ARC 14 - Blowing Kisses in the Wind - Mission 16 - 11401.14

Summary:  Docked within the Ocilian vessel, Harmony, the Claymore and her crew have enjoyed a long rest peaceful rest.  But now all good things must come to an end.  The Ocilian's bid the Claymore crew farewell as the Claymore departs the massive vessels interior dock.

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

SCENE:  As the Claymore exits the outer docking doors bridge sensors light up displaying a wide array of vessel traffic deep within the Frontier Sector.  Navigational charts pin point the Claymores location about 10 light years north of the Lothian System and inside the Frontier Sector.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Exits her Ready Room and walks out onto the bridge and over to her chair at the center.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::On the bridge at her station, looking more at the screen then her console, though very conscientious of it.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::On the bridge at the operations station::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::At his station on the bridge, running through underway status checks::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::On the bridge in his command pit chair, carefully looking over some information on his monitor::
aTO Ens Mornal says:
::At secondary tactical, mentally preparing for leaving the safety of the station::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Reviewing some information on PADDs from behind her desk in sickbay::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Smoothes out her uniform and steps into the medbay looking around for Dr. Raeyld::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Sitting in his office working out his schedule for the next few days, feeling relaxed after their long R&R stretch inside the Ocilian ship.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks up::  CO:  Sir.  We'll be ready to leave the station shortly.
Zuzzax says:
*OPS*: Sir, we have located a message within.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::After a moment, she frowns.  There was something... odd.:  Turning around, she looks at her sensors to verify what she was seeing.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: Commander.  Very good.  ::Taking her seat, she crosses her legs and watches the viewscreen.::
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
::Stands at the primary tactical station, wincing and starting to look over the sudden mass of sensor readings::
Zuzzax says:
*OPS* The computer core we were processing.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO: Sir.. this is odd.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks back down to his console::  CSO:  I'm seeing it too, Commander.  Has our position been confirmed?  ::Has the computer tally the number of ships they're getting on sensors::

ACTION:  The Harmony turns to port and jumps to warp heading off towards Breen Space.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Checks::  XO:  Yes.
MO Ens Stevens says:
CMO: Doctor, are you in here?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO/CSO:  There seems to be a very abnormally high rate of vessel traffic for this area of space.

ACTION:  The CAGs station flashes for a moment.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Lays her current PADD on the desk, and takes another, setting beside, for comparison. As she hears Steven's voice, she glances up, her mind elsewhere for the slightest fraction of an instant:: MO: Ah, Doctor Stevens.  ::Flashes a brief smile:: Please, come in.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Gestures for the seat across from her desk::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Rubs his forehead slightly:: *Zuzzax/Zuxxaz* What can you tell me about it?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO: I am reading twenty ships.... no, twenty six ships.  Twenty are moving very slowly... and they are not on any known trade routes.  Then there are six ships that are trade vessels that are heading toward known routes.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  Can you identify them and find a range?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Pulls up the console on her armrest::  XO/CSO: The twenty ships are they traveling together?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO/XO:  Captain, XO...  I'm picking up a faint trace...  ::stares at the readings for a moment, adjusting::  but it definitely matches the Jarrow's warp signature.  Hard to be sure, but it appears about three days old.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Turns back around and pulls up a map with them and then expands it outward.::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Lifts a PADD from his desk and quickly paces his way out of his office and the armory, making for a turbolift::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Locks his console with a swipe of his fingers and stands, listening carefully for more information and processing::
Zuzzax says:
*OPS*: The message is roughly
Zuxxaz says:
*OPS*: Eight standard months old.
Zuzzax says:
*OPS*: The source was an outpost
Zuxxaz says:
*OPS*: within the Frontier sector. It covered the topic
Zuzzax says:
*OPS*: of construction phase and testing of some manufacturing equipment.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Walks into Dr. Reayld's office and takes a seat:: CMO: So....well, I'm not really sure where to begin. Are things always like this on this ship?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks back over at Hawk::  CAG: Can you determine where they were headed Mr. Hawk?
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Rubs the bridge of his nose:: *Zuzzax/Zuxxaz* Why is this important?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Hmmm... the six ships are about 12 to 16 years from our position... traveling in a perpendicular heading.  As for the other twenty... they are all following the same heading and spaced about 0.5 light years apart... almost like a formation.  They are moving at warp 1.5.  Not going fast.  Ummm... they are about four light years from us.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Enters a turbolift and orders the bridge, glancing over the PADD for a moment and collecting his thoughts before tapping his commbadge::  *XO*:  Kytides to Damrok.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  It's a faint trail, but sensors can follow it.  Perhaps Commander Senn can boost the scan.  But yes...  for right now, I can feed the coordinates to the helm.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:   Understood.  Try to get an identification of the types of vessel, if possible.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CTO*:  Go ahead.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Works on identifying transponder signals.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Almost as an aside::  CO:  Captain...I suggest we run at yellow alert indefinitely, now that we have returned to open space.
Zuzzax says:
*OPS*: The message implies
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  XO: Agreed Commander.
Zuxxaz says:
*OPS*: Section 31 involvement in this system.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
*XO*:  Done considering torpedo strategies, Sir.  On the bridge?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit:: MO: Never. Always.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Nods to himself:: *Zuzzax/Zuxxaz* Forward me the details.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
TO2:  Mister Senezem, yellow alert.  *CTO*:  Yes, Lieutenant.  As soon as possible.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CSO: I know you are busy Commander but see if you can boost the scan that Hawk has detected on the Jarrow.

ACTION:  Operation console begins to beep as does the Tactical console.

MO Ens Stevens says:
::Smiles back and looks down a little:: CMO: Well, I took your advice. I'm going to try and go see the Counselor. Already put in a request.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Frowns::  CO:  Captain...  this trail won't last forever.  If we're going to follow, we'll need to do it soon.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Aye, Mr. Hawk.  Send the coordinates to the helm.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Looking back up at the Doctor:: CMO: Anyways, back to semi-normal duty or is there anything special on the docket?
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
XO:  Aye si-  ::Blinks at the alert, but quickly signals yellow alert before checking it::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Punches a few buttons::  CO:  Aye, Captain.  The helm has the coordinates.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Looking through them one by one, she looks again.::  XO:  Commander... these ships are not in our data base.  Their size is slightly larger than the Claymore but rectangular.   As for their warp signatures... put them down to just confusing.  They could be Romulan, or Klingon, or Ferengi... they could even be Starfleet.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Mr. Hawk please take the helm.  I think you will be best suited to follow the trail.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Smiles sincerely, but delicately:: MO: I'm pleased. Doctor Foster is an exceptional counselor...certainly one of the best I've ever seen...and I've seen a great many counselors.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Scans through the information that the bynars have found, he doesn't even glance up as the yellow alert lights flick on:: XO: Sir, may I have a word?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Each time the computer gets a lock and identifies it, then goes back, it is different.   ::Shakes her head::  I am not reading any life signs.

ACTION:  Shields just drop as the something begins entering Starfleet Command codes into the Claymore's computer.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Looks over at the CSO::  CSO:  If you're able to boost the scan results on the Jarrow, I recommend you feed that directly to the helm as well.

ACTION:  Long range sensors go offline.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Surprised::  CO:  Aye, Captain.  ::Moves to the helm::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CAG:  Give me a sec.  I am wondering if there is something wrong.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Wwears and clears his panel, attempting to shut down external communications.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: Well, current I'm reevaluating the assignment of personal physicians to each of the members of the Claymore crew, in light of some new staff we're schedule to take on, whenever we do manage to reach Deep Space 3 again. Whenever that happens, we can start scheduling the annual physical exams.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Tilts his head slightly at Senezem's response, but shifts his attention again, back to Senn::  CSO:  ...Could these be upeoples vessels?  We are in reasonably close proximity to their territory, and they are known to possess technology that could confuse sensors in such a fashion.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Curses under her breath::  Definitely something wrong.

ACTION:  Power and Environment goes out on Deck 4.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  I have lost long range sensors.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: In the meantime, however, the bridge medkits are past due for---  ::Blinks, as the lights go out::

ACTION:  External Communications goes offline at the request of Operations.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Captain, there are no long range sensors at helm control either.
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
CO/XO:  Shields down.  ::Glances in confusion to Mornal, trying to bring them back up::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
OPS:  Lieutenant?  What's the problem?  ::Walks toward operations::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Having just finished a long stretch of R&R his calendar is fairly open he begins going through his messages looking for any requests that he hasn't been able to fit in yet but stops as the power drops and his computer shuts down.::  Self:  What the hell.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Would we not have their ship models in the database?  As she talks, she pulls up the files on 
aTO Ens Mornal says:
::Shrugs his shoulders toward Kytides, at a loss::  CTO:  Don't know, Sir.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Goes to set his padd down and watches it float away.::

ACTION:  Internal Sensors go offline.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Course is laid in to follow the Jarrow's trail, Captain.  But without long range sensors, it may be difficult to follow.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
Ah for... XO:  Commander, I just lost internal sensors.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Starts to stand from her seat, but finds her upward momentum entirely unchecked, as she begins to float toward the ceiling in utter darkness:: MO: Stevens...!
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Focused on his console, his previously calm deliberate speech now short and clipped:: XO: Not sure. Command codes used. internal sensors offline, shields offline. Internal source.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
OPS:  Recommend we signal the intruder alert?

ACTION:  Warp engines go online and the Claymore increase velocity to warp 9.80.

OPS Lt Fong says:
::Cuts power to all non-mission critical terminals:: XO: Yes.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*Engineering*:  Internal and long range sensors are down.  Do you have any status on them?
MO Ens Stevens says:
CMO: Doctor! ::Tries to steady herself while reaching for Raeyld but only manages the latter::
Engineering says:
*CSO*: Warning we have intrud......  ::Comms go offline.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Swears under his breath::  CO:  Captain, we've just jumped to Warp 9.8.  ::Punches in the all stop command again::  Helm is ignoring the All Stop command.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Reaches up and taps his commbadge, feeling himself float slightly away from his chair.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Hits her combadge:: *OPS*: Raeyld to Operations...we've lost power and artificial gravity in my office...probably this entire section of Deck 4, at minimum. Rather floating in the dark here.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Calmly, but with clear urgency, calls out across the bridge::  TO2:  Senezem, signal red alert.  Call up beta shift and begin patrols.  Intruder alert.  Dispatch priority teams to main engineering.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Gives a last look at his PADD before stepping out onto the bridge...and blinking at the activity, quickly moving close to Damrok and tactical::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CTO*:  Mister Kytides, we have an intruder.  Get Golarex immediately.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Commander... intruders aboard.

ACTION:  The Claymore changes course towards a binary star system about 2 light years away.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Can you get control of the helm?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
OPS:  Do you know where it's coming from?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Course change toward a binary star system approximately two light years away at current speed.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::As she bumps up against what is presumably the ceiling, and gives herself a gentle push back downward, hopefully back toward her chair:: MO: Try to get hold of something near the ground...if they get artificial gravity going again, we want to fall as little as possible.
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
::Signals red alert and starts signaling teams::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  No ma'am.  And we've just changed course.  Heading for a binary system about 2 light years away.  Not sure what's past that.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Manual override Mr. Hawk.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Overhears the call from engineering, he attempts to cut input from main engineering.  In answer to the XO he points towards the CSO::
OPS Lt Fong says:
*CMO* Aware of problem.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: We need to get out into the main ward, eventually get a secondary ward going in a part of the ship still secure, if possible... Do you have any experience with manually overriding the door?
CNS Lt Foster says:
*OPS*:  Foster to Operations, we've lost lights and gravity down here.  ::Grabs his desk reaching into one of the drawers pulling out a flashlight he kept in there.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Nods to Fong and moves back toward sciences::  CSO:  Commander, have we located the intruders?  ::As he passes by secondary tactical::  aTO:  Sidearms to bridge personnel.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*OPS*: Extent of the power outage? We need to set up a secondary ward somewhere.
OPS Lt Fong says:
*CNS*: Still aware of problem.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Obviously in engineering... without internal sensors, we cannot pin point them from here.  They could be elsewhere.
aTO Ens Mornal says:
::Nods and goes to the bridge lockers, grabbing type-2 phasers and passing them out in ascending order of those working fervently at consoles, starting with the captain and first officer::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Shuttle systems should still be online.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Reaches to her belt and pulls her tricorder, snapping it open. The small lights aren't much...but they're enough to help locate the right direction to find the door::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Flicking the light on he pushes himself away from his desk, aiming for the door between his office and medical, grabbing the edge of the door and accessing the override controls.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods taking the phaser and adjusts the setting.::
MO Ens Stevens says:
CMO: I might have read about it once but I don't remember. But this wouldn't be the first blind surgery I've done.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Shakes his head looking at access points and computer logs, his fingers flying over the buttons.:: *CMO* Problem ongoing. Will update when stable.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Looks toward Damrok for further orders::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Takes his phaser and checks the setting, immediately holstering it::  CSO:  Good thinking.  CO:  Captain, we might be able to use shuttlecraft sensors to detect the intruders.  Permission to take a team to the shuttlebay to secure it.

ACTION:  Manual control of the Claymore returns to the Helm station.  However the warp velocity is still at warp 9.8 and holding.

CNS Lt Foster says:
::Activating the override he moves to the door and begins to pry the door open.::
aTO Ens Mornal says:
::Passes out hand phasers to the rest of the non-tactical staff, including Fong and Senn::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Nods her thanks as she takes the weapon.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Tried that, Captain.  I have manual control of the helm, in case the crazy computer tries another course change, but not warp speed.  ETA to the binary star is 7 hours if we hold this velocity....  and engineering can keep us from blowing up.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  XO: Permission granted Commander.  Stay in close contact at all times.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Floats toward the door as best as possible trying to get near the door control:: CMO: Ok, can you walk me through it?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  Understood.  ::Taps his combadge::   I'll keep the channel open.  TO2:  Senezem, you're with us.  CTO:  Mister Kytides, send Golarex's team to main engineering directly and meet them there.  Mornal can handle the bridge for now.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Continue trying to override the warp speed.  Change heading keep us on an open path.  Use short range sensors for now Mr. Hawk
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Gets his fingers in-between the doors and is able to force it open enough to slip through into the medical ward, moving his light around the room looking for the doctors.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  Commander, coming along?  ::Starts toward the turbolift::
OPS Lt Fong says:
CTO/XO: Computer terminal in port nacelle compromised.  Engineering deck computers are...locked down. Intruder likely on the move.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Sighs slightly with the extent of near uselessness of that information...but understands that if power is going out in multiple locations, Operations has its hands full:: *OPS*: Understood. Sickbay out.   
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Gives herself a gentle push from the desk toward the door, and catches tightly to a small, almost ornamental bookcase (thankfully) bolted to the floor there:: MO: First you'll need to remove the access panel. Because the walls are glass, the panel itself is near the floor...  ::Holds the tricorder with her free hand in a way to shine a touch of light toward the panel::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Nodding, she quickly stands to join him.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
OPS:  Security teams have begun their patrol.  That's all we can do for now.  ::Stops by a locker for a tricorder as well::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods and turns back for the turbolift, checking his phaser and tapping his commbadge with the other hand::  *MaA*:  Kytides to Golarex.  Head to main engineering.  I'll meet you there.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Glances at the star map for a moment, then shrugs::  CO:  Aye, Captain...  coming to port.  ::Eases the ship into a 45 degree left turn::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Her tricorder in one hand, activated, and the phaser on heavy stun, she slips into the lift behind the others.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
OPS: Set all turbolifts to command access codes only.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Pulls a knife from beneath her belt and pries the panel open:: CMO: Next?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Enters the turbolift, waiting for Senn and Senezem to enter as well...looks serious, but otherwise calm::
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
::Moves after Damrok, grabbing a tricorder and following him to the turbolift::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CMO*: Doctor is everyone ok in Sickbay?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Someone or ones joined us from the ocilian vessel?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: There's a switch below the lever, that needs to be slide to the... ::Closes her eyes - as if that were necessary - and pictures the format of the door:: ...the left. Then the level can be pulled down, releasing the door.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Eases out of the turn::  Captain, steady on course 045 mark 180.  Still at Warp 9.8.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Nods and locks down the turbolift system allowing only command level officers to use the turbolifts.::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Spotting movement in Doctor Raeyld’s office he moves his flashlight in that direction spotting Raeyld and Stevens inside working on the door, giving himself a good push he floats over to the office and raises his voice a little.:: CMO:  Need some help doc?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Turbolift:  Shuttlebay.  Authorization Damrok-gold-delta-seven-five.  ::Watches the doors swish shut::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*CO*: Anything not bolted down is literally up in the air... Doctor Stevens and I are making our way from my office to the ward...and Counselor Foster is assisting us. It's dark...but seems quiet in sickbay.
OPS Lt Fong says:
CO: Containment forcefields around engineering deck?
SO Sahriv says:
::Takes over science.  As he does so, a light of incoming data flashes::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CO*:  Damrok to T'Shara.  Testing comms.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: How long can the ship handle at that speed Mr. Hawk
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Smiles:: CNS: Counselor...we were just talking about you. Quite fortuitous.

ACTION:  Lights begin to flash from the corridors near sickbay.

SO Sahriv says:
CO:  Captain, six of the vessels match the Upeoples.  They were detected while on a mission.  However, the other twenty remain unknown.
MO Ens Stevens says:
CNS: Almost....got..it....There! ::Slides the switch left and smiles at Foster:: CNS: Thanks for coming.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*XO*: T'Shara here Damrok.  I read you.
MaA SCPO Golarex says:
*CTO*:  On the way sir.  ::Enters the turbolift he had been approaching with his team, and orders engineering::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::checks for curent access, then attempts to overide the command codes and raise shiedls::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CNS/MO: We need to secure sickbay to the best of our ability, conduct a head-count, and prepare equipment for possible relocation of medical and psychiatric services at an alternate location.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
OPS: Aye, Mr. Fong.  Notify Kytides.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Smiles at Stevens.:: MO:  I'm always here to help.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CO*:  On our way down.  I'll let you know once we're in.  ::Presses the button on the keypad to keep the doors held shut when the turbolift stops::  CSO:  Check the corridor for any lifesigns before we move.  ::Holds his phaser outward with his right hand::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Maybe 12 hours, Captain.  But....   ::Pauses thinking::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Systems are down on deck four.  Something or someone on deck four that might be of concern?  ::Nods at the orders.::

ACTION:  The doors to sickbay explode open in a hail for debris.

OPS Lt Fong says:
::Activates a series of forcefield along the jeffries tubes leading away from the engineering deck::*CTO*:  Forcefields in place around engineering.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CMO*: Understood Doctor.  Be warned we have an intruder in engineering.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Commander, I just picked up an explosion... looks to be deck four.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
SO: Are the six vessels that are the upeoples the trade vessels?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::With a cry over the open comm, she tumbles heels-over-head backwards back into the office she'd just escaped, as the main ward doors blow::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Captain...  we should be able to switch to transwarp.  Assuming we retain control of that, we could then simply shutdown the transwarp until we figure out what's going on.
MO Ens Stevens says:
All: Take cover! ::Draws a phaser and switches the knife to her free hand and Looks toward the door trying to discern a target::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  Sickbay.  If that's the case, we need to get damage control and tactical teams there immediately.  *SEC*:  Damrok to Roberge.  Divert your team to deck four immediately and report on the situation.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*XO*: Acknowledged.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Is pushed against the wall by the force of explosion, as the force dies down he quickly pushes off the wall grabbing hold of a nearby biobed putting it between himself and the door.::
SO Sahriv says:
::After a moment::  CO:  Confirmed.  They are.
SEC CPO Roberge says:
*XO*:  Acknowledged, Sir.  ::Waves the five other security officers with him out of the armory and toward the turbolift::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
*OPS*:  Acknowledged.  ::Nods to himself and relays the information to Golarex::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Why medical?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Her heart beats a bit faster.  Theron was in his office earlier.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Hits the desk to stop her drift, and reaches around pulling open a drawer, grabbing for her phaser:: *CO*: Suspected intruders, in sickbay...
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  Uncertain.  Doesn't seem like a primary target under these circumstances, but now we've moved from sabotage of systems rather immediately into violent actions.  ::Thinks a moment as the turbolift comes to a halt::  Anything on our deck?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Try it Mr. Hawk.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Tilts his head to Senezem to cover the other angle before he opens the door::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Phaser in hand, she shifts, propping her feet against the desk, and pushes off for the bookcase near the door, using it for temporary cover from sight and any possible fire, until she can make sense of who's coming through the debris:: All: Take cover!
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Sets phaser to stun, the painful kind, and tries to drag Foster into the office::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CMO*: Doctor are you ok?  Understood.  Teams on their way

ACTION:  Phaser blasts glow through the darkness of sickbay just missing Commander Raeyld.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Mutters:: Sure....  blow us up Mr. Hawk.  ::Louder::  CO:  Engaging transwarp, Captain.
SEC CPO Roberge says:
*OPS*:  Roberge to operations.  Requesting turbolift access to address emergency call, deck four.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Returns fire trying to aim for the phaser blasts as much as possible:: CMO: Get behind the desk!
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Glances around sickbay wishing he had grabbed his phaser from his desk, ducking as weapons fire comes through the main door.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Looks at his console and swears quietly to himself. He pulls a hand phaser from its place under his console and sets it in place on top of the console:: Aloud: re-written command codes. Likely Sec 31 involvement....::he passes the security officer's turbolift to priority response:: *Roberge*: Go.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Ducks down lower, and lowers her voice:: ::Whispering intensely:: *CO*: Shots fired, unknown if any injured from explosion, no lights.  ::Taps frantically at her tricorder::   

ACTION:  The warp core goes red line as the transwarp takes over.    Safety systems shut down the warp core to prevent an overload.   Helm has full control over the Transwarp drive systems.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CTO*: Lieutenant shots have been fired in sickbay.
SO Sahriv says:
::Works to bypass the current sensor system::
MaA SCPO Golarex says:
::Exits the turbolift just outside engineering and sets up his team outside the forcefield::
SEC CPO Roberge says:
::Enters the turbolift with his tactical team::  Turbolift:  Deck four, best possible speed.  Delta Team:  Cover and move, best possible speed.  Secure sickbay.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Taps her combadge 3 times:: ::With a fiery intensity:: *All Sickbay Staff*: Retreat to morgue. That is an order.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Transwarp system engaged.  ::Slightly surprised tone::  As umm...  expected, Warp engines have shut down.  I have control of the transwarp system.  All stop and shutdown?
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Begins working through the command code encryption algorithm, attempting to hack the Claymore's computer core.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Readers are clear.
MO Ens Stevens says:
CMO: Tell backup to alert us before coming through the door or I may just shoot them too.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Ducks out around the bookcase just barely and just barely long enough to provide cover fire for her staff to move for the hall to the morgue::
SEC CPO Roberge says:
::As the lift comes to a halt, holds the doors for a moment to look at the others for readings::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
Computer: Lock down access to the bridge Captain authorization code T'Shara Alpha 424.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Shakes his head, this was taking too long:: *Zuzzax/Zuxxaz* Move to computer core. Intruders onboard. Reset command codes to default.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO/TO2:  Let's move.  ::Allows the doors to open and makes his way out to the far wall::  Clear.  Let's go.  ::Advances straight to the shuttlebay::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: Morgue, Stevens. Move.  ::Reaches just her arm around the case, laying down more cover fire:: Now!
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Without looking up:: CO: Let me know if that works.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Steps out of the turbolift but holds, nodding to Golarex::  *CO*:  Aye, Captain.  Should I continue into engineering or send Golarex's team in and move to Sickbay instead?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Follows swiftly, wanting to make sure Theron is alright.::
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
::Flanks Damrok, phaser held ready::

ACTION:  With the aid of mag boots the two officers enter sickbay and take aim.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CTO*: Continue into Engineering send Golarex's team to Sickbay.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Keeps a strong grip on the biobed looking around to see if he can find somewhere that has better cover, and better yet maybe a locker with a weapon he could use.::
SEC Crew Wallace says:
Roberge:  Nothing, Sir.  All personnel on deck have combadges and register as crew.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Aye, Mr. Hawk all stop and shutdown.
SO Keysar says:
::Checking on the science personnel on duty.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Shakes his head and looks for what systems they do have control of.::
SEC CPO Roberge says:
::Shakes his head::  *CMO*:  Roberge to Commander Raeyld.  Security team inbound.  What is your situation?
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Pushes off of the wall in the direction of the morgue as hard as she can and catches herself in the door:: *CMO*: Clear! Your turn! ::Starts laying down covering fire towards the door of sickbay, targeting the standing figures first::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Punches up all stop and smiles as the engines power down::  CO:  All stop, aye Captain
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Reaches the shuttlebay doors and enters his codes at the panel to access::
Ensign Kale says:
::Turns and fires completely vaporizing the biobed near Foster.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::With the ship at all stop, quickly moves over to his normal station and gets the phaser stored there, then returns to the helm::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
:: As the doors open, she quickly enters behind Damrok and heads for the nearest shuttle.::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Blinks but nods, stepping to Golarex::  MaA:  Head to Sickbay instead, shots fired.  I'll handle things here.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CNS: Go! The morgue is defensible!  ::Fires her phaser at the origin of the shots fired at Foster, Ensign Kale::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*OPS*:  Damrok to Fong.  In fifteen seconds, lockdown shuttlebay one.  We're on our way in.  ::Enters, wishing he had about six more officers to provide cover in such a large area::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Braces himself against the biobed before pushing off hard toward the morgue, keeping an eye on the two officer who just entered sickbay.::
MaA SCPO Golarex says:
::Nods and steps to the side as the team turns and reenters the turbolift, following quickly after them, face getting unusually grim::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*SEC*: They've entered sickbay, firing on heavy disintegrate. My team is laying suppression fire while retreating to the morgue.

ACTION:  Doctor Raeyld’s shot hits its mark.  The flash of shielding dances across the Ensign Kale's chest.

Science says:
::One by one they report in.  Those not in their quarters are secured in their labs.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Lets loose a series of ancient Betazoid invectives: *SEC*:...and they have some sort of personal shielding.  ::Fires of a second shot, while getting good purchase with her feet for her own shot toward the safety of the morgue::
SEC CPO Roberge says:
*CMO*:  Then we'll try to get them in the pincer.  Thank you, Commander.  *CTO*:  Roberge to Kytides, making approach to Sickbay, Sir.  Checking for coordinating teams or backup.  Commander Raeyld reports heavy fire;  they're retreating into the morgue.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Shakes his head:: *CTO*: Acknowledged.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::With the immediate crisis on the bridge over, his worry begins about what's going on in sickbay.::
MO Ens Stevens says:
All: Head count, who is missing?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Keeps his head on a swivel as he jogs toward the shuttle that Senn is headed toward::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As she reaches the shuttle, she quickly steps toward the lock and enters a command code.  The doors barely open before she is through them.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Snaps her tricorder closed, so it no longer provides any light that might identify her, and springs her legs, darting through the gravity-free air toward the hall to the morgue::
SEC CPO Roberge says:
*CTO*:  Commander Raeyld also reports that they have some sort of personal shielding.  Should we consider flash bangs or grenades?
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Bounces off the door to the morgue before he is able to stop himself but pulls himself through the door, turning around to look back out.:: CMO:  I'm clear doctor.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Muttering under her breath, she slips into a seat and powers up the shuttle.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Seals the shuttle bay and moves to resetting the command codes on internal sensors, pulling up the computer's base code and scanning through the access codes input from the terminal in the port nacell
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Waits outside the door to the shuttle as Senn and Senezem enter, then follows and closes the hatch behind himself::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Remains completely silent as she glides through space, a strangely helpless feeling, as any defensive fire would give the opponents enough to guess her trajectory and position::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
*SEC*:  Golarex has a team on the way, they just entered the lift.  Coordinate with him.  ::Stares at the forcefield for a moment::  Use flash bangs if needed.  Grenades as a last resort.
Lt Roberts says:
::Firers at Raeyld as she exits down the corridor.  The wall fragmenting into debris as the doctor passes by.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Mutters a thank you to the maintenance crew as everything comes on smoothly.  As the console lights, she logs in and reaches to hit the sensor command.::
MaA SCPO Golarex says:
::Starts the turbolift to Sickbay, getting a bit impatient::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CTO*:  Aye, Sir.  ::Tilts his head to Wallace, who takes out one of the devices and nods::  *MaA*:  Roberge to Golarex.  Delta team in position, port turbolift, Sir.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Lays down a heavy wave of fire at the target shooting at the Doctor::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Make sure the helm is locked down as well Mr. Hawk.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Winces as either her nerves, or her imagination, senses the heat of the shot that barely misses her, followed by the impact of various pieces of debris of what used to be her nicely painted sickbay::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Smiles grimly::  CO:  It's as locked down as I can get it.  No computer control of any helm system.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Leans out the door slightly seeing Raeyld floating toward him, reaching out he grabs her arm as she gets closer and pulls her through the door.::  CMO:  Glad you could join us.  ::Smiles grimly.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::With her left hand she reaches to adjust sensor readings, focusing them on the ships inside... primarily engineering and deck four as those seemed to be known areas.::
MaA SCPO Golarex says:
*SEC*:  On our way.  How bad is it?  ::Wills the turbolift to move faster, tapping his foot::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::After what seems light forever, her hands finally make contact with Foster's shoulder as he pulls her out of space:: ::Smiles:: CNS: Never been so glad to see you, Counselor.  ::Ducks in through the door:: MO: Keep laying suppression fire. Security is on their way.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Smiles slightly at Hawk::  CAG: Thank you Mr. Hawk.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
OPS: Any change in sensors Lieutenant.
SEC CPO Roberge says:
*MaA*:  They have heavy phasers or disruptors, and the medical staff is pinned in Sickbay.  Suggest we acquire targets by detecting the weapons fire.  They seem to be disguised with combadges.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Scans of engineering show life signs... but they are not conscious.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CO*:  We've arrived at the target, Captain.  Commander Senn reports engineering shows lifesigns, unconscious.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Shakes his head and counts on his fingers:: Self: No not terminal, sensor logs. Audio recordings. Yes, should be simple. ::pulls up the computer's sensor logs, scanning through the audio recordings in the vicinity of the port nacelle for the minutes leading up to the attack.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Quietly:: CNS/MO/Medstaff: In emergency, these doors can be sealed against intruders...we keep laying cover fire until they come within 5 meters, then seal the doors. If security arrives before then, we'll have them in a pincer.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
*aTO*:  Kytides to Mornal.  Could use a team nearby engineering that doesn't break patrol pattern.
OPS Lt Fong says:
CO: Long range sensors available.
MO Ens Stevens says:
CMO: Roger that. ::Keeps shooting at anything that moves in the sickbay::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Shifts sensors::  XO: I have many life signs on deck four.  Two within sickbay... along with weapons fire.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Hits her combadge again:: *SEC*: All medstaff secure in the morgue. Continuing to engage from defensible position to draw fire from the intruders as you approach.
Ensign Kale says:
::Begins firing down the corridor at the morgue.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*XO*: Acknowledged  Kytides is in route.  Can you determine where the intruders are and how many?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  There are life signs in the morgue.  Two of them are Theron's and Raeyld's, I recognize their live signs.
Lt Roberts says:
::Drops a large pack near the doors of sickbay and arms the devices inside.::
SEC CPO Roberge says:
*CMO*:  Understood.  Awaiting reinforcements...when I signal "Bravo," I need all of your people to close their eyes and cover their ears.

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