ACTD Wide - Their Final Hour - USS Claymore

Their Final Hour - Mission 7 - 11304.30

Summary:  The late night hours aboard the Claymore are quiet.  Gamma shift works throughout the ship, but everyone expects it's only the calm before the storm.  Meanwhile a few Senior Officers gather around holodeck 1 to see what the future holds…


************************ Resume Mission ****************************

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::In the lab finishing up some reports.  She glances at the time.  She had a few more to complete, but they would have to wait until tomorrow.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Rounds the corner and heads down the corridor to Holodeck 1.  Didn't want to miss this::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Standing, she locks down the room before leaving and heading for the holodeck::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Stands to the side, back to her silent self, small container held securely neath her arm as she waits in the corridor for the others::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stands outside Holodeck 1 waiting for the others to arrive::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::In his quarters, recycling his dishware after a light meal, swivels around and gets his uniform jacket, tossing it on and zipping it up on his way out of his quarters::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Enters the turbolift and calls for holodeck one::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: The rest should be here shortly then we can see what is in the box.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::After a short trip, exits onto the deck and makes his way around to the holodeck, nodding to T'Shara as he arrives::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Approaches the holodeck, sees Raeyld standing there.  Gives her a small smile::  CMO:  Nervous?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Stepping into the lift, orders it holodeck one::  *CNS*:  Are you still awake?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Smiles a little to Hawk and shrugs::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Notes the Captain standing next to Raeyld and nods respectfully::  CO:  Captain.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods to T'Shara::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Rubs at his eyes to bring some alertness back to his face just in time for the turbolift to open, exiting and moving toward the holodeck::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Hawk and Damrok::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Walking down the corridor toward the lift.::  *CSO*:  Sure am
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG : Mr. Hawk
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  Good, at least one of us is.  I will be at the holosuite shortly.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As she finishes, the lift stops and she steps off and walks a short distance down the hall to where others are standing, seeing the backside of Theron.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Makes his way to the group, taking up a spot near Damrok with a nod::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances at the newcomers and nods.::  CMO: I believe everyone is here.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks to Kytides, and then looks away again, folding his hands behind his back and observing the captain as she speaks::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Shall we proceed inside Doctor.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Sees that most of the senior officers have arrived or are approaching, so she takes the container out from under her arm and carefully removes the holographic module, sliding it into place in the holodeck's program interface::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Nods a greeting to the group as she comes up on them.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Smiles a greeting to the group as he approaches.::
Computer says:
Outloud: Loading main program parameters.  Please place container on table inside holodeck.  Biometric synthetic configuration in progress.  Program will load in 8 minutes.

ACTION:  The holodeck doors open and in the center of the room is a small metal table.

CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Raises his eyebrows at the computers instructions::  All:  Well, shall we go see what the future has to tell us?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Quells the nerves inside - mostly, and walks inside the holodeck::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances to Raeyld and follows her into the holodeck::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::With a bemused smile, mutters::  I'll take that as a yes  ::Follows the CO and CMO in::
Computer says:
Outloud: Safety protocols are off Captain level authorization accepted.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CAG:  What if you do not like the future?  ::Follows in.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Shrugs::  CSO:  Pretty sure I already don't.  I'm hoping this helps us change it.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Follows the others into the holodeck.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Blinks, with a sudden realization of what this could, potentially be. The one holograhpic vid that she'd heard mentioned recently.::
Computer says:
Outloud: Replicator data input completed.  Replication of unidentified equipment needed for holoprogram in process.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Glances at Raeyld::  CMO:  Safety protocols off?  Interesting start.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stands near the table, waiting to see what exactly is being replicated.::
Computer says:
Outloud: Waiting for data input from external storage unit.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Stands to the side and slightly in front of the captain, just in case::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Curious along with the rest, she watches.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Crosses her arms loosely, rubbings her hands lightly across her upper arms as if for warmth::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CMO:  Was there anything else he gave you?  What external storage unit?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Blinks:: CAG: Oh.   ::Steps forward toward the table, and carefully sets the cylindrical container there, taking a single step back::
Computer says:
Outloud: Datastorage located.  Initiating authorization.

ACTION:  A large pole descends from above the table and stops just above the container.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Takes a second step back::
Computer says:
Outloud: Device replication complete.  Scanning data storage.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Watches intently at what is happing in front of them.::

ACTION: Another table appears to one end of the holodeck.  On the table are seven small devices that look like sunglasses.

McQuade says:
::Appears near the table.::  All: Welcome.  Since this program is playing I guess part of my mission was a success.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Glances at Theron and back at McQuade::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Tilts his head just slightly::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Looks quickly over toward Raeyld when McQuade appears::
McQuade says:
All: The program will begin shortly please put the glasses on and standby.  Everything you are about to be a part of was taken in the final hours of Earths last battle with the Vroa.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Turns toward the table and McQuade::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods slightly to herself as her suspicion is validated::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Shrugs and moves to the table, taking a pair of glasses and putting them on::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Taking a pair, she hands another to Theron and waits.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Moves to the table, looks at Damrok and then takes the glasses putting then on and handing him a pair::
Computer says:
Outloud: Data input complete.  Program will begin in 3 minutes.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Takes a pair of glasses from the table, eyes still on McQuade::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Moves up to the table, taking a pair and moving back again, calm replaced by trepidation at what they're going to be viewing::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Takes the glasses from Eris and slips them on, thinking of something he read once about 3D movies or some such.::

ACTION:  The holodeck begins to fade and is replaced by the interior of a dimly lit alien vessel.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As everyone puts them on, she examines hers cautiously.  Not seeing anything out of the ordinary, she slips the pair on.::
McQuade says:
All: I hope this information will help you in the days to come.   ::Fades from view.::
Voice says:
COM: We have Starfleet vessels on scanners.  Be ready for jump to surface on command.  Attack Fleet alpha stand ready.  Leave no survivors.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Adjusts his glasses on his nose, not really sure what to expect::

ACTION:  Glasses activate.  Digital information is displayed on the glasses but projected a few feet in front of the users.

ACTION:  Turning to look around each of the officers sees Vroa standing around them.   They also see each of the other Starfleet officers as Vroa.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Flinches::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Takes the glasses off and looks around before putting them back on.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Eyes widen as he looks around::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::She wondered how McQuade obtained this information as she looks at the other officers, they have been replaced with Vroa.  She takes the glasses down her nose slightly to see if this is real or a trick::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::As the Vroa disappear she realizes what she is seeing and puts the glasses back on::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Blinks at the sudden information popping up, and then holds himself steady at the rest of the sight, locking his arms and reflexes in place::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Mutters as he looks around seeing projections of Vroa appear around him.::  Self:  Didn't the computer say the safeties are off.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Is this what I think it is?  Is this how the Vroa keep track of themselves cloaked?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: The base technology...it's possible.  Thought I doubt via such stylish eyewear.  ::Entirely straightly::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Snorts in laughter before he can stop it, quickly puts on a straight face again::
Voice says:
COM: Attack Fleet Alpha 2 minutes until Earth jump.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Yes, I believe the eyewear is only for our convenience.

ACTION: The large cargo doors open and the view of Earth from orbit can be seen.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks over the top of his glasses for a moment, and peers down at the planet, not altogether certain which planet it is from orbit::

ACTION:  Starfleet vessels race past the doors.  Phasers, torpedoes fire wildly as Starfleet battles the Vroa fleet.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks out at the planet below, recognizing Earth as the fire fight plays out in front of them::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Looks out see Earth and Starfleet vessels attacking them, reminding him of their approach to Bajor.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Releases a breath at the view and relaxes some despite the...unwelcome parts::

ACTION:  The blue planet grows larger in the doorway.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Steps slightly closer only to pause, remembering the safety issue and not knowing how those around her would respond.::
Voice says:
COM: Attack Fleet Alpha you are clear to deploy.  Let nothing stand in your way.

ACTION:  The Vroa scream wildly then throw themselves out the doorway into Earth’s atmosphere.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Actually steps back slightly, as if buffeted by a sudden wind, in sheer reaction to the Vroa scream::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Tries to keep the others from running into her::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Glances around at the others::  All:  Um are we supposed to follow?

ACTION: Vroa suits deploy around those that pass the doorway.  Their bodies protected by unidentified materials.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Somewhat quietly, and calmly despite the sudden clamor::  TO:  This is...earth, isn't it?  I've only seen it once from orbit, when I first went there.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CNS: I don't believe we are supposed to follow Counselor, I think we are only to observe.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Surprised::  CO:  Are you sure, Captain?  Seems the rest of the story is down there.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  And we could warn... to be able to do something like this... ::Shakes her head::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Nods, words quiet as well, if not as calm::  CTO:  Aye, Sir, it is.

ACTION:  The Vroa continue to pour out the door.  Those Vroa behind the officers begin to push them to the doorway.

CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Nods not sure if it will transfer to his Vroa image then suddenly jerks forward toward the open doorway as the Vroa begin pushing him.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Still doing a slight dance to keep from being pushed with the others.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Eager to see what's next, allows himself to be pushed toward the doorway::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks around once again, seeing she doesn't have much of a choice.  She follows the other Vroa::  All: Aye, let's join the rest and see where it leads.

ACTION:  Video displays begin to project what each Vroa is seeing through the glasses.  Tactical data begins to display showing Starfleet vessel information.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Jumps out the doorway as a suit forms around her and data streams through the eyewear::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Mutters under her breath and then goes with the flow.::  All:  Does anyone know how this is supposed to work?  Do we push some buttons or something to activate atmosphere flying?
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Hears the captain’s orders and can't help but feel a bit of excitement about making the jump he jumps out of the open doorway.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Swallows an under-his-breath curse as he moves forward willingly but very reluctantly at the Captain's words::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Jumps through the doorway::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Seeing the captain sighs::  I guess not...
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Closes his eyes briefly at the onslaught of data popping up in front of him before opening them again trying to discern what all it was telling him.::

ACTION:  The suits deploy providing oxygen, pressure control and automated environmental systems.   The suits themselves are not capable of flight, but control decent through the atmosphere.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Resists at first the push toward the door, but it's quickly evidence that she's not getting out of this jump, and finally gives in and goes with the flow::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Picks up speed mostly just to keep himself from stopping his movement and turning around, following the others out with a leap::
Vroa Alpha Fleet Commander says:
All: Stay in formation.  We will join ground units at section grid eight.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Looks past the tactical data and looks up down at Earth as they approach.  Not quite a view he had ever planned on seeing his home world from.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Feels himself instinctively streamlining as he begins to descend, taking a few moments to adapt to the odd sensation of a rather comfortable ride despite the obvious chaos outside the suit::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::One of the last out the door, she simply lets things take control at the moment.::

ACTION:  The USS Seleya rushes past the cloaked Vroa.  The first to jump impacts against her forward hull.

CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Making himself as aerodynamic as possible, grins in spite of the seriousness of the situation.  What a rush!::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks down at Earth approaching and puts her hand out looking at the suit surrounding her.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Sees the Seleya pass below them.  Wondering if his sister is on the ship then, or will be.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Winces and gulps, the sight making him look away from the Earth and around at the space battle instead::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Quite happy she was one of the last to leave as a bunch of Vroa go splat against the starship.  That was one way to get rid of them.::

ACTION:  Tactical fighters streak past firing on Vroa scout ships in the distance.  Several fighters pass within inches of Hawk and Foster.


CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::The grin disappearing as he forcibly reminds himself the safeties are off and he'd better pay attention::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Curses as the fighters streak past him throwing him into a spin from their wake, quickly he tries to regain control.::

ACTION:  The bright atmosphere is replaced by white clouds and burning cities as the Vroa attack fleet continue their decent towards Earth’s surface.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Catching that last bit, she starts to call out only to stop.  Taking a deep breath, she tries to calm her heart.  Who was the idiot who thought it was ok to turn off safety protocols?::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Straightens out his flight as they begin passing through clouds, all thrill he had been enjoying so far in the fall evaporating as he sees the burning cities below him.::
Vroa Alpha Fleet Commander says:
All: Prepare for landing.

ACTION:  The Vroa once again begin to scream as the ground rapidly approaches.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks at the burning cities below and wonders what's next for them as they near landing.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::It had been awhile since she was last at Earth, but having lived there for many years, she knew most of the main cities.  It looked like they were all on fire.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Winces again and swiftly returns his view down, taking a good bit of care to watch how those below land::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Intensely focused, observing the first ones to dive for an example of how to stick the landing::

ACTION: Small flaps begin to deploy on the suits to begin braking.  Then within a few meters of the ground anti-gravity units fire.

ACTION:  As if stepping off a stool the Vroa touch the ground their suits instantly retract as they begin their march into Starfleet Command.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Part of the tail of the group, she watches as those ahead begin to land.  Now this was technology she would love to get her hands on.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Feels himself slow as they approach he tries to prepare himself but still stumbles and falls as he hits the ground.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::As the braking happens, brings his knees to his chest, rolling to a head up position.  The antigrav units set him gently down::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Lands very gently, going to one knee before standing and taking in the immediate vicinity::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Watching as the others land, the suit slows as she lands.  She looks around and notices Starfleet Command.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Quickly stands back up looking up as other Vroa approach from above he takes off his glasses briefly to identify the other officers.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::With a finger she pushes the glasses down the bridge of her nose again to look for the other senior officers::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::With the knowledge of those before her, she lands gracefully::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Moves towards the captain and the others.::

ACTION:  Starfleet officers fire from the building into the open field at the grass that now lay trampled.

TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Copies the movements of the first he saw land, and mirrors it well enough, the experience forcing some deep breaths out as he shakes his head to focus his mind::

ACTION:  Vroa quickly run to the building still cloaked.  Those that first enter explode as ordered and the phaser fire from the building stops.

Vroa Alpha Fleet Commander says:
All: Attack!  Show the parasites no mercy.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Watches as the leading Vroa blow up silencing the defenders, how do you protect against beings you couldn't see and were willing to that without question.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::"Parasites" rings through her minds as she watches::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Wonders what Starfleet could do with these glasses, the amount of tactical data it processed was impressive.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::She couldn't believe what she was seeing as the Vroa exploded killing the Starfleet officers inside. This may be a holoprogram but how could they continue on.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Watches the movement of the Vroa on the ground, mind concentrating rather quickly on his job to keep from doing too much other thinking::

ACTION:  The program skips forward.  The Vroa team are now working their way through the buildings killing anything they pass.

Captain Knight Sky says:
All:  Now!

ACTION: A fine mist blows through the corridor.  The Vroa are visible for a short time.  Phasers open fire blowing through Vroa in an obvious ambush.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Steps back out of the phaser fire, with the safety off there was a good chance they could be hit as well.  Motions to the others to get back as well::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Given she probably triggers as  Vroa right now, she finds something to duck behind quickly::
Powers says:
::Grabs Vroa Raeyld throwing her to the ground.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Gasps as she hits the ground and quickly scrambles to her feet and away, pushing away at his face with her hands::
Power says:
::Rushes towards Raeyld knife in hand as he slashes at her wildly.::
Starfleet Officer says:
::Fires on Vroa Foster.  Hitting him in the leg and knocking him down.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Hears Raeyld hit the ground and turns to see her in battle.  Sprinting over, tackles Powers, his momentum carrying them both sideways and to the ground::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Finds himself on the ground, leg flaring in pain he tries to pull himself out of the line of fire.::
Powers says:
::Turns over slamming the knife into Vroa Hawks shoulder.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Runs over to Foster and grabs hold of his shoulders, drawing him back and toward cover::

ACTION:  An object flies from Vroa Hawk as the knife is buried deep into flesh.

CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Cries out in pain, staggering back from Powers::
Powers says:
Outloud:  There McQuade get that piece and get it out of here.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Scrambles to her feet toward Powers and Hawk, kicking at Powers' knife hand to disarm him - or at least incapacitate that hand::
Powers says:
::Thrown from hawk tearing the knife out as he flies into the wall.::
McQuade says:
::Fires his phaser briefly grabbing the object before racing down the corridor into the darkness.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Screams again as the knife comes out, holding a hand to his shoulder to slow down the blood::

ACTION: Another Vroa runs over grabbing Power and tearing him in half as it screams.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Rips a piece of cloth from her jacket and crams it into place across Hawk's wound:: CAG: Press on that, hard.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Calls out:: All: Someone needs to see where he goes and what he has!  ::While helping to try to stop the blood::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Breath coming fast, nods and follows the CMO's instructions::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Relaxes as he is pulled to safety, looking up he briefly lifts his glasses.::  CTO:  Thank you commander.

ACTION:  The Holodeck program freezes.  It fades moments later.

McQuade says:
All: Welcome back.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks up as he drags Foster back toward a retaining wall below the steps of Starfleet Command, then...nothing, as the program fades back to their Starfleet presenter::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Blinks::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Drops to a knee, breathing hard::  Welcome back my a...
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Looks around and blinks, untensing his body from the running movement he was readying himself for to follow Raeyld's shout::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::As it all fades, she hits her combadge:: *Sickbay*: Trauma team to Holodeck 1, stat.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Glares up at the image of McQuade, couldn't this have been done with the safeties on he thinks as he looks down at his leg.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks around again as the holodeck reappears and the fight is gone.  Moves over to Raeyld::  CMO: Anything I can do doctor?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Shakes her head:: CO: Since the simulation's over, he'll make it; just need the tools from the medteam.
McQuade says:
All: The Vroa technologies that you now have took several years after this battle took place to understand and replicate into something our brains could work with.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Understood doctor.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Mutters::  The glasses
McQuade says:
All: Within this storage unit contains the plans for duplicating the technologies the Vroa use to see through their own cloaking devices.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances over at Damrok with that news.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CNS:  I can't take you anywhere... ::Stays close to him with concern but lets the doc do as she needs to.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
All:  He couldn't just give it to us?
McQuade says:
All: This technology also works with the Vroa Vessel Cloaking systems.  However it is only good for short range use.  Estimated 10,000km or closer.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Glances over his shoulder a moment, staying knelt next to Foster and assessing the nature of his injury::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Wryly:: CAG: Shh. Focus on not bleeding so fast.  Maybe they don't work if the safeties are on.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Smiles at Eris.::  CSO:  Just like to make things interesting I guess.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CMO:  Focus.  Right.
McQuade says:
All: I am sorry for the way this data was supplied.  But given the nature of how it ended up in our hands I felt it was the only way to honor those that died getting and keeping the data.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CAG: Try to relax...slow your heart-rate.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CNS:  Seriously?  ::Shakes head.:: You and Sky are determined to give me a heart attack this evening... or grey hairs.  ::Looks for her brother and sees he too is down and mutters a few curses under her breath.::
McQuade says:
Computer: End program and hold Raeyld Alpha 4 for later recovery.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Nods at the CMO and works to slooooooooow down everything::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::To no-one::  Honor those that died by getting us hurt?  Seriously?

ACTION:  The holo images fade showing only the table and metal container.  The holodeck doors open to the bright corridor with medical teams standing by.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CMO:  Doc, how is he?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CNS:  We'll get you to Sickbay as soon as we can.  I think I owe you a trip.  ::Nods once, his voice somewhat light, but his facial expression relatively neutral as his mind struggles to process all they've seen and experienced in a short period of time::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Manages a shaky grin::  CSO:  I'll be okay, sis.  Back to annoying you tomorrow.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CSO: He'll make it.
Medic says:
::Arrives outside holodeck 1 with two others and a gurney of equipment::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CTO:  I'm in no rush, quite comfortable here who knew the floor was so comfortable.  ::Smiles.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CAG:  I had not doubt at that.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Gives the doc a slight smile, still worried.::  CMO:  Thanks doc.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Beneath her breath, as she spots the medical team's entrance:: ...although I'll need to work on our response time.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CMO:  Your teams response time?  If I were you, I'd work on ducking.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
Medic: Lieutenants Foster and Hawk.
T’Lin says:
*CTO*:  Sir you’re not going to believe this.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Manages a brief smile, then clears out of the way as the medics arrive, looking for Kytides before his 'badge chirps::  *T'Lin*:  What is it, Ensign?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CNS: No, the floor is not comfortable and if it is, we have a concern.  ::A light teasing to her voice.::
T’Lin says:
*CTO*:  Sir we just picked up an encrypted Starfleet transponder.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Grins at Eris but doesn't say anything as the medics move in.::
T’Lin says:
*CTO*: Its coming from an area of space about 15000km from our position.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stays out of the way of the medics.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Keeping out of the way she looks over at Sky while she listens to T'Lin::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances up as she hears the report, immediately thinking of the transponder they placed in Hsi-Vat::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Hears T'Lin's comment about a transponder and glances over at the doctor::  CMO:  Hsi Vat?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Mutedly impatient, not much for the divided reveal at this point::  *T'Lin*:  Have you positively identified the signal's origin?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods quietly::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Moves a bit closer to Damrok, listening as well::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Applies some first aid to Hawk while sending the medic to get Foster onto the gurney for transport to sickbay:: CAG: You able to walk?
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CMO:  I can.  But I want to hear this before I leave.
T’Lin says:
*CTO*: Yes sir.  Even though its coming from open space it’s a strong signal.  No way this could be an anomaly.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CAG: ...Cloaked?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*T'Lin*:  I'll be there momentarily.  ::Motions for Kytides to follow::  CO:  Captain, will you be coming to the bridge?
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CMO:  Open space, so assuming they didn't just eject his body...  yeah...   cloaked.
T’Lin says:
*CTO*:  Wait.  Incoming transmission.  "Did you miss me?  Ready to have some fun?  One last score to settle.
T’Lin says:
*CTO*:  That’s all in the transmission.  I'll see you on the bridge shortly.
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Nods and falls in, blinking at the rest of it::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Her grip on Hawk's shoulder tightens momentarily::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Brow furrows at the last transmission::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Mutters::  One last score to settle?  ::Looks at Damrok::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Winces::  CMO:  Ummm... doc?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
 ::Relaxes her grip:: CAG: Sorry.  
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Businesslike, if not indifferent::  TO:  Let's go.  ::Makes his way toward the holodeck doors and exits::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Damrok, with the current transmission and signal she was headed to the bridge as well.::  CTO: Aye, Commander.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CNS:  I need to go to the bridge.  I will see you at home.  ::Leans down to kiss him before starting to head for the door.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Without much more said, she heads for the door::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
Medic: Get them to sickbay. I'll be down to check on them shortly.  ::Stands in place, waiting for the others to leave first::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::quietly:: CMO:  Maybe you get your happily ever after.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Shakes her head slightly::


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