ARC 14 - Blowing Kisses in the Wind - Mission 22 - 11403.04

Summary:  Commander Damrok and Commander Senn have beamed down to an automated facility on a planet with only stone age inhabitants. The Claymore rushes to intercept one of the 6 vessels passing through the Frontier System.  As they approach they detect the Jarrow and high levels of the compounds found at the outpost.

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

XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Materializes in the facility, taking his phaser in his left hand and his tricorder in his right::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Steps into the turbolift, her bag flying behind her as she rushes down the hall:: TL: Bridge

@SCENE:  The sand floor of the cavern seems to be undisturbed, however the large black stone wall blocking the rest of the cave seems to be out of place.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Having seen his nightmares come to life, Hawk has backed away from the screen, until butting up against Science 1 (and messing up the settings).  He's now staring at the screen, his breath harsh and rapid::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Takes a quick scan of the surroundings, flipping on his wrist beacon as he does so, then after a moment, turns his tricorder toward the stone wall::

@ACTION:  A large equipment container beams in next to Damrok.   A message from Senn says she will be down in a few moments.

MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Slowly and groggily begins to wake up::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep, slow breath, eyes fluttering open unevenly::
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
@::Appears beside Damrok, phaser held exceedingly ready::
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Frowns at the screen then goes back to the business of running the ship
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Breathes deeply and tries to calm herself and straighten her hair before the turbolift arrives::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Tilts his head at the peripheral vision of Hawk's movement, but continues to watch his console, poised to react to moves by the unidentified ships::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Steps onto the bridge as the turbolift arrives:: CO: Ensign Stevens from medical, ma'am. You called?
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Rolls over, groaning slightly in his sleep. The movement brings his hand up along Raeyld's side::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Moves toward the near wall, peering at the exterior a moment, then reaches out and finds one of the panels that is inset, somewhat camouflaged, into the wall::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  MO: Aye, Ensign something is wrong with Mr. Hawk.  He appears to be having problems breathing.

ACTION: Sensors will show that the large vessel had 200 port and starboard side torpedo launchers.  Weapon systems and the ships themselves seem to be mostly automated.  There are 12 life signs on the vessel.


MO Ens Stevens says:
::Nods and quickly steps over to Hawk:: CAG: Captain, this is Stevens from medical, can you hear me? ::Starts dialing up the hypospray::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@TO2:  The signature we detected seems to be a high-powered thermal reactor.  ::Focuses his tricorder on the panels, trying to determine their purpose::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Ignores Stevens...  or more likely, doesn't realize she's there::
MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Grunts a bit as he pulls himself upright on the makeshift cot, clearing the cobwebs of insufficient sleep from his mind::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Watches Mr. Hawk for a moment.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Murmurs something before her mind has even really processed its own consciousness, struggling to wake up. She feels something and reaches out::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Looks up finally, though still not all the way::  CO:  Reading lifesigns, Captain.  Defense systems seem automated.  ::Spares a moment to finally glance at Hawk, but with medical already around, returns his gaze back to his console::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Looks at his eyes for signs of recognition before giving him a dose of Melorazine:: CAG: Captain, we're going to sit down for a minute, ok? ::Grabs Hawk to steady him in case he starts to fall as she starts to direct him towards a chair::
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Looks over the ship status display matching the images displayed to those in his mind::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@TO2:  ...These consoles are Starfleet.  There's a voice lock, though...I doubt we'll be able to access them, and I don't want to trip any alerts.  ::Turns his tricorder away again, toward the deeper sections of the facility::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Suddenly sits straight up, trying to say something frantically, and loses her balance, falling back over::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::As though physical contact has awakened his sense, Hawk's eye widen as the hypo hisses.  Without thought, he grabs Stevens by the throat, slipping a leg behind her and takes her to the ground in fine Academy tradition::
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
@::Frowns at that and nods, well and away out of his depth::  XO:  Yes sir.
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Feels movement and tries to remember where he is as a drummer takes up residence in his head::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks up to Kytides from where she was standing near Science.::  CTO: Automated that is strange.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Quickly turns at the commotions::  CAG: Mr. Hawk let go of the doctor.  That is an order Captain.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Reaches for her knife out of habit before trying to regain control in the grapple:: CAG: Captain, I'm not going to hurt you. I'm trying to help.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Very calmly reaches under his console to the hidden compartment Fong had insisted on installing.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Accidentally catches Fong's shoulder under her hand as she tries to scramble upright again, her voice muddled:: Jb!   
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Rolls over again, covering his ears at the noise::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Grabs Mr. Hawk by the shoulder and neck and pinches hard performing a Vulcan nerve pinch::

MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Pulls his jacket off the foot of his bed and slips it on as he walks toward the medical command center - such as it is, here in the cargo bay:: RN: Sren! Sren, get me an update!
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Stiffens slightly, then slumps over, landing on Stevens::
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Glances at the duo, then removes his hand from the hidden phaser, he then quietly closes the compartment and resumes watching the Claymore's computer systems for evidence of an electronic attack::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@TO2:  This installation does appear to be a factory of some sort.  I can't tell what is being built without a closer inspection.  ::Searches for a way through::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Rolls Captain Hawk's body off of herself and kneels next to him to check his vitals:: CO: Thank you, Ma'am. I'll take care of him from here.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Jumps slightly as Jennings starts yelling upon entering the cargo bay, glancing over at him before turning back to the man he'd been talking to.::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Doesn't manage not to look this time, blinking at the sight of the Captain taking down Hawk before he could react, but then gives his head a quick shake and resumes watching sensors::  CO:  Aye, Captain.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glancing down at the doctor and then at the unconscious CAG officer::  MO: Are you all right Doctor?
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Smiles at T'Shara:: CO: Just fine, ma'am. Been missing a good grapple for a while now. I'm going to take Captain Hawk to Cargo Bay 3 for now, I'll have a report to you as soon as he comes to, if that's alright.
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
@::Takes the moment to bring out his own tricorder as well, trying to help in the search for a path through::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@TO2:  There are circuits here leading to that area of the wall.... ::Shines his beacon down a ways, where there is no apparent doorway::  ...I think the door is obscured.  ::Runs a few final checks of his tricorder, then raises his phaser and takes a few steps back, adjusting his phaser to about half power::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  MO: Aye doctor, do what you have to.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@TO2:  Stand clear.  ::Takes aim at the bank of consoles::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Attempts to scan for more detailed information on the ships' weapon systems and the life form readings with the Captain otherwise occupied for the moment::
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Continues covering his ears he speaks softly:: CMO: Stop shouting.
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
@XO:  Yes sir.  ::Hurriedly takes a couple large steps back::
MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Finishes with his report from Sren, and turns around, spotting Foster nearby:: Counselor!
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Fires at the consoles::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Turns to Jennings.::  MO1:  Yes doctor?




CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Realizes there's someone very not-Jeb-like in the room and drops back, the dizziness slowly fading:: OPS: I'm not---!  ::Stops herself, as she sort of places the voice, and continues in a hush:: ---not shouting.  ...Sorry.  ::Blinks several more times, and reaches up the nearby desk, grabbing hold of its top to try to pull herself to her feet::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Checks Hawks vitals quickly to make sure he's alright for transport before carrying him to the turbolift:: TL: Deck 6

@ACTION:  The panel sparks as Damrok’s phaser shot finds it mark.  With a few more popping and a brief flash of flames the panel burns out.   A door arch appears two meters from the panel.

OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Blinks his eyes open slowly and looks around::Self: Well that was dumb.
MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
::With a respect that would probably shock Hawk...were he conscious or present to witness it:: CNS: Have you been in charge the past few hours? Know where Stevens is?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Straightening her uniform she turns her attention back to Kytides::  CTO: What else do you have for me on that ship Lieutenant.
CNS Lt Foster says:
MO1:  For the past bit I have been yes, as for doctor Stevens, she was called to the bridge.
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Looks down at his free hand:: CMO: Raeyld...Doctor, I have something for you.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Stands down from his aim, looking satisfied::  TO2:  There.  Very good.  ::After a moment, motions toward the far side of the door::  We'll have to pry it open, though...you take the far side.  ::Walks up to it and, holstering his phaser and tricorder, gets ready by putting his fingertips in the cracks between the doors::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Drops the corner of his mouth in a slight frown::  CO:  Hull and shields beyond ours, Captain.  Torpedoes seem the only weapons, but they have 400.  The whole ship seems to be devoted to them.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Pulls herself about half-way up by the side of the desk, voice still hushed:: I just...I didn't mean...I shouldn't have---::Fong's voice registers, breaking her out of that fog:: OPS: ..Yes?  ::Turns around a little, bringing Fong into view::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Slowly opens his eyes, then closes them again, trying to come up with one good reason he's face to butt with...  someone::

@ACTION:  The doors pry open slowly.  A rush of cool, environmentally cleansed air comes out through the door.   The sound of heavy machinery can be heard.

CTO Lt Kytides says:
CO:  Most of the crew is on their bridge, but beyond that nothing on them.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Exits the turbolift and slowly walks into 'Medbay', the weight of being awake for so long starting to show::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CTO: Devoted to them how Lieutenant?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Clears his throat, having identified the butt he was staring at::  MO:  Ensign Stevens....  I'm not sure why I'm like this, but you can put me down....  please.
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Blinks again as he settles on the events of the last few minutes...minutes?   He raises his hand palm out, a glittering comm badge on his palm.:: CMO: You left this behind.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
CTO: Are we looking at a vessel similar to the destroyer?
TO2 Ens Senezem says:
@::Grins at something going right, stepping up beside Damrok, phaser again held ready::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Jumps at the voice behind her and tries her best to stay on her feet but to no avail::
MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
CNS: I just want to thank you for all your h--- ::Breaks off as he sees Stevens walk in carrying a curiously conscious Hawk...who then collapse into a heap just inside sickbay::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Grunts as his head hits the cargobay wall, then again as he lands on the floor...  conveniently cushioned by an Ensign.  With a groan, rolls off of Stevens and onto his back::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Looks at Hawk through her disheveled hair:: CAG: Captain! I'm so sorry! Are...Are you alright?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@*XO*: OK... I am done here.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Opens one eye and squints over at the MO::  MO:  Yeah...  I'm okay.  I suspect you owed me that, anyway
CTO Lt Kytides says:
CO:  No resemblance, Captain.  Main deck and most of mid-section completely for launchers and storage.  Entirely a ship of war, likely made for this level of automation.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Blinks, looking at the object in Fong’s hand, then her right hand releases the desk, flying reflexively to the bare spot on her chest:: OPS: Oh--I...   ::Takes an unsteady "knee-step" forward::  ...Thank you.  ::Reaches out for the combadge::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Turns in surprise at the sound behind him, seeing the MO and CAG sprawled out on the floor, and moves to help them.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Activates auto transport::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Quickly scrabbles to her feet and rushes over to Hawk:: CAG: No, no, not at all. Let me help you. How's your head?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Looks up as the CNS approaches::  CNS:  Would you believe me if I told you there was a completely logical explanation for this, Theron?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks around looking at the viewscreen::  CTO: I see Lieutenant.  Are we still at a safe enough distance to be undetected?
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Stays steady for a moment or two, his arm holding still until the combadge was removed, then flumping back down to his side bonelessy:: CMO: I'll just be over here hiding from the rain on my skull.

@ACTION:  Commander Senn materializes near Damrok and the open door arch.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Smiles at the MO::  MO:  I'm fine, Stevens.  Thank you and thank you for helping me....  umm...  calm down.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Moves through the doors and shines his beacon around a moment, then turns as the transporter activates, waiting withheld breath before he sees Senn materialize::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@XO:  Mind if I join you?  ::Activates her tricorder for a general scan and then follows Damork through the doors.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Slowly gets to his feet, still feeling the effects of the hypo::  MO:  What did you give me?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@CSO:  By all means. ::Shines his light ahead::  It is definitely a production facility...we will have to go farther to determine what, exactly, is being produced.
CNS Lt Foster says:
CAG:  Oh I'm sure you can come up with something to explain it just whether or not I believe you is the question.  ::Grins.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Clutches the combadge in the palm of her hand, still keeping her other hand steadyingly on the desktop:: OPS: Jeb..Jeb was here with me. I don't know what happened... ::Tries to look around the room:: He was...
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Shoots the CNS a good natured glare::

@SCENE:  Inside the facility are rows and rows of automated manufacturing lines.   Each producing parts that are collected and moved to another area.  Scans show these are fitted into large assembly equipment and assembled into fully operational torpedoes.

OPS LtJG Fong says:
CMO: He was over there when I came in. ::points in the general direction of the doorway::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
CO:  Hard to say, Captain.  They haven't reacted yet, but their technology may be better.  So entirely likely they already know we're here.  ::Watches his console even closer for any reaction by the ships, just in case::
MO Ens Stevens says:
CAG: It was a sedative. Melorazine. You were fairly non-responsive so I thought it was the best course of action. Do you know what caused your....state, if you will?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@XO:  At least whomever is involved her has not broken with the PD... at least oviously.  :: walks closer to one of the automated lines and looks the parts over.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Suddenly turns serious as the MO's comments remind him of what's going on::  MO:  I need to get back to the bridge.  I know that ship....  ::Voice trails off and he adds more quietly::  I'm not going crazy....
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Follows Fong's line of sight, to find Jeb's body draped almost lifelessly on the deck beside a few damaged canisters::

@ACTION:  Tricorders will begin to sound warnings of restricted materials being produced.  These materials are Protomatter, Thalaron particles and Bio-mimetic gel.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Tempted to snatch up a piece, instead she follows it along to the end of the assembly line.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CTO: Let's hope that's not the case Mr. Kytides.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks over taking a seat at the center command chair.::
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Works his jaw and blinks a few more times running the pace of the thunder on his head through his memory:: CMO: Anestazine....or at least one of the zines. ::Pulls his back upright slowly against...whatever it is that is behind him...he hasn't bothered to look.::
MO Ens Stevens says:
CAG: I don't know that I can let you. You took a heavy dose and you were....aggressive? when someone tried to intervene. Sit on the cot over here and let me take a look.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Frowns as her tricorder seems to start going all over the place.::  XO:  Dang... I repeat my idea of hijacking that shuttle.  ::Turns toward her first officer.::  This is not good... not good at all.  And worse, we cannot simply destroy it.  Then we would be breaking the PD.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods silently, not really able to think of any tactical device beyond not engaging::  CO:  Should I continue trying to identify the life signs, Captain?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Follows Senn forward::  CSO:  ...This is the torpedo production facility.  ::Shakes his head as his tricorder beeps urgently::  Is it safe to be here without protective gear?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Starts to argue, then sighs:: MO:  Please make it quick.  I'm fine...  I just had a reaction to...  something I'd seen before.  ::Moves to the indicated cots and sits down::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Looks at him with a lifted brow::  XO:  Seriously... :: pauses to double check her scans.:: Hmmm...
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Stumbles across the office space to drop to her knees - a little too hard - beside Jeb, clumsily taking his pulse...through the motions are growing more natural and fluid now::
MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Stands nearby Hawk, arms crossed, just........staring::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@XO:  Looks like there is another automated lab adjoining this one.  I am picking up various chemicals along with magnetic stasis cha..m..b..ers.  ::Her voice peters out as she stops and just stares at her readings.::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Moves over to the cot and looks at Foster:: CAG: Something you saw, Okay, Chances that you will see it again?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Looks over at Jennings, then grins:: MO1 Jennings:  LtCmdr!  As pleasant as always to see you!
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Looks over at the CMO blinking a few more times before standing shakily, and heading her way.:: CMO: How are you?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Looks very concerned as Senn trails off::  CSO:  ...What is it?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Turns back to the MO, serious again::  MO:  I suspect so, Ensign.  But I'll be ready for it.  This time was... surprising.
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::The normally innocent phrase is laced with a bit of bitterness and a lot of emotion.::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Checks his pulse while looking at him with a large degree of concern:: CAG: Other than the sedative in your system, you're alright as best as I can tell. How important is it that you get back to the bridge right now?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Looks up.::  XO:  The good news, is this place is perfectly safe as long as we stay within the lab area itself.  There are several layers of shielding around it and several meters of heavy elemental materials for the outer walls.  Whoever built this place... well, they knew what they were doing to keep it safe.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
MO:  I have some information for the Captain.  I'd prefer to deliver it in person.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Gravely::  CSO:  ...I must assume there is accompanying bad news.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Nods her head solemnly:: XO:  The bad news, is some of this stuff and my readings are beginning to look to familiar.  Basically, it is the same stuff that was on the outpost and that doc and I were playing with.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Sags slightly with relief as she feels a strong pulse in Jeb's delicate neck. She takes a moment to rest beside his sleeping form, turning Fong's question over in her mind...but ultimately responding only in silence::

MO Ens Stevens says:
CAG:.....very well, you can head back but I would like it if you would return as soon as soon as you've talked to the Captain, ok?
Automated Voice says:
@Outloud: Batch 473 Alpha 4 is ready for loading.  All systems to shut down for twenty minutes for safe loading operations.

@SCENE:  All automated lines go quiet as each one shuts down.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Smiles::  MO:  Doctor, this is the Claymore...  I make no promises.  ::Pauses::  Thank you and I'm sorry for the... err... difficulties.  ::Without waiting for a response, gets to his feet and strides quickly for the TL::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stands looking at Kytides::  CTO: Have phasers and tricorders ready in transporter room 1.  We are taking a boarding party over to check out that vessel.  Find us a safe place to transport to given that the crew is on the bridge.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@CSO:  I see.  ::Stares forward for a moment::  This facility has to be dismantled.  Safely.  ...But we're not going to have the wherewithal to do it on our own.  We should return to base with our intel.  ::Looks up and around as the equipment slows to a halt::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@XO:  Loading?  Loading for what?  Where?
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Swallows his pride and looks at the canisters near Jeb:: CMO: Will he be alright?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Does another scan of the area, looking for a possible command center.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@CSO:  Good question.  I'd rather not find out firsthand.  Let's go.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Stands and looks at Jennings with the hint of a smile:: MO1: Jennings, glad to see you got some rest. Anything you need from me right now?

@ACTION:  Red lights begin to flash as anti-gravity carts move the large torpedoes one by one in a line from the lab.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@XO: We are safe here.  But others might not be.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Enters the TL::  Bridge
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Taps her combadge::  *CAG/CNS/MO*: You all are with me.  Meet me in transporter room 1 for a boarding party.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CMO*: T'Shara to Raeyld.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Takes a deep breath to make sure his voice was calm and steady::  *CO*  Roger that, Captain.  On my way.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
CO:  Aye, Captain.  ::Takes his gaze off the scans for a moment to ready equipment in transporter room one::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Shakes her head::  XO:  There does not seem to be a central control room.  There is a large thermal reactor below us which probably means a computer core or two...  but I am not reading them.  ::Looks back up.::


CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
OPS: Yes...he'll be fine.   ::Reaches up to affix her combadge back to her shoulder, just as it chirps. She smashes it clumsily into place on her shoulder as she activates the com:: *CO*: Raeyld here...   ::Imperceptibly mispronounces her own name::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
Computer:  Belay the bridge order.  Transporter room 1
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Pauses for a moment::  CSO:  Can you tell where the torpedoes are being taken?
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Smirks a little:: MO1: Hold the fort? I've got this call. ::Turns and quickly walks out of the cargo bay before he can respond and heads for the transporter room:: *CO*: Stevens on route.
MO1 LtCmdr Jennings says:
MO: Yeah, go.  ::Waves dismissively, and turns back to the medical command center::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Clears her throat and tries again:: *CO*: Raeyld here, Captain.

@ACTION:  The torpedoes move out of this room and into another out of sight of the away team.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CMO*: Doctor I don't know what you have been up to or where you have been hiding.  That is something I will deal with later on but for now you need to report to the bridge.  I am taking a boarding party and you are in charge.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Taps his badge.::  *CO*:  On my way.   ::Moves back over to the patient he'd been talking with earlier, letting him know he'd be back later to finish their conversation before following the others toward the transporter room.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@XO:  That is why I wanted to get my hands on the computer and even better yet, shut this thing down.
OPS LtJG Fong says:
::Listens in on the CO's call to the CMO silently::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks at Kytides and nods, heading for the turbolift::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@XO:  Commander... I would never want to experience what those station folks did.  And especially not anyone I know.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Pauses a brief moment, a number of things colliding painfully in her head, unhappily shaken by her silent nods:: *CO*: Understood, Captain. On my way.  ::Taps her combadge to close the line, and reactivates it:: *TC*: Raeyld to Transporter Room 1, I need one lifesign immediately next to me beamed directly to Cargo Bay 3.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Waits momentarily, concerned, but they have no choice::  CSO: ...All right.  Let's see these torpedoes aren't loaded.  Lead the way.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Blinks but returns the nod, quickly returning his eyes back to the sensor readings just in case::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Hits her combadge again::*CB3*: Medical, this is Raeyld. You have an incoming patient...anesthetize exposure. Take care of him while he recovers.   ::Turns slightly and looks to Fong::
TC PO2 Fellgar says:
*CMO* Aye ma'am energizing.
OPS LtJG Fong says:
CMO: Do you want me on the bridge or would you rather have Kendal? It is, after all, his shift.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
OPS: You.

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