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<<<<<<<<<<Resume>>>>>>>

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::hands a pouch of isolinear tags to the next nurse over and he slaps another on the patients in front of him:: Nurse: Get them tagged and loaded into the Evac pods, the walking wounded will just have to walk. Transporters are unstable on the surface but as soon as we get reinforcements I want every single patient beamed to whatever ship comes for us, understand?  ::the nurse takes the pouch with a "Yes, Doctor" and scurries off to carry out his orders:: 

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::eyes the approximate movements of the Jem'Hadar through an infrared scope:: *XO*: How's the evac going, Commander?

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::at science, reviewing sensor logs and efficiency. Not much for her to do in "known space".::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Can feel her hands shaking slightly, a side effect from lack of sleep, too much caffeine and worry::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Sitting on the bridge, watching the main viewer as the Kraken nears the wormhole.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::slams her comm badge:: *CMO*: Suder to Kymar, move out! ::un-holsters her phaser and makes her way out to the nearest security post::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Does her work in silence, occasionally glancing up at the view of the wormhole::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::watches his crew with more than a little pride as they quickly and methodically tag, prep and move the wounded out of the ward, grabbing the last gravbed himself and wheeling it out:: *XO*: On my way, Commander! Any sign of the Hem'Jadar?

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::checks his readouts:: CO: The ship is ready to enter the wormhole sir.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
OPS: Once we're through the wormhole, make contact with the Dominion emissary, I want them on the ship and us back through the wormhole asap.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Nods:: CO: As soon as, Sir

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CEO:  Let's get it done then.  aFCO:  Hold your course and take us in, best possible speed.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The crew and militia at the barricades aim at the treeline, waiting for the order to fire.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CO: Did they tell us where the emissary will meet us?

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ *CMO*: Focus, Dremel, you're babbling. ::nears CTO's position:: CTO: They're on the move. ::eyes the surroundings:: CTO: Need an extra phaser anywhere?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::makes a last check of the ward as he pushes the gravbed to one of the security people, glancing around to make sure everything is cleared out, knowing they can't afford to leave any medication or equipment behind::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CEO: Tell me we can push her this hard on the way back...

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::glances to the XO:: XO: Preferably with the wounded. I don't know how long we'll be able to hold this position.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@ ::hurries over to the next ward:: All: Come on, move it, move it! Tie down those racks! ::rushes over to stop some monitors from falling, holding them steady as they evacuate::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::let's out a breath and shakes his head:: CO: I can't recommend it sir, but aye. I will do my best. But we're way past the safety protocols as it is.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::starts to wonder if it's sensible for the skeleton crew to be working on such little sleep, and then feels guilty imagining  the crew on the AT::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CSO:  No, but I imagine given the situation it'll be close to the wormhole, at least it better be.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::nods at the CO, but doubting that will be the case::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::pats CTO on the shoulder and nods:: CTO: Hold as long as you can, then retreat. Let's not make any martyrs today. ::nods once and rushes back into the buildings to gather the last of the wounded::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CEO: Push her as hard as we can, take any and every un-needed system offline till we get back to New Juarez.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CO: Aye sir. Captain's refresher station offline. ::grins::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@*Krull*: Do you have your shot, Krull?

Host SMurf says:
ACTION: The Kraken approaches the wormhole.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Looks over at Adalberto, and wonders how he can still be so chipper::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@<TO_Krull> *CTO*: Affirmative.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::scans the wormhole, even in this day and age it is not often that one approaches a stable wormhole::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Tried to summon a small smile at the joke, but probably fails miserably.::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Prepares the initial communication with the Dominion emissary::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::sees Torel's look and sends her a weak smile barely making up for the exhaustion in his eyes::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::dashes back in :: *CMO*: Status! ::grabs a trolley with an unconscious patient on it, piles  a few packs of needed supplies between the body's legs, so they don't fall off the trolley, and starts to guide the trolley forward::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::sends the gravbed down the exit ramp where it's secure, letting the rest of the medical team finish evacuating the wounded as he taps his comm badge:: *XO*: The ICU is being evacuated now, we'll have the building cleared out momentarily.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Sees the wormhole blossom open and takes a deep breath.:: ALL: Here we go.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::takes a deep breath, aiming into the mass of Jem'Hadar:: *All*: ... Fire.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Senses the CEO's exhaustion, and realises the poor joke was a coping mechanism, and sends Berty a small smile back::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The darkness of early dawn is lit up by phaser fire. Occasional blue streaks indicate sniper fire from nearby rooftops. The Jem'Hadar fire back, and the battle is on.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::leaves the sensors recording and instructions for them to bit if parameters fall outside safety values. She just looks at the viewscreen and enjoys the ride::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::watches the wormhole engulf them and feels a tingle down his spine:: All: Always wanted to do this.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::hears the firefight starting, his hand unconsciously reaching down to grab his phaser pistol hard for a moment before shaking himself and heading back into the building to grab some more medical supplies::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ *CMO*: Good, I have the last of the critical patients, keep moving. I'll bring up the rear.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
CEO: I just wish I was in a position to fully appreciate it

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
OPS: Just open your eyes, Ensign. You're not likely to get to see it again any time soon.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Can't shake thoughts of the Prophets as they begin travelling through the "Celestial Temple" and grimaces at the thought.::  CEO/OPS:  It's over-rated....

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::fires in short bursts, trying to focus on the un-shrouding Jem'Hadar as they rush forward::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
OPS: Well....except the return trip....

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CO: I suppose that if you grow up learning about something, when you actually see it, it can never meet your expectations.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@Benson: Benson, check the evac!

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
CEO/CO: It's pretty, and the science of a stable wormhole is fascinating.  I just dislike the religious links.  The Bajoran link.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::watches in awe::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@<TO_Benson> CTO: Sir! ::keeps low as he moves to check the evacuation::

Host SMurf says:
ACTION: The Kraken slips from the wormhole, penetrating the Gamma quadrant for the first time.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::watches as space becomes "normal again" and scans the area::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::She shook her head, realising she wasn't as coherent as she wanted to be, so instead send off the communiqué::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Nods at Torel's comment, then stiffens back up when the Kraken exists the wormhole.::  OPS: You're on.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::checks the ship for damages:: CO: All systems at 100% sir. No damage to the ship.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::loads the supplies onto the ground transport, keeping his own surgical kit with all of his tools and supplies secured on his back and across his shoulder. Rushes back into the building to meet up with Suder, grabbing a gravbed from one of the medical staff:: XO: I can't let you get all of the glory, Commander. ::grins over at the XO as he pushes::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::struggles to keep his focus over the cacophony of phaser and polaron fire; ducks as a blast strikes the barricade right in front of him::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
XO: The supplies are loaded onto the transports, these are the last of the patients.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::hears phaser fire from behind her, through the building:: *CTO*: Suder to Sumner. ::pushes forward, ushering on the last few staff:: *CTO*: Report, Lt.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CO: There are no signs of the Envoy.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
COMM: Emissary: This is the USS Kraken, to receive the Dominion Emissary. Please respond.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::grins back momentarily to hide her concern:: CMO: If you wanted glory, you'd be back there. ::nods behind her, worry fixed to her face for the security crew defending them::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@<TO_Krull>*CTO*: Sir, I've got movement to the north; a wave of Jem'Hadar are moving into the city.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CEO:  All right, let's make sure we have a handle on our..."guests" while they're on board.  I don't want a shifter having free reign on our ship while we're vulnerable.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@*XO*: We're holding for the moment; now would be a good time for you to go! *TO*: How far?!

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CO: Aye sir. I'll post a full security detail outside his quarters at all times...for his own safety of course. ::nods::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO/CO/OPS: We will just need to find them first.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::gives the XO a reassuring smile, leading the bed down to the transports:: XO: Just the dirty work of slaughtering Jem'Hadar. They can probably start pulling back now, though...::glances back towards the front of the barricade, his worry showing through just a little::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@<TO_Krull> *CTO*: About two clicks.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Frowns and moves to stand behind Ix.::  CSO:  Increase the scan, We need to find them right now.  ::Turns to OPS.::  OPS:  Send another hail, include the urgency of the situation.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CO: Aye Captain, engaging long range sensors.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Stands and turns towards the viewer, clearly agitated.:: CEO:  Where the hell are they?

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::shifts the last gravbed into the transport:: CMO: As soon as we have free shuttles, they'll be heading back to assist the Tac Teams. We need to get this lot off now. ::waves CMO and a few staff onto the last shuttle:: *CTO*: We're secure, Lt. Well done. Fall back  at will.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@*XO*: Commander, see if you can detour south; Jem'Hadar are swarming the north side of the city!

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
COMM: Emissary: This is an urgent request from the USS Kraken, to receive the Dominion Emissary. Please respond.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Rubs the stubble formed over the last two days.:: ALL: We don't have time for this....

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::stands up and walks over to the Captain's side:: CO: We should use the communication buoy and report to Starfleet. See if they have received any news?

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
COMM: Emissary: Many lives depend on this, please respond.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::hears the CTO's suggestion and nods to the head nurse, directing them to start shipping the transports out south:: Nurse: Keep the security teams close, don't let them wander off! The patients are everything, understand?

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ *CTO*: Acknowledged. ::nods to pilot:: *CTO*: Hold on, Sumner, we'll have shuttles returning in short order.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
All: I don't want to sound paranoid, but I will anyway. They lured us away from a colony being attacked by Jem'Hadar.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Nods.:: OPS:  Send an emergency communiqué to Starfleet, inform them we've arrived at the rendezvous and the Dominion emissary is nowhere to be seen.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CSO: The orders came from Starfleet..I doubt the Dominion would go to such lengths to attack one colony.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@<TO_Benson> ::skitters back to Henry:: CTO: They're away! They're... ::widens his eyes as he looks into the distance::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO: It all depends on their perceived importance of the colony. I don't know, I have a bad feeling about this.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: A large, armoured piece of artillery emerges from the tree line

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CEO:  Unless a rogue Shifter has infiltrated Starfleet...they've done it before...

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Sends the message to Starfleet with the pertinent information::  CO: Message sent, Sir

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CO: And start a new war? They would lose.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO: We don't have the Romulans this time.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@*ALL*: FALL BACK! CLEAR THE BARRICADES!

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CO: Incoming vessel on sensors at warp. It is probably the Envoy. ETA 10 minutes.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Turns back to the main viewer, growing angrier by the minute.:: ALL: If this is a ruse, Prophets help them....

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::runs a hand through his hair::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::watches the last of the shuttles and transports head off, turning to the XO with a slight smile:: XO: I'll catch the next one.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CSO: Can you get a reading on the type of vessel?

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The modified cannon powers up. Meanwhile, shuttles launch from the rendezvous point.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO: I will try to get more data.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Takes a cleansing breath, fighting back his growing ire.::  CSO: Understood, monitor them all the way in.  OPS: Hail the ship and tell them to get a move on, there are lives at stake!

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::looks at him:: CMO: You'll get yourself killed. ::watches the last of the shuttles take off:: CMO: But at least you'll get a good story out of it...

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::runs along the barricade, grabbing people and pushing them away:: *All*: Retreat!

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CSO:  you see any sign of hostility, I want shields raised.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CO: Aye.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
COMM: Unknown vessel: This is the USS Kraken.  Please confirm if you are transporting the Dominion Emissary we are awaiting.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::looks at the Captain and stops himself from arguing::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
All: We have confirmation it is the Envoy.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::grins just slightly, shaking his head:: XO: We're too pretty to die, Commander. Let's just make sure our security teams get out in one piece.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::hears CTO's voice over the comm:: *CTO*: Suder to Sumner, Update, Lt. ::runs a finger over the curves of her phaser in her holster, holding her breath::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::breaths a sigh of relief::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The roar of phaser fire is briefly drowned out as the cannon fires into the barricade.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
CO: I also have confirmation Captain, and they are making all haste

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@*XO*: We're fa- ::comm is cut::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
OPS: Have what little security we have put on alert, as soon as they're in transporter range, beam them aboard and have the shape-shifter escorted to my ready room.  ::Turns to Adalberto.::  CEO:  Once he's on board, drop the hammer.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::covers his ears as the boom of something large tears through the din of phaser fire:: XO: Sounds like trouble! ::yanks his phaser pistol from its holster and dashes back through to the barricade, making sure his kit is strapped down tight::

Host SMurf says:
ACTION: The Dominion vessel approaches the Kraken and drops out of warp. Shields are down, weapons offline. They signal that the envoy are ready to beam over.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::eyes widen as the explosion rumbles and the CTO's comm cuts:: CMO: Who wants to die old and incontinent surrounded by loved ones.. c'mon... ::sprints back towards the barricade, medkit clutched in one hand, phaser in the other::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CO: Aye Captain.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Beams the emissary over to the kraken::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The makeshift barricade explodes, the shield generator no match for the modified ship weapon. The area is filled with smoke and debris, and the remains of several militia and Starfleet crew.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
*Sec*: Security, please bring the envoy up to the Captain's Ready room ASAP.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::lays in a heap, ears ringing and dazed::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::waits, quite curious about the envoy::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::waves his hand through the smoke and dust, his eyes ever alert, his phaser pistol pointed outwards:: XO: What the hell was that!?

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
aFCO:  Turn us around and take us back through the wormhole, best possible speed.  Once we clear the wormhole, take us out of the system and into warp.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
CEO:  You have the bridge, I want to talk to our guest and hammer some things out.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::pushes himself up slow, looking around, trying to gather his senses::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Checks that the security team greeted the emissary::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::walks over to the Engineer station:: CO: Warp will be ready once we clear the wormhole sir. Yes sir. I'll keep the seat warm.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::rushes over to the nearest officer that is mostly whole, checking for lifesigns as he keeps ducked behind cover::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Walks into his ready room, preparing to face a "God"::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::feels himself lifted to his feet, and looks up to see the Caitian, Krull:: TO: Lieutenant... we have to go.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::picks her way towards the blast-site, tricorder out, trying to locate lifesigns::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::sits down in the Captain's chair and sighs::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::lets the officer's wrist drop, turning to the XO and shaking his head before creeping to the next, the Jem'Hadar quietening down their attack - likely moving closer::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::tries to take a step and drops to his knees, feeling a sharp pain in his side::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The surviving crew and militia slowly make it to their feet, moving in the direction of the evacuation::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::does not like the feel of this.:: CO: Dear Sel... Let's forget all this Starfleet rubbish and just go start a farm on Bajor, kay? Yea... OK, I'll go pack. ::coughs, spots lifesigns on her tricorder and heads towards them:: CO: I'll even start wearing dresses more often, hell you can too for all I care.

Host Ornin says:
::walks onto the bridge, two Jem'Hadar behind him carrying a decorative crate between them::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::spots a few standing folk, Sumner among them, and makes his way over - firing a few shots, the phased energy lancing through the air with a crackling hum to cover their retreat before pulling out his tricorder and scanning the CTO::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::follows Ornin with her eyes::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::stands up:: Ornin: Welcome aboard. The Captain is waiting for you in his Ready room. Your....guards can wait here.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::looks down to see a decent-sized hole in his side, a gash likely caused by flying debris:: All: Well, crap... ::struggles to his feet:: CMO/XO: We have to go.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Is already standing at her station, but turns slightly towards Ornin, and inclines her head::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@All: Everybody move! Back to the evacuation site! ::nods to the CTO:: CTO: It's not life threatening, but let's get out of here quickly and get you somewhere I can fix you up, Lieutenant.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::hears CTO's voice, coughs and goes to scan a body close by. No life signs, curses:: CTO: OK, let's at least get you two out of here. CMO: Fall back.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
aFCO: ETA to the Bajoran system?

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The Jem'Hadar can be heard approaching, the cannon powering up once more.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
Self: Not fast enough...

Host Ornin says:
::looks at the CEO and flashes a wide smile, tilts his head slightly to the side:: CEO: They wouldn't be very good guards if they weren't around to... guard me, now, would they? ::nods his head low:: Thank you. ::walks to the ready room with his guards::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::reaches into his kit and quickly pulls out a hypo and two cartridges, knowing exactly where everything is without needing to look, giving the CTO a dose of Triptacedrine and a very small dose of Tricordrazine to keep him on his feet and out of shock::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::looks to his Security officers to follow them in::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::raises an eyebrow at Ornin who does not understand the definition of guest::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
Self: Pompous arse..::sits back down::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Hears the door chime and turns to it.:: Ornin: Come

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ CMO: Get him back. ::heads over to another casualty, hoping for better news::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::snorts a little at the CEO's reaction::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::latches his kit back up, pulling his phaser pistol out at the same time and firing a few more retreating shots with a growl deep in his throat, giving the CTO his other supporting arm::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::starts to move along, dragging his phaser rifle behind him, leaning lightly on Krull for support:: XO: Commander! You're coming, too.

Host Ornin says:
::enters the ready room:: CO: Captain A'an. ::extends a hand:: Ornin.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO/OPS: I suppose Starfleet forgot to inform them about the regulations about armed security aboard starships.

Host Ornin says:
ACTION: The Kraken re-enters the wormhole.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ CTO: Move! ::kneels down, hoists up the injured officer, taking much of her weight as they begin to pick their way to safety::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CSO: Diplomatic envoys are allowed certain privileges...but the Captain can handle his own.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::this time doesn't look at the viewscreen, focuses on internal sensors instead::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
CEO/CSO: And a good job we sent a security team to meet them

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO: You are probably right, sir.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Is taken aback slightly, partially because he was expecting a founder and partially by the sudden crowded room.::  Ornin:  Welcome to the Kraken.....I'm honestly a little....well, I was expecting a Founder.

Host Ornin says:
ACTION: The Kraken exits the wormhole.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
OPS: As soon as we're out, send a message to New Juarez. Tell them we're on our way back....and tell them....tell them to hang in there.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
aFCO: Lay in a course. Best speed.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The shuttles can be heard overhead, firing into the approaching Jem'Hadar and beaming up whatever troops remain alive, but not yet on the move.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Nods to the Federation Security and waves them off.::  Ornin: Your security detail can wait outside.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::helps the CTO through the door and lets Krull lead him the rest of the way through the old triage centre to the evacuation zone out the back:: CTO: Go on, Lieutenant, and if you bleed to death before I have a chance to fix you i'll have you up on charges. ::gives the man a quick smile::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Sends the following message:: COMM: AT: This is the Kraken.  We are on our way back with the package.  Hold on, we are coming for you.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::shakes his head:: CMO: No! You're not staying! Damn it, neither of you get to play hero!

Host Ornin says:
::gestures to the decorative crate:: CO: A founder does indeed grace us with his presence. My first and second would be happy to move to, say, guest quarters. ::smiles again::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::hobbles in behind:: Sec_Moran: I gotcha. Just keep moving. ::knows Moran is only half conscious::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::grins just a little:: CTO: Don't worry, Lieutenant, we're going to be right behind you. I'm not staying here, hero or otherwise. ::moves back, nodding to the XO and leaning against the door, grabbing people and pulling them inside::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: Another thundering blast rips through the air as the sun begins to rise, scoring a direct hit on one of the shuttles. It struggles to stay in the air, but spirals towards the ground and crashes into a building.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::sits back and scans the area between the Kraken and New Juarez::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::ducks his head as he hears the crash, pushing down the rage and the bile thinking of the crew on that shuttle:: Self: Dammit! ::takes a few potshots out of the open door as the last of the security team pull through, slamming the entrance shut and sealing it up with his phaser pistol::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The other shuttle shuttle turns and fires on the cannon with a micro-torpedo; the modified ship weapon erupts violently, sending several Jem'Hadar flying through the air.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::takes a deep breath and nods.::  Ornin:  Good, that...definitly removes one of my fears.  No offense intended, but Jem'Hadar have disobeyed orders from Vorta before.  With so many lives at stake, I just don't want to take unnneccesary chances.  Your first and second will be escorted to guest quarters.  ::taps in a text command to Torel.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::watches the shuttle go down, curses, pulls herself together sharpish. Pulls herself and Moran onto the last shuttle:: Pilot: OK, stay low, and go!

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::rushes back out to the evac zone, slipping his arm around Menendez and lifting him the rest of the way, piling onto the last shuttle:: XO: It's not going to hold for long! Let's go!

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Hears a beep on her console, reads it and assigns quarters before moving to the RR, and initiating the chime::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@ACTION: The third shuttle lifts off and streaks towards the fall back point.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Moves and sits at his desk, waiting for the room to clear.::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
OPS/CSO: I hope they have things under control on New Juarez...I hate not knowing.

Host Ornin says:
::nods:: CO: Yes, unfortunate defective soldiers. ::pauses as security escort his guards away with the founder:: The situation is quite a fragile one. In order to allay any fears, our magnificent founder has seen fit to remain in the crate until such a time he would be needed. ::sits down at the desk as well::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::doubles over, growling in pain, trying to keep focused:: XO: This isn't good.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Hears Adalberto as she waits at the door, and silently agrees, thinking of the poker group, and specifically of Henry::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::holsters his phaser pistol and begins checking on the wounded, dragging his kit around as he hands out painkillers, making a count and hoping that more than this got beamed out at the beginning::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO: I know what you mean. But they are trained to do this, they will be ok.

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CSO: I don't know the Doctor too well...but Suder and Sumner are too stubborn to die. ::smiles::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Frowns slightly again.::  Ornin: We'll respect the Founders wishes of course, but I was hoping to address...them...directly.  ::Taps the comm on his desk.:: OPS: Come in.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::leans back, looking pale and clammy:: XO: They'll likely have more of those.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::watches CTO for a moment, glances at the pilot, decides best to let the man do his job and opens a med kit, grabbing a microsuture and reaching down to rip CTO's tattered uniform away from his wound:: CTO: Well, it's not ruined the tattoos, so I think you may survive. ::starts to fix him up::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Walks into the RR, with her best attempt at a charming smile on her face:: CO: I have additional quarters assigned, as requested Sir

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CEO: Oh and I have seen Commander Suder in action. She has ... unexpected resources.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@XO: Tattoos *and* scars, now... I'm gonna be hard to resist. ::manages a brief smile before closing his eyes tightly, fighting through a wave of pain::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::grins:: CSO: That's true.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
Ornin:  The situation on the planet is extremely volatile, I was forced to leave most of my crew behind to assist with the defence and evacuation, I have no intention of loosing my crew to this uprising and I need to know what the Founder plans to do.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::moves over to the CTO and XO, a grim look on his face:: XO: Not many made it out...but those that did aren't too badly wounded. ::glances down at Kesh' deft hands as she works, knowing that Sumner is in good care::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Nods to Torel.:: OPS: Thank you Ensign, dismissed.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::chuckles:: CTO: If you ask nicely I may even make the scar into lightening bolt. ::grabs a hypo, loads it with triptacedrine and gives the CTO another half dose:: CTO: Breath easy, Lt.

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Nods, and leaves the RR, gesturing as she reaches the door for the guards to exit first::

Host Ornin says:
CO: Well, as your Federation should know, it is the Vorta who usually deal with these... formalities and ambassadorial duties.

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::swallows softly, keeping his eyes closed:: XO/CMO: How long until I can function properly?

Host Ornin says:
<Jem'Hadar> ::exits the ready room::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::glances back up:: CTO: A day or two, no more. It's not a serious wound, Lieutenant, you'll be fighting for our lives again in no time.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::glances up at CMO, gives him a grave look:: CTO: You didn't function properly before, Henry. Don't expect miracles. I'm a doctor not a ... ::nods to CMO:: CMO: ...Auto suture?

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::looks at the guests come out of the ready room::

CEO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::watches Torel leave with the two Jem'Hadar and feels relieved not having those around the Captain::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::reaches into his kit, pulling out an auto suture and setting it for musculature repair as he hands it over, letting Kesh take the lead::

OPS_Ens_Torel says:
::Takes the Jem'Hadar to their quarters::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
Ornin:  And if these rebel Jem'Hadar refuse to acknowledge your authority, will the Founder grace us with their presence then?  ::Not at all happy with the situation being so up in the air.::

Host CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::frowns, thinking about all they still had to do, and how little time they had to do it:: XO/CMO: We have to get creative, now. Less direct contact, more insurgency. Need to... set traps... ambush points... ::wipes his forehead on what's left of his sleeve::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ ::nods her thanks to CMO, realises what she just done, taking over his role. Hands the auto-suture back and stands up:: CMO: Sorry.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::loads a hypo of kelotane and presses it to the CTO's neck:: CTO: We can sort all of that out when we get somewhere safe. ::smiles as Kesh, taking the auto-suture and raising an eyebrow towards Henry for her with a "This is YOUR job look"::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
@::finishes suturing the wound before packing away his kit, knowing that they're about to get a whole lot more use out of it::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::looks at sensor output, as New Juarez becomes nearer::

Host Ornin says:
CO: Of course. We wish to resolve this issue as quickly as possible.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
@ CTO: Rest for now. We need to regroup, see who we have before we can make plans.

Host Ornin says:
<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>

Lapse 1 day
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