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Regains his bearings, rearranging things on his screen and closing down the collision warning::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::clears the background noise from the comm and re-boosts power:: CSO: Did you have a pre-arranged channel?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  If it is them... they can meet up with us.
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::straps into the pilot chair in the raider and engages the warp drive, jumping into the system just outside the station::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Yes... :: sends him the channel::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Birds of Prey move into attack position and open fire on the Phoenix transport.    It explodes within the docking doors showering the docking area with plasma.   The Eversole breaks through, but her forward shields rupture from the damage.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::focuses the sensors on the source of the havoc watching:: MO: Could be...might be...completely insane.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
OPS: ...Can you find...any life signs, near the sources of the explosion?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  The Birds-of-Prey have fired on the transport vessel.  Its destruction has damaged the docking doors, and consequently, the Eversole, as it passed through.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Glancing at the screen::  What the....
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Her forward shields are down.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  There is our cue.  She is on her own.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Fires down the corridor behind them, finally stands up pulling out her phaser rifle and begins firing down the corridor, hitting control panels and crewmen as they continue further.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::sends a general message to Senn's brother on the channel she sent::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at doc, not wanting to discredit someone else's intuition.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
OPS: If there are any...and you can pull them, and keep them in the transporter buffer...
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
MO: Can...not healthy. Takes power. If power fluctuates could lose. worth the risk?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Looks down at Davis with a partial grin at the damage they are causing.  Thinking this is payback for everything they had been through.::
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION:  Phaser fire begins appearing from down the corridor.  The Argo buggy takes several hits as sparks fly past Davis and T'Shara.  The Captain's phaser fire continues to clear a path in front of the buggy,  Soon Davis raises his phaser rifle out the front window and begins to fire ahead of the buggy.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks at Raeyld, letting this be her call as she would be the one that would have to 'fix' things later.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: OPS: Chances are in our favor. If you can get them... ::Glances toward Senn a moment for final confirmation::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Takes a long look at Raeyld and then with a nod turns towards Kendal:: OPS:  Do it.
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::rocks in the seat as the ship drops out of warp almost instantly:: COM: Claymore: Eris, I'm sending you transporter codes. Signal me and I'll beam you out of there.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Eversole opens fire on the Birds of Prey launching a full volley of forward torpedoes at one of the Klingon ships.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO/FCO:  Once they have them, get us out of here.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Heavy weapons fire continues within the Eversole.  The energy readings would appear to be consistent with the mounted weaponry on...an Argo all-terrain vehicle.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  I would sure like to know if they are on our side and how that happened given everything else.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
FCO:  Warp speed at your discretion is available
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::attempts to get a clearer scan then attempts to get a lock on any life forms within a six meter range of the source of the damage::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quickly glances as he sees a weapons fire alert::  CSO:  Eversole has opened fire on one of the Birds-of-Prey.  Full volley of torpedoes.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
OPS: ...Can you get a lock?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
MO: Working. Less noise more better.  Trying busybusybusy
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
COMM: Atlas:  Sorry, bro... no can do.  I am kind of stuck in charge for the moment.  I need you to... see if we left anyone behind and meet up with us.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Bird of Prey tries to take evasive action, but is too late and explodes as the torpedoes impact the hull.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::glances at the CSO plotting a low warp course::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  One Bird-of-Prey destroyed.
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::looks at his comm unit in disbelief:: COM: Claymore: Eris, that station is exploding! 
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
All:  People... our distraction is not going to last much longer.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::T'Shara ducks a bit at the sparks flying by them.  Then takes her rifle in hand and returns fire continuing to clear a path.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Bites her lips shut, but remains just behind Fong, waiting for results on his transporter lock::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Forward phasers open fire on the Claymore from the Eversole.   The shields on the Claymore hold, but the ship rocks from the attack.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Red alert.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: sadly::  COMM:  Atlas:  I know...
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::Curses in gutter-Bajoran and guns the ship's oversized drives, pulling away from Claymore and the other bigger ships trying to kill each other, heading for the gaping doors::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Aye, red alert.  ::Brings the ship to its highest alert status, charging phasers and loading the torpedoes::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  You are out of time.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CTO/CEO: Drop shields, half second, on mark.... ::waits for the transporter lock to go green::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at the FCO, holding her breath to give him that last chance.::
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION:  A heavy cannon down the corridor opens fire on the Argo buggy.  A massive explosion tears through the corridor meters in front of the vehicle.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Prepares a shield window::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Ready whenever you are, Mister Fong.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CTO/CEO: MARK! ::begins transporter sequence::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Opens the window::
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION:  The cannon opens fire again at the Argo buggy.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Holding her breath::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::monitoring and making adjustments during the transporter sequence::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
aTO:  Mister Mornal, prepare to target Eversole, but do not lock weapons until I give the word.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waits to see if Fong gets them in the transporter buffer::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CTO:  Aye.  ::Prepares to target the Eversole, if necessary::
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::flies through the cooling plasma and subspace turbulence of the explosions::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Watches as the explosion hits in front of them and then looks down at Davis.  She cannot return the fire as the canon is on the rear of the vehicle.::
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION:  The Argo buggy explodes in a massive fireball from the Cannon blast.  The explosion rips through four decks on the Eversole causing her to list to the port side.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::starts a loop in the buffer program to hold the transported in the buffer until later::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Sensors indicate the Argo vehicle has been destroyed by heavy weapons fire...the explosion has caused a hull breach, as well as damage on four decks.  Her stabilizers appear to be flickering.  ::Makes sure the shield window is sealed as directed::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: lets her breath out::  CTO:  Stand down... I do not think they are capable of much at the moment.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  We have them?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks to Fong::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks to Fong::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::checks the power grid one last time::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::hovers his hand over the engage button::
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::threads the needle between the two birds of prey, engaging the ship's sensors and looking for known Federation biosigns::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  T'Shara and Davis appear in transporter room one on the Claymore with phaser rifles in hand.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Materializes on the transporter PADD, rifle in hand.  Looks to Davis and then back at the transporter chief as she nods, placing the rifle more down to her side she steps off the pad.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks at his console waiting:: CSO/MO: Got'em
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Get us out of here.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Pushes a button on the Eng1 Console::  FCO:  Go! Mr. Ra!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Send an officer with the doc to check things out.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Is unable to conceal a brief smile::  CSO:  Aye, Ma'am...standing down to yellow alert.  ::Stands back down to yellow alert, emptying the phaser capacitors...but leaving the photon launchers loaded, for the time being::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
aTO:  Mister Mornal, please accompany Doctor Raeyld.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The remaining bird of prey begins targeting the open shields of the Eversole.  Trying to add a Sovereign kill to their record...
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::smiles at the CO and XO:: CO/XO: Welcome home. I believe that the acting Chief Medical Officer requested you in sickbay upon your arrival. Sir, ma'am.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Blinks a few times............It worked??::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CTO:  Aye sir!  ::Checks his sidearm, then walks over to Raeyld, falling in beside her and waiting::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::Stabs the engage button:: CSO: Course?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  Go doc... the sooner we have our command staff, the better for us.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Coughs:: CSO: Yes, Captain.   ::Nods quickly, and practically vanishes into the turbolift with Mornal::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
MO: Possibly. Not in buffers. In TC one.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Quickly hops into the lift alongside Raeyld::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
TL: Transporter Room!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Head for sector 96.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Make sure we are not followed.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Refocuses on local sensors::  CSO:  The remaining Bird-of-Prey is targeting the Eversole.  She appears to be unable to follow.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Unloads the torpedo launchers, fully removing any sign of hostile intent, but as they are still technically within firing range of the Starbase and the Eversole, remains at yellow alert::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The station brings up their weapons and opens fire on the Bajoran vessel.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Put us on silent running.  Ummm... after you let my brother know we are good... and if he wants to come aboard.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Eversole continues its attack on the Claymore...  Although not every effectively at this point.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::sets course for Sector 96::
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ Self: Gods! ::takes evasive action as every alarm on the little ship starts to ring out::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::nods to Butler::  Butler: Thank you and good work.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Moves quickly out of the turbolift and to the transporter room, yanking her tricorder out of her bag as they go...as well as one other little device.::s
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hands once of the devices to Mornal:: aTO: Ensign, I need to know if you can follow a direct order, even if it doesn't seem to make sense.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pausing outside of the Transporter Room::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  MO:  Erm, Ma'am...I'll level with you...most of my orders haven't made sense in a good year and a half.  ::Shakes his head::  You say it, I'll do it.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Bajoran ships shields begin to collapse as the stations cannons open up
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> COM: Atlas: Atlas: We are all accounted for. you are welcome to come aboard.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::presses the button for warp again::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Heads for the transporter room doors to head for sickbay::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hands Mornal one of the devices, with a quiet murmur::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  MO:  ...Okay, understood, Ma'am.  ::Folds his hands behind his back and affects and extremely poor poker face::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore continues to try for warp; however, her warp field generators can not handle the new modifications to the warp drive...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Reinforces the aft shields, though it is scarcely necessary::
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::turns tail and heads for the Akira's protection as quickly as he can:: COM: Claymore: I just finished paying for this ship! 
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> CEO: Commander, warp is not engaging.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stops the Captain and Davis, with a wide, welcoming grin, and a nod to Mornal:: CO: Captain!  ::Moves to the Captain's side, clapping a hand to her shoulder::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: catches her brothers last words and smiles::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::forwards the message from Atlas to the CSO::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Himself: Bogus Trot!  ::resequences the controls::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO/XO: Just a few quick procedures, and we'll get you on your way to the bridge.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Hearing the chief turns to him::  CEO:  Chief?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
FCO:  Best speed for now Mr. Ra, full impulse
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Fidgets nervously::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Leads the group to the turbolift, as she opens her tricorder with one hand, flipping it open::  Turbolift: Bridge.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  MO: Doctor, we were just coming to see you.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Glances at the FCO and back to Hull::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Steps into the turbolift, going to the rear wall, standing behind Davis::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::had already typed in the course at full impulse and presses the impulse button sliding the control all the way up::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Captain, our brilliant extravagance is not intermixing with the warp core!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: Excellent.  ::Takes a deep breath:: It means a lot to me...  ::Begins to circle the CO and XO with her tricorder::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Bajoran vessel's shields completely fail from the attack.  One more hit and she will be forever destroyed...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands inside the turbolift watching Raeyld circle around them, raising an eyebrow at her::  MO: Everything okay, Doctor?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods to Mornal::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looking at the power grid, and the warp field dynamic screens::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::In sync with Mornal, she applies the small electrical device to the small of T'Shara back, sending umpteen volt into the Vulcan's system, with a cringe::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Taps the little device to the back of Davis' neck, as instructed::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  What do you need?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Captain, Mister Daylan's ship will not survive another hit ma'am
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looking over his shoulder::  CSO:  Time Captain, simply time!
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::prays to the prophets to spoil the gunnner's aim as the Denorios rushes for the safety of Claymore's shield envelope::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes the device from Mornal, drops it and her own into her bag, and continues her scans of the two::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at OPS and curses under her breath::  OPS Kendal:  Get him aboard... he will have to buy another ship.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Murmurs a little aloud:: aTO: So far, so good...
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::plots a fairly evasive course still heading away from the station::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes a couple hyposprays from her bag, handing one to Mornal:: aTO: All right, Ensign. Give him one of these...then duck.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO/Kendal:  If necessary, I can lower a shield section again to get him aboard...simply give the word.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Without a pause the small device sends 50,000 volts into T'Shara's system for eight seconds.  Under most circumstances this would render a normal human stunned for up to fifteen minutes.  T'Shara drops to one knee then stands...
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens. Secord*:  Mr. Secord, reset that beastie Breen component, we need warp speed now!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Will his ship fit in the shuttle bay?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Jumps back a little bit as Davis crumples::  MO:  Eh...I think I feel queasy.  ::Take the hypospray and taps it to Davis' shoulder::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ens. Secord> *CEO*:  Aye Sir!, we are tending to it
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep breath, realizing it may well be her last:: CO: I'm sorry, Captain...
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Adjusts her own hypospray for a pain reliever, and reaches out to apply it to T'Shara's neck::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Yes, Captain, it would.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CTO:  Try to get him aboard... I will hear less grumbling later.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Turbolift: Pause lift.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Drops to her right knee and stands, turning around to Raeyld::  MO: What was that for, Doctor?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Adjust course to accommodate getting that vessel aboard.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::wondering what has been going on since she was taken.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Understood.  ::Drops the shield section over the shuttlebay, and notifies them to prepare for an emergency landing::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: To ensure neither you, nor Mr. Davis, had been infected...with one of those things.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps back a bit waiting on an answer before letting Raeyld touch her::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> CSO: Aye Cap'n ::turns the Claymore towards the incoming vessel::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: You'll be happy to know...you're clean.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
COM:  Atlas:  If you want to save your baby, head for the shuttle bay now... otherwise, she is toast.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses with the hypospray, not about to push it. Would really rather not get into a brush-up with the Captain in the confines of the turbolift::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> *TIC*: Standby to receive one large Bajoran vessel, rear doors, in bad shape.
Daylan_Atlas says:
::sees his shields spark slightly as he passes through Claymore's and aims for Bay 2, hoping none of the squadrons are parked on the deck since he's not an especially good pilot::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: wonders if the doc remembered the aspirin for her.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: You can feel free to court-martial me for it later, Captain. For now, I'd rather get you and Commander Davis back on your feet and on the bridge, where you're needed.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  MO: indeed.  What thing are you speaking of?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*MO*:  Status report, please.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::verifies that the rear bay doors are open::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hits her combadge with the back of her hand:: *CSO*: We're on our way.  ::Closes the comm, and looks back to T'Shara:: CO: May I administer the reagent?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> COM: Atlas: Rear doors open, shields will extend when you are within range you are cleared for landing.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: I think there has been enough talk of court-martials.  There is no need for another.  ::Waves her hand away::  Thank you, Doctor, I do not need any meds.  ::Looking at the hypospray::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses a moment, but shrugs, and drops the hypospray back into her bag...avoiding eye contact with Davis:: CO: The parasitic infection. I sent word to you via Mr. Williams and Commander Davis. We've learned how to test for its presence.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Checks for shield integrity as the craft passes through into the shuttlebay, and sighs with a small measure of relief as everything now seems to be in order...except for those warp engines::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Another explosion rips through Starbase 514 causing the entire docking section to collapse down.  The Eversole is crushed within the docking doors tearing her completely in two...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Reagent Doctor?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Is Atlas safely aboard?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: To counteract the stun. But if you prefer no medication, that's fine.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*MO*: Once you're done. Shuttle landing. Unsure ::looks at the screen::  Pretty lights...shuttle bay, possible injured.
Daylan_Atlas says:
::sighs with relief as the bay's tractor beams snatch the ship up before it can plow a fiery groove into the flight deck:: ::shakily activates his comm:: COM: Claymore: Denorios aboard, Claymore. Thanks for the assist. Can someone get my sister on the line?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances back to his sensors::  CSO:  Captain...the Starbase has sustained severe damage....  ::Brings up the visual on the viewscreen::  ...The upper sections are collapsing.  The Eversole has been literally cut in half due to the collapse, as they were caught within the doors.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> CSO: Yes ma'am....he wants to talk to you.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: With all due respect, Captain, I should get you to the bridge.   ::Looks up to address the turbolift:: Lift: Resume, Bridge.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Briefly clenches her fist::  CTO:  May their gods watch over them.  There is nothing we can do... nothing we dare do at the moment.  Except maybe put this mess to rights.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  It would seem the immediate danger is at bay, Captain
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: I see.  I look forward to hearing what you have found doctor.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::Once the Bajoran craft is aboard he spins the Claymore once more and resumes his impulse course for sector 96::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Engineering completes the needed modifications to the Claymore's warp geometry.  All warp systems come online and the Claymore launches into warp space in a flash.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Precisely my thinking, Captain.  ::Nods once, solemnly, and goes back about his work, scanning the system for any possible inbounds, assuming the Starbase was able to get a distress signal away::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CO/XO: Captain Senn will be awaiting you on the bridge.  ::Smiles a bit crookedly:: Good luck.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks to Mornal:: aTO: Thank you, Ensign. Excellent work.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*Atlas*:  A bit busy at the moment... saving the universe and all that good stuff.  Check in and I will meet you in my quarters.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks to Mornal::  aTO: Ensign, see that these are properly taken care of.  ::hands her rifle along with Davis' to Mornal::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::looks slightly surprised then modifies the course:: CSO/CEO: We have warp.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  MO:  Of course, Ma'am.  That...wasn't so bad.  ::Scratches his head::  CO:  Yes, Captain.  ::Stands at attention, accepting the rifles::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
FCO:  Aye, we do Mr. Ra!  
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
FCO:  Give her the go ahead.  Umm...slowly...just in case.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks out at the turbolift comes to a halt at the bridge, and nods:: CO: Captain.   XO: Commander.    ::Steps back, and taps her combadge:: *OPS*: Understood.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens. Secord*:  Mr. Secord, you have earned your pay for the week!  Good job!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: smiles over toward Hull::  CEO:  Thanks, chief.
Daylan_Atlas says:
@ ::climbs out of the Bajoran raider as the tractor lights it gently on the deck, rubbing his shoulders and chest where the belts bit into them:: *CSO*: All right. Then you're going to explain what the hell is going on. Do you still have the same quarters?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::doesn't stare at the screen for long as he turns back to the power grid:: Self: More draw then expected. Have to compensate. From where?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye Captain
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*Atlas*:  No... after our abduction... well, anyways.  We are on deck two... :: lets him know the exact number::  Try not to scare your niece.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Overhears the CSO's comm message:: CSO: Raeyld en route. Tell him to stay. May be infected. Have to check. Can't be too careful.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Bows her head before Raeyld::  MO: Doctor.  ::exits the turbolift onto the bridge, her uniform a little worse for wear, but at this point it was only a technicality.::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore's warp modifications test out and she hits warp factor 9.996, a speed she could normally only hold for eight hours... Now she can continue until her fuel supply runs dry.    ETA to sector 97:  2.76 days.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks over to see the turbolift open::  All:  Captain on deck!  ::Stands at attention::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks at Fong and nods::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to the crew as she makes her way over toward Senn::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*Atlas*:  Another complication.  I need you to stay where you are for a bit more.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Commander, report?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::After a moment, goes back about his business::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at the captain with a smile::  CO:  You're late.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Walks back over to tactical::  CTO:  Sir, permission to have these rifles checked out and stowed.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Turbolift: Shuttle bay.
Daylan_Atlas says:
*CSO*: What? Why? Eris, I've been in that cockpit for thirty hours. I can find your quarters on my own. 
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
aTO:  Permission granted.  ::Continues running long-range scans, ever vigilant::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Well, you know, I had some matters to attend to.  What have I missed?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::glances at the CO eyes wide and hands shaking before he turns back to the secondary ops console.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*Atlas*:  You will survive five more minutes.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift and steps out into the shuttle bay, approaching the strange new vessel::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Taking her hypospray in one hand, and device in the other, she approaches the vessel and...well, knocks, on the outside of the hatch::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Heads toward the other bridge turbolift::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  Not too much.  My brother is aboard.  The ship is in good shape... some minor scratches and we are in route to sector 97, via 96.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks at Senn with a raised eyebrow::  CSO: Is that?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::lets out a sigh:: CSO/CO: Alert status ma'am?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Yellow alert for now.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::checks the course and nods for now amazed at the speed::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  I know technically you are not the captain due to orders, but would you like to take over for now?  :: looks at the shape she is in::  or later.  We are good for now.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::resumes shipwide yellow alert::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Knocks once more with the back of her hand::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Your brother is aboard....  ::pauses::  How?  Headed for Sector 97, excellent.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  I though we could use his help... he came when I called.
Daylan_Atlas says:
::opens the hatch, straightening when he sees it's not his sister playing some elaborate joke:: MO: Hello... ::looks at her neck:: Commander. What can I do for you?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: If your ready to be relieved of command, I would be more than happy to sit back in the center chair.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CO/CSO: Raeyld has intel on possible allies. Might ask her where and who. Not sure myself.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: I see.  And now he is aboard the Claymore?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  I was ready weeks ago.  But I will survive a few hours more.  ::smiles::  My last command is for you.  Take a shower... do what you need to rest for a bit.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Offers a genial smile:: Atlas: Acting Chief Medical Officer, here to clear you medical for boarding the Claymore. When you have a few minutes.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  And you can visit.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Aye, Raeyld updated me on that information before everything went down.  Most are too far out to be a logical choice, but that is something we can revisit.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CO: New Intel, Breen space it said. Don't know. Ask her. She can show. People who got you out. not us.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::doesn't turn from the console his fingers flying, over buttons as screen after screen flips up then goes away::
Daylan_Atlas says:
::makes a face:: MO: Doctor, I can assure you I haven't contracted the Tholian Pox since my last mandated check up. 
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods and looks down at her uniform a bit::  CSO: Very well, I could use a shower, change of clothes and perhaps some rest.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Smiles::  CO:  We will see you later then.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods and heads for the turbolift::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Remains smiling, but a bit of her inherent firmness becomes ever-so-apparent::  Atlas: I assure you... ::Looks him over ever-so-briefly, once:: ..Captain, this is non-negotiable.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Kendal> ::looks over at Ra and smiles in relief::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ra> ::looks back at Kendal and returns his smile then turns back to the console::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Atlas: If you would like to step aboard the Claymore, I'll need five minutes of your time. Let me know when.   ::Leans back against the side of the ship, fully prepared to wait there forty-eight hours or longer::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Takes the command seat::  OPS/FCO:  Our world finally right again?  for now....
Host SMDrew says:
********************** Pause Mission ****************************
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