Host SMDrew says:
Where Have all the Marbles Gone? - Mission 36 - 11203.20
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  In a strange turn of events the USS Claymore along with 4 Defiant class vessels entered the system.  The Claymore launched some of her fighters which then moved into the planet’s atmosphere along with two of the Defiants.  The change in the balance of power far above the battle field may now give the ground forces a chance….
Host SMDrew says:
*********************** Resume Mission **************************
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Stands tall (figuratively speaking) at the sights and sounds of the Claymore and her fighters, a brief instant of deep pride and self-assurance reverberating through her frame::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Fires another bolt from the isomagnetic disintegrator, trying to make sure their lines of retreat are covered::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Her weapon over her shoulder, she rubs her hands through her hair pushing some strands out of her face.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::The moment savored and set aside, she drops back into the XO's seat matter-of-factly, whipping the XO's console around so she can monitor the tactical situation::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::shakes slightly as he curses himself for the simplicity of the fix that he had thought was nearly impossible.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances at Fong::  OPS: If I'm right and that's our people in the air out there we need to contact them and let them know our location and situation.

ACTION:  Several large explosions from the Isomagnetic disintegrator hits the ruins.  Debris and rubble fly out in all directions slowing the Romulan advance.

SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Smiles slightly seeing the CMO take the XO's seat as though it were hers.  Quietly:: CMO:  Make yourself at home
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Crouches inside the stairwell entrance trying to see out the doorway.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Not waiting to get smacked by the CMO, moves over to an empty Science station and begins monitoring the battle below::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Peels away from the larger group he'd retreated with and joins back up with the members of the fireteam he'd left behind, ordering them to support anybody else and then moving off to find Damrok::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::glances at the commbadge he scavenged from somewhere:: CO: If we do so that will confirm our location for the Romulan fire support.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the Ferengi her patients long gone::  OPS: Lieutenant I think it's safe to say they know our whereabouts by now.  ::Motioning to Damrok and the fact that most of the line just ran into the tunnel from the battlefield::

ACTION:   Kaneda Class fighters streak down from above the battle field and enguage the Romulan Scorpian fighters.

Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::walks past the CNS on her way to Damrok, adjusting her weapon over her shoulder::  CNS: Are you ok Counselor?
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@COM: USS Claymore: Admiral Smyth.  We are glad to see you and welcome your help..  We have ground troops that are outnumbered and the Overton has taken a decent beating.  We will need time to reroute power to shields.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Sees the air support, and thinks it might be time for a counter, or at least a couple of broadsides to test out the waters...kneels again, shouldering the disintegrator, dials in toward a cluster of Romulans, and fires again::  Fireteam:  Find the remaining isomags and fire to suppress.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::sighs and triggers an open channel from the comm badge:: *All* Starfleet craft in area, be aware. Ground assets located in vicinity of this signal's source.

@ACTION:  The warbirds break off the Overton and turn to the new starfleet vessels.  The Defiants quickly begin their assault on the Romulan vessels.

CNS_Ens_Foster says:
CO:  I think so captain.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Makes his way to Damrok, standing, rather carefully, further behind him than usual::  CTO:  Sir, most of the left flank is in.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Looks to Sumton:: CO: Now that they're distracted, we could provide further ground support from the Overton....Weapons, personnel...
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  Good.  See if you can figure out which teams have the isomagnetic disintegrators.  I want to hit the Romulans back with the big guns to see how they react now that their air support is being engaged.
Host Captain_Sumton says:
<OPS_USS_Ame-no-nuboko>  COM: Starfleet Ground Operations:  We have you on sensors and will provide air support.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  CNS: Good Counselor.  ::she continues on to Damrok's position::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances to the tricorder at his feet, waiting for an opportunity to level another blast at the Romulan formation::

ACTION:  The USS Ame-no-nuboko rockets past the ground forces firing on the wall of the monastery.  The phaser cannons blasting several large holes in the wall and throwing Romulans in all directions.

OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::coughs:: CO: the USS Ame-no-nuboko reports ability to provide fire support. What situation would you like reported?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Cringes slightly at first at the deafening noise of the strafing run, and seeing the carnage it's caused, quickly determines his course forward, looking over his shoulder to determine whether the captain is present::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
<OPS_USS Fragarch> COM: Starfleet Ground Operations:  This is the USS Fragarch.  We will keep the fighters busy along with the Kaneda fighters from the Claymore.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@CO: We would eagerly lead the reinforcements.  ::Looks to Hawk for confirmation...after all, he may not actually be quite as eager to beam back down to that place::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::nods in agreement, but stays focused on the science station readouts::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Turns, pausing for a moment to look over the area, and spots a rather large crate, deciding it's a safe bet to head there first::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@CMO:  It’s your call Commander.  I can get you to the surface or you can pull back with us until we can get our shields back in order.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Stands::  CMO:  Given the Captain's options, Doctor....  I vote for getting back to our crew.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::stands behind Damrok for now as she answers Fong::  OPS: Any forward contacts of our position can be eliminated. Be warned alien friendlies on the other side of the monastery.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@CO: Estimated time until shields are back in order?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  Captain, I suggest we regroup and press the attack.  The Romulan air support is occupied, and we have air support of our own.
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@CMO/SO:  I'll have tactical meet you in transporter room 1 with some weapons and medical supplies.  Let me know when you’re ready.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@CO:  How about some Marines, Captain?
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@::Looks to his CEO then back to Commander Raeyld.::  CMO:  twenty minutes.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Hefts an isomag carefully out of the box and then taps his commbadge, calling in a few more men to take up the rest of the spares::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  CTO: Agreed Commander.  What do you need me to do?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::eyes the CO for a moment then slightly rephrases the captain's message:: *ALL* No friendly contacts within the building west of our location. Alien non-Starfleet forces beyond building.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  Stay safe, Captain.  My team will take point and we'll advance slowly.  ::A little more weight to the admonishment than he might normally add, given the presumed state of their first officer, then looks away and motions for his fireteam to form up and provide cover fire, indicating a slow advance with the isomags doing the brunt of the work::

ACTION:  The USS Ame-no-nuboko and the USS Fragarach join formations striking the western wall of the monastery.  Rocks from the wall fall on the Romulans still holding near the wall.

Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Has one of his men act as spotter, giving him the tricorder and telling him to scan for high-leverage attack points for the disintegrator...begins to make his way forward::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Checks her tactical display:: SO: Claymore looks busy.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Moves back up to his fireteam, mentally running through the weapon's details as he does, and once there opens fire on the Romulan positions not getting bombarded already::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@CMO:  Yep...  but it's not a girly Galaxy class....  she can take it.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@:: Returns to the bridge from medical to see to a few minor wounds.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Readies her weapon into her hand and slowly follows Damrok out::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@::Smiles at the SO.::  SO:  We are not in the habit of carrying marines.  That’s the Akira's job Ensign.
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::As the others move out of the doorway he moves up to look out at the scene beyond.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@CO:   Ahhhh...  sorry sir.  Thought I was on a warship, lost my head.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ :: Nods to her team as they stand watching the screen... odd how things had changed so quickly and thankfully in their favor.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Gets targeting info from his spotter, sets himself at the proper angle, stands from his cover, and fires into what remains of the Romulan line, preparing the way for more phaser cover fire and a continued advance forward toward the place they last saw Davis::

@ACTION:  The Claymore flies over the Overton firing a large burst of torpedoes from her torpedo pod.

CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Wrinkles her nose a moment at the time estimate, then shakes her head once.  Can't lose any more time::  ::Propels herself out of the XO's seat and turns to face Sumton:: CO: We're going. ::Nods once:: Thank you, Captain, for the rescue.   ::Motions to the CSO/SO to head for the turbolift::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Heads for the lift, holding the door for the CSO/CMO to enter::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@CMO:  Good luck Commander.  ::Nods to the CSO and SO.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ CO:  Yes... thanks, captain.  Smooth flying.  ::steps into the lift after Sky.::

ACTION:  Kaneda fighters continue the air battle above the ground forces.

CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Bows slightly, then straightens and swivels around to stride swiftly into the turbolift, then nods to Hawk to let them go, and hits her commbadge:: *Overton_Sickbay*: This is Commander Raeyld. I need to speak with Grand Minister Belaon.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands from the covernext to Damrok and opens fire at the Romulans.  There was no way he was leaving her behind in this battle.  Especially with Davis left out there.::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@<Belaon>  *CMO*:  Yes Commander Raeyld.  I am doing well here.  How can I be of service?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Lets the door go shut::  Computer:  Whatever stinking deck transporter room 1 is on onboard a Galaxy class.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Continues to bend the line forward, extending the left flank out to make sure the Romulans can't get position on them, moving his grouping methodically across the battlefield while the rest of the rearguard moves to fill in the holes::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::coughs and curls up slightly his back against the wall he is hidden behind::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Pushes forward with his team, having them focus on locating groups of targets for him to fire on and locating and picking off Romulans getting too close::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@SO: Well... hmmm... I hope we end up where we want given those instructions.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@CSO:  I hate Galaxy class ships...  too...  too....  delicate.
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@<Computer>  SO:  Beep.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@SO: I had never thought of one in those terms.

ACTION:  Romulan soldiers pop up from behind the ruins and open fire on Damrok and his men.

SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@Computer:  Transporter room 1, please.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::A Romulan begins to approach their position as she takes aim and fires, the Romulan quickly falls to the ground.  She continues her advance with the group.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Takes cover immediately, looking to his spotter for the best place to fire into the Romulan formation to suppress their renewed resistance::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Blinks slightly at Hawk's commands, edge of her mouth curling slightly, but otherwise remains focused on her call:: *Belaon*: Grand Minister, circumstances have changed somewhat. For the moment, Starfleet seems to be getting the upper-hand. My team and I will be returning to the surface with reinforcements to assist with the ground battle.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@*Belaon*: This is likely your best guaranteed opportunity to return to the surface with us, although it will not be a safe one. Otherwise, with Captain Sumton's approval, you may wait here until things have settled...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Quickly ducks down taking cover.::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@<Belaon>  *CMO*:  Then I will meet you to return to the surface.  I should be with my people.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@::As the lift stops, surprisingly where they needed to be, she steps off and heads for the transporter, double checking herself for gear.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
Fireteam:  Cover fire.  ::Waits for them to spread the area with some phaser fire, sets himself in his crouch, and prepares to pop up...waits for the fire to subside, and stands, feeling the rattle through his body as he fires off another shot from the isomagnetic disintegrator into the Romulan opposition::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Gives the computer panel a good glare before following the CSO toward the transporter room::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
ACTION:  More scorpion fighters enter the area as the Kaneda fighters from the Claymore hold their position.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quickly ducks again, looking to his spotter for feedback on the last shot::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Shakes her head slightly at the officers' antics, and steps out as well:: *Belaon*: We'd be honored to have you accompany us, then.  Ask your escort to bring you to Transporter Room 1. We'll be leaving within five minutes.  ::Follows the others down the corridor::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ :: entering, she moves toward the transporter padd to await the minister.::  SO:  Ready to return planetside for your continued vacation?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks around the corner into the smoke filled arena between the top of the stairs and the monastary. :: *All* Friendly ground units advancing on building.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Takes a moment to glance up at the air battle going on while waiting for a new target, glad not to see a bunch of Romulan fighters descending on their now-exposed postion yet, then resumes his bloody business::

ACTION:  Meters away the isomagnetic disintegrator blast explodes into the Romulan formation.  Throwing pieces of once living Romulans and debris into the air.

SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Steps on the pad::  CSO:  Let's go be big damn heros, sis.
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::As the Starfleet line pushes forward he ducks out of the doorway and sprints over to wall for cover, not wanting to just sit and watch.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Nicely done Commander.  ::She looks out at the flying debris::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Strides into the transporter room after the science officers and up to the tactical officers, hoisting a couple phaser rifles and tossing one each to Hawk and Senn, quickly turning back to loop one over her own shoulder, each move a clean conservation of motion::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ SO: I hope we are not damned.  :: looks over at the CMO::

ACTION:  A Romulan turns the corner and grabs Ensign Foster.   Picking him up quickly and striking him in the kidneys repeatedly with his pistol.

CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@::and catches the incoming rifle.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ :: checks it over.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Gets the nod from his spotter, and motions his team forward, moving on at a low crouch, starting to feel the rigors of battle in his knees and his shoulder::  CO:  Thank you.  ::Tries not to think about the fact that he just exchanged cordialities over the likely explosion of other humanoids::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@TAC: What all do we have here? Grenades? Isometric disruptors?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::checks the rifle settings and settles in::
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Tries to cry out as he is suddenly lifted off the ground but can’t get a breath out as he's struck.  Swings his elbow at the Romulan's face.::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@<Belaon>  ::Enters the transporter room with security and medical following closely.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ :: Mutters::  CMO/SO:  When choosing to become a scientist, I never dreamed I would use, let alone become proficient at weapons.

ACTION:  Caught off guard the Romulan drops or basically throws Ensign Foster to the ground.

SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Smiles innocently::  CSO:  Don't worry sis...  I've seen you shoot.  You aren't proficient.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Smiles weakly at Senn's comment, but does not reciprocate the statement, despite her "profession."::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stays low following the fireteam.  Normally she wouldn't be happy about the destruction of another being like this but with what they had done to Davis and everything they had done to her crew... ::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ SO:  Lucky for you, that is not true... then again... you are more than welcome to take point.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Tosses one pack of equipment to Senn's feet, another to Hawk's, then takes the third across her back, looking up to Belaon:: Belaon: Grand Minister.  ::Nods slightly...a bow with this mass on her back would likely result in an upset::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Fires on another Romulan group targeted by his team, then ducks down again and resumes advancing, noting how much slower it seems with a heavy weapon on your shoulder::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@<Belaon> ::Nods and takes position on one of the pads.::
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Lands with a thud on the ground the wind knocked out of him and tries to roll away and pull his phaser up.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Reaches the main wall of the encampment, and looks to his spotter::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Ignores the CSO and hoists the bag onto his back::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ :: Takes the extra equipment and silently places it around her with the other.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Doesn't wait as she rounds the corner into the monastery, her weapon ready::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Steps onto the transporter pad with the others, then nods to the transporter chief:: TC: Ready.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Grunts as he wonders what part of "stay safe" he left to ambiguity -- quickly motions his fireteam to follow the captain as he takes up the rear of his team, all the while signaling the other nearby teams to advance as well::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
@ :: Her rifle at the ready, she turns slightly so that she would be guarding the others back and vise versa.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Considers how the past few days have gone, then take the rifle off his back and brings it to a ready position before beaming::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Seeing that it is clear, she quickly makes her way across the area and up the stairs to where they last saw Davis::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
<Emirate Cette>  :Calling from above.::  CO:  Good bye Captain.  I will take my leave now.  There will be other days ahead.  ::Presses a button on a device then dematerializes.::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks up to see several of the darkly uniformed shapes move into the facility:: *ALL* Starfleet forces now inside the facility's outer wall. Use care when picking targets.
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Gets his phaser out and even though his vision is a bit blurred, fires at the Romulan standing above him, hoping this time he'll be able to hit something.::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Takes cover at the wall for a moment, then follows Damrok in, fireteam behind him::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Barges through the rest of his fireteam, ordering them to wait at the base of the stairs while he follows T'Shara::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Leaves the disintegrator behind, taking out his hand phaser instead as he closes distance on the captain, and calls down as he turns the corner::  TO:  Kytides, you're on point!  Secure the area!
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@ACTION:  The Overton transporter room vanishes and the battle on the planet surface materializes.  Disruptor fire immediately falls around the new arrivals on the planet.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: drops low::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Pauses for a moment, looking up taking aim but is too late to fire.  Continues her stride::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Ducks, then moves for cover, firing blindly in the direction of the incoming fire::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Crouching low, then looks over to Belaon, making sure the Minister takes cover as well::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Self: Another day......  ::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Follows, firing slightly above just incase it was friendly fire... what a term.::

ACTION:  Explosions begin on the far western wall of the monastery!!

Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Catches up with T'Shara::  CO:  Captain, I ask that you be more care--  ::Stumbles to his knees as explosions begin going off::

ACTION: The Romulan pulls his disruptor up to finish Foster as he also draws his phaser.  With a split second difference the Romulan vaporizes in a bright orange flash....

CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Sees the Romulan vaporize above him and drops his head back to the ground trying to catch his breath and ignore the pain in his abdomen.::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Considering he'd have to shout to be heard at the rate Damrok was moving, doesn't respond, instead setting the isomag down next to Damrok's and unslinging his rifle from his shoulder, moving to check his fireteam's scans when explosions start up from the far side, causing him instead to set off at a run::  Fireteams:  Move it, far wall!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Seeing a Starfleet uniform, she calls out to him.::  CNS:  Are you alright?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Having regained her bearings in the slightly distant explosions, she positions herself between two large broken structures, finding their forces and identifying the Romulans in between::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Over the roar of explosions and the clamor of battle below::  CO:  Captain, we have to get off the wall.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Reaches down picking up what appears to be a blood stained commbadge and pips.::
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Thinks he hears someone calling to him he sits up wincing in pain, looking for who he heard.::

ACTION:  A massive explosion from inside the main building of the Monastery throws everyone to the ground.   The fireball rappidly explands to the outter walls of the Monastery.

SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Positions himself behind some rubble and sight down on the Roumlans.  Glances over to the CMO, waiting for her lead::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO/SO: Lay cover fire. I'll pull hi--  ::Ducks at the sudden heat, sound, and shockwave of the explosion::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Gets flat and covers his head::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over at Sky::  SO:  One of our officers down.  I am going to help.  You good here?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::staying put his back against the wall, his tattered robes now matching the color of the stone and dirt surrounding him, the commbadge gripped in his hand, his body mostly still...that is until the half wall he was leaning on decided to become a pile of rubble::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Explosions start before he can answer the CSO.  Gets as low as he can::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns to Damrok, before she lays flat throwing her hands over her head for cover::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Blinks against the heat and light, and gestures once more for Senn and Hawk to fire...and dives out of the cover of the rubble in the confusion of the explosion's aftermath, propelling herself wildly in the general direction of where that Starfleet officer (CNS) was::

ACTION:  Disruptor fire strikes the near the CSO and SO.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Begins laying down suppression fire...  not really aiming, just trying to keep the Romulans attention off the CMO::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Agreed Commander but I think that will be tricky.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Is flung to the ground in the middle of a charge from one bit of cover to another at the front of the advancing fireteams, cursing as he pushes himself up and stumbles toward cover and ducks down, looking around to make sure that wasn't something fired at them::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: The doc passes her before Sky can acknowledge, followed by a disrupter she shakes her head and turns to fire back, laying ground cover.::

ACTION:  The explosion blackens the stone walls of the Monastery.  As the debris falls around the ground forces the entire battlefield is quiet...

Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  My fireteam is holding at the bottom of the stairs...the safest route would seem to be back the way we came.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stumbles across the uneven, rubble-scattered ground, half-blinded still from the explosion, and is thrown jarringly to her hands and knees. Quickly scrambles across the rubble toward the Starfleet officer::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Agreed.  Let's move.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Pauses firing as she realizes it has gone quiet.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Straggles back to his feet and leads the way down, his senses still righting themselves after being scrambled by the explosions and chaos::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@<Admiral Smyth>  COM: Starfleet Ground forces:  Romulan warbirds are pulling out of the system.  We are sending the Kladenets and the Colada down to the planet surface.
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Coughs and realizes he’s lying face down after the blast knocked him over.  He crawls over toward some rubble trying to find cover until he gets his bearings back.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Comes to a stop as her hand stumbles across the CNS's chest.  She pauses, patting up until she's reaches his shoulder, her vision beginning to clear:: CNS: ...You alright?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Gets back to her feet, grabbing her weapon she follows Damrok back down.  Her mind trying to process everything with the explosions everywhere and finding Davis' commbadge::

ACTION:  Romulan Scorpion fighters begin a quick retreat as do a vast majority of Romulan ground troops..

CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the dust clears, vaguely she notes the sting from debris and looks toward Sky... or where he had been::  SO:  Sky?
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Moves out of cover and forward again, paying the commbadge message minor attention next to watching carefully for explosions while advancing::
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
CMO:  I...think ...so, hurt like hell...and....can't seem....to catch...my breath.

ACTION:  Romulans begin to lay down their weapons and raise their arms.

SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Moves out of the rubble that had covered him from the explosions::  CSO:  Here
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::is fairly sure at least one eye is open, but can't quite see anything, or remember exactly where he is at the moment.::
Host Captain_Sumton says:
@COM: Starfleet Ground:  This is the USS Overton looks like things are wrapping up.  We are beaming down medical and security teams along with supplies.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  Good...  that was to close. :: looks carefully around them.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Gets a better look at the officer, seeing quickly the gaping wound to his trunks:: CNS: Don't move... ::Drops the pack from her back, quickly pulling out the medical supplies she'd ensured were at the top before boarding the transporter pad:: CNS: Sounds like you have a punctured lung...But you'll be all right.  ::Smiles:: Promise.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Reaches the bottom of the flight of stairs, turning the corner to see what appears to be a mass surrender::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Seeing it is relatively safe, she heads for Raeyld::  CMO:  Doc, you alright?
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Begins to curse but ends up coughing violently.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stops just beside Damrok, she looks around at the Romulans appearing to surrender.  She looks at Damrok and then back out.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Arriving at the location, she kneels down.::  CMO:  Anything I can help with?
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Pauses after coming upon a group of Romulans surrendering and orders a few men to take them into custody, splitting the fireteams he'd taken into smaller groups to further spread out and secure the area::
CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Turns as he hears a familiar voice.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Flips her tricorder open, confirming the diagnosis, and loads a quick hypospray with tri-ox, as he begins coughing:: ::Quickly takes the Counselor's shoulders in her arms, to help him stay upright and clear the blood from his lungs::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: What do you make of this?

ACTION:  Ths USS Fragarach lands in a small clearing near what’s left of the wall.  The USS Ame-no-nuboko and the Kaneda fighters continue to confront the remaining Scorpion fighters as they flee.

CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
CNS: I know it feels like you can't breathe - and don't force it, or you'll do more damage to your lung.  But this will keep your blood oxygenated... Just take slow, shallow breaths.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
CNS: Try to relax, don't try to move or speak.  ::Applies the hypospray to Foster's neck, then pulls out the osteo- and dermal regenerators::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Smiles sympathetically at the officer, who seems vaguely familiar but covered in blood and dirt it is hard to tell.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Covers her face slightly as the defiant lands nearby.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks to T'Shara::  CO:  I'd take it at face value.  If the orbital forces cleared out.... ::Shakes his head::  We'll need to scan the area for traps and self-destruct devices, of course, but we should begin securing the Romulans as prisoners.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Waits patiently, keeping guard while Raeyld takes care of the man.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Gears down from battlefield commander mode::  CO:  ...If, of course, you agree, Captain.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: I want you and Kytides to lead the additional forces to start rounding up the survivors.

ACTION:  Medical teams from the Overton and supplies arrive near the Fragarach.

TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Orders given, sits on a wall, taking a moment in a doomed attempt to recover somewhat from a long period of no sleep, prolonged movement, and carrying around an isomag, before hitting his commbadge::  *CTO*:  Sir, splitting up the force with me to secure the Romulans and their weapons.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally looks up to Senn:: CSO: He'll be all right, as long as he stays calm. Thank you for your help, Commander.  SO: Hawk.  ::Nods to each, then returns her focus to patching together the Counselor's lung::

ACTION:  Additional security officers begin to materialize near the open door 100 meters east of the monestary.

CNS_Ens_Foster says:
::Sees Senn arrive next to them and can't help but smile but does as the doctor commanded and doesn't talk and tries to control his breathing.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Damrok::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  Understood, Captain.  ::Hesitates a moment, looking at her squarely, then sets off toward Kytides::  *TO*:  Roger.  I have orders to assist you in securing the prisoners.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Works at Foster's ribcage another moment, then looks up:: CNS: All right. You're in the clear. Just don't tear anything before you can get into surgery to have that rib reset.  ::Smiles warmly::

********************************* Pause Mission ****************************
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